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i^[**V OP OVID. ix 

though he exhibits no formal charge against 
her: but' the third remained with him until his 
banishment, in which she was prevented by 
Augustus from bearing him company. We 
learn that he studied for some time at Athens, 
as was customary for the youth of his time. 
In the forty-first year of his age he published 
his Art of ijove, which was the ostensible pre- 
text of his banishment ten years after. Had 
this event taken place at the first publication 
of the work, it would have been little extraor- 
dinary, as the tendency of the poem went 
directly to subvert all those salutaiy measures 
for the regulation of public morals, which Au- 
gustus was taking singular pains to enforce: 
but Ovid, although, as a Roman knight, he was 
subject to a moral examination on the part of 
the emperor, was never molested on the ground 
of the licentiousness of his writing, until an 
event occurred, which lies hidden m impene- 
trable mystery, and the investigation of which 
has afforded amusement for the leisure of the 
learned. For this reason, but professedly on 
account of the licentious character of his Art 
of Love, Augustus banished him to Tomos, a 
town in the north of the Euxine. An intrigue 
with JuUa, the daughter of Augustus, is by 
some supposed to have been the real cause of 
our poet s exile ; but that this conjecture is in- 
correct, may be clearly inferred from the manner 
in which Ovid himself speaks of the fatal cir* 
curastance, which he always represents as 
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(K>metliiiiff unintentional and inyoluntary. He 
was acciaentally witness of some transaction 
which Augustus wished to be concealed. 
Others imagine our poet was a confidant of 
the debaucheries of Julia, and this opinion de- 
rives countenance from the fact that she was 
banished from Rome in the same year with ■ 
him. A modem writer supposes that Ovid 
liad seen and revealed some part of the Bleu- 
sinian mysteries. 

In this banishment from the scene of all his 
early pursuits and affections, Ovid existed in a 
f tate of the greatest misery^ with the muse as 
his only friend. Although he could not resign 
the study of poetry, he was dissatisfied with bis 
productions; and before his departure from 
Kome committed his Metamorphoses to the 
flames. This, work, although it had not re- 
ceived its last polish, was complete in its plan, 
and had already passed into the hands of 
friends, whom he afterward entreated to pre«- 
serve it. 

During his banishment, Ovid betrayed great 
pusillanimity; and however afflicting ana dis- 
tressed his situation might be, yet the flattery 
and impatience which he exhibited in his 
writings are a disgrace to his pen, and dispose 
us to ridicule rather than pity. Though he 
prostituted his talents and tipfie to adulation, 
yet the emperor proved deaf to all entreaties, 
.and refused to listen to the intercessions of his 
powerful friends at Rome, who eagerly wished 
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for the recall of the poet. Ovid, who undoubt- 
edly sighed for a Brutus to deliver his country 
from her oppressor, continued his useless flat* 
tery ; and, after the death of the enapcror, wa« 
80 servile as to consecrate a small temple to 
&e departed tyrant on the shore of the £uxine» 
where he regularly offered frankincense every 
morning. Tiberius proved as regardless as 
his predecessor to the solicitations which were 
made for Ovid ; and the unfortunate poet watf 
at length relieved from his sufferings by the 
hand of death, in the seventh or eighth year 
of his exile, in the fifty-ninthyear of his j^, 
A.D. 17, and was buried at Tomos. 

" If the imitation of nature," says Dryden, 
** be the business of a poet, I know no author 
who can justly be compared with ours, Espe- 
cially in the description of the passions : and, 
to prove Ais, I shall need no other judges than 
the generality of his readers ; for all passions 
being mbom with us, we are almost equally 
judges when we are concerned in the repre- 
sentation of them. Now, I vnll appeal to any 
man, who has read this poet, whether he finds 
not the natural emotion of the same passion in 
himself, which the poet describes in his feigned 
persons ? His thoughts, which are the pictures 
and results of those passions, are generally 
stich as naturally arise from those disorderly 
motions of our spirits. * Yet not to speak too 
partially in his behalf, I will confess, that the' 
copiousness of his wit was such that he olTeii^ 
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wrote too pointedly for his Bubiect, and mado 
his persons speak more eloquently than the vio- 
lence of their passion would admit ; so tliat he 
is fre(|uently witty out of season ; leaving the 
imitation of nature, and the cooler dictates of 
his judgment, for the false applause of fancy. 
Yet he seems to have found out this imperfec- 
tion in his riper ase ; for why else should he 
complain that his Metamorphoses were left un- 
iinisned ? Nothing sure can be added to the 
wit of that poem, or of the rest; but many 
things ought to have been retrenched, which I 
suppose would have been the business of his 
age, if his misfortunes had not come too fast on 
him. But take him uncorrected as he is trans- 
mitted to us, and it must be acknowledged that 
Seneca's censure will stand good against him : 
* He never knew how to ^ive over, when he 
had done well :' but continually varying the 
same sense a hundred ways, and taking up in 
another place what he had more than enough 
incvdcated before, he sometimes cloys his 
readers instead of satisfying them. This then 
is the alloy of Ovid's writing, which is suffi- 
ciently recompensed by his other excellences ; 
nay, this very fault is not without its beauties ; 
for the most severe censor cannot but be pleased 
with the prodigality of his wit, though, at the 
same time, he could have wished that the 
master of it had been a better manager. 
Everything which he does becomes him ; and 
if aometimes he appears too gay, y.et there is 
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"FawtruHlatloiif hatefonstliroiii^ mora aditioM, or met 
fth fTMtar •pplame fiom tlM po^.**— BnuoasAFnou 



METAMORPHOSES. 



BOOK I. 

[translatbd BT DRTDnr.] 

CBEATION OF THE WORLD. 

Thb fonnation of the worid from the confunon of Cbeot bf 
the wisdom and power of the Deity is here described, togeth- 
er with a delineation of the harmonioiu system of the uni- 
Terse, and the mutual dependances and operationa of the 
powers of nature — Birds, beasts, and fishes, brought into ex- 
istence—The creation of man : his superiority to other uii- 
mala evinced in the structure of his body and toe faculties of 
his mind 

Or bodies changed to various forms I sing : 
Ye ^ods, from whom these miracles did spring, 
Inspire my numbers with celestial heat, 
Till I my long laborious work complete ; 
And add perpetual tenour to my rhymes, 5 

Deduced from Nature's birth to Caesar's times, 

Before the seas, and this terrestrial ball, 
And heaven's high canopy that covers all, 
One was the face of Nature ; if a face : 
Rather a rude and indigested mass : 10 

A lifeless lump, unfashion'd and unframed. 
Of jarring seeds, and justly Chaos named. 
No sun was lighted up the world to view. 
No moon did yet her blunted horns renew. 
Nor yet was earth suspended in the sky, 15 

Nor poised, did on her own foundations lie, 
Nor seas about the shores their arms had thrown; 
But earth, and air, and water were in one. 
Thus air was void of light, and earth unstable, 
And water's dark abyss unnavigable. 90 

B3 
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No certain form on any was impress'd ; 

All were confused, and each disturb'd the rest 

For hot and cold were in one body fix*d, 

And soft with hard, and li^ht with heavy, nix'd. 

But God, or Nature, while they thus contend, S5 
To these intestine discords pot an end. 
Then earth from iir, and seas from earth* werv 

driven. 
And grosser air sunk from ethereal heaven. 
Thus disembrofl'd, they take their proper place ; 
The next of kin contiguously embrace; 30 

And foes are sunderM by a larger space. 
The force of fire ascended first on hi|^, 
And took its dwelling in the vaulted sky : 
Then air succeeds, in lightness next to fire, 
Whose atoms from unactive earth retire ; 36 

Earth sinks beneath, and draws a numerous throng 
Of ponderous, thick, unwieldy, seeds along. 
About her coasts unruly .waters roar. 
And, rising on a ridge, insult the shore- 
Thus when the god, whatever god was he, 40 
Had formed the whole, and made the parts agree, 
That no unequal portions might be ftmnd, 
He moulded earth into a spacious round : 
Then, with a breath, he gave the winds to blow, 
And bade the congregated waters fiow. 45 
He adds the runping spfin^p, and standing lakes ; 
And bounding banks for wmding rivers makes. 
|Sk>me part, in earth are swallow'd up, the most 
In ample oceans disembogued, are lost. 
He shades the woods, the valleys he restrains 00 
With rocky mountains, and extends the plains. 

And as five zones the ethereal regions bind, 
Five, correspondent, are to earth assign'd : 
Tlie sun, with rays directly dartinff down. 
Fires all beneath, and fries the middle zone % 06 
The two beneath the distant po}es complain 
Of endless winter, and perpetual rain. 

Stwixt the extremes, two happier climates hold 
le temper that partake9 of hot and cold. 
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The Mds of liquid air, eaclosing all, $$ 

ttnrround the corapass of this earthlv bell : 
The lighter part^ ue next the Area «pqv^ 
The grosser near the watery surfaee move : 
Thick clouds are spread, and storms engender thei^ 
And thunder's Yoice, which wretched mortals lear» ^ 
And winds, that on their wings cold winter hear. 
liar were those blustering brethren left at litrgei 
On seas and shores their fury to discharge : 
Bound as they are, and eireumspribed in |daf^e, 
They rend the world, resistless, where they i 
And mighty marks of mischief i^ve hehioq 
ftich is the rage of their tempestuous kind. 
First Eurus to the rising mom is sent 
(The regions of the balmy continent), 
And eastern realms, where, early, Persians run 75 
To greet the blessM appearance of the sun. 
Westward, the wanton zephyr wings hie iight. 
Pleased with the remnants of departing light 
Fierce Boreas, with his offspring issues forth 
To invade the fh)zen wagon of the north ; 80 

While frowning Auster seeks the southern sphere. 
And rots, with endless rain, the unwholesome yeaf. 

High o^er the clouds, and empty realms of wind^ 
The god a clearer space for heaven desiga'd ; 
Where fields of light, and liquid ether flow, 85 

Purged fVom the ponderous dregs of earth below. 

Scarce had the power distingnish'd these, when 
straight 
The stars, no longer overlaid with weif ht. 
Exert their heads from underneath the mase, 
And upward shoot, and kindle as they pass, 00 
And with diffusive light adorn their heavenly plaee* 
Then, every void of nature to supply. 
With forms of gods he fills the vacant sky ; 
New herds of leasts he sends the plains to share ; 
New colonies of birds to people air; 96 

And to their oozy beds the finny fi^ repair. 

A creature of a more exalted kind 
Was wanting yet, and then was man designed; 
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Conscious of thought, of more capacious breast, 
For empire form'd, and fit to rule the rest : 100 

Whether with particles of heavenly fire 
The Grod of nature did his soul inspire, 
Or earth, but new divided from the sky. 
And pliant, stiU retained the ethereal energy, 
Which wise Prometheus temperM into paste, 100 
And, mix'd with living streams, the godlike image 

cast. 
Thus, while the mute creation downward bend 
Their sight, and to their earthly mother tend, 
Man looks aloft, and with erected eyes 
Beholds his own hereditary skies. ItO 

From such rude principles our form began, 
And earth was metamorphosed into man. 

GOLDEN AGE. 

DuBiKO the reign of Saturn the inhabitants of the earth eajof 
a state of primeval happiness, secure from the intrusion oi 
eril passions. 

Thb golden age was first, when man, yet new, 
No rule but uncorrupted reason knew. 
And, with a native bent did good pursue. 115 

Unforced by punishment, unawed by fear. 
His words were simple, and his soul sincere ; 
Needless was written law where none oppress'd ; 
The law of man was written in his breast : 
No suppliant crowds before the judge appeared, 130 
No court erected yet, nor cause was heard. 
But all was safe ; for conscience was their guard. 
The mountain trees in distant prospect please, 
Ere yet the pine descended to the seas ; 
JBre sails were spread new oceans to explore, 125 
And happy mortals, unconcem'd for more, 
Confined their wishes to their native shore. 
No walls were yet, nor fence, nor moat, nor mound, 
Nor drum was heard, nor trumpet's angry sound, 
Nor swords were forged; but, void of care and crime. 
The soft creation slept away their time. 131 
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The teeming earth, yet ^iltless of the plough, 
And unprovoked, did fvuatfial stores allow : 
Content witl^ food which, Nature f^ely hE^d* 
On wifdings amd on str^wl^i^nies they fed; 135 
Cornels and bramhleberries gave the rest. 
And falUng acorns fumish'd out a feast. . 

The flowers unsovni, in .fields and meadows reigiji^; 
And western winds immortal spring maintain'd. 
I« following years the bearded com ensued 140 
From earth unask'd, nor was that earth renew*4- 
From veins of valleys milk and nectar broke. 
And iM&ey sweating through the pores of oak. 

SILVER AGE. 

Thb earth, ]9p longer under the dominiaii of Satani, begins to 
' ' ' exhibit marliB of degenenuzy. 

But wh^n good (Satum, banishVI ftom above, 
Wfis 4ii;iv^ to h/ell, the world was mider Jove. 146 
Succee<^ng times a silver age behold, 
Excelling brass, but more excelled by gold. 
Then suma^x$ autuian, winter, did appear, 
A«4 eimM|[ was b»t a season of the year; 
^e sun m aanual course oUiquely made, Ifi^ 
Good days. ooRtiaeted, qpd enlarged the bad. 
Tb4A:ft^v with suHry heats began to glow, 
The wings of winds were clogg'd with ice and snow $ 
And shivering mortals into houses driven, 
Ikwigbt shektei from the iaelemency of heaven. 156 
Those houses, then, were eaves oor homely sheds. 
With twunug osiers fenced, and moss their beds. 
Then ploi^s, for seed, the fruitful furraws broke, 
And oxen labour'd first beneath the yoke* 

PBAZEN AG5, 

Origin of War. 
To this came next in course the brazen age ; 160 
A warlike ofispring, prompt to bloody rage, 
Not impious yet. 
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IRON AGE 

The Virtaes, in despair, quit the earth : and the depnnty of 
man become» aniversal and complete. 

Hard steel succeeded then. 
And stubborn as the metal were the men. 
TVuth, modesty, and shame, the world forsook ; 
Fraud, avarice, and force, their places took. 169 
Then sails were spread to every wind that blew* 
Raw were the sailors and the depths were new ; 
Trees, rudely hollowM, did the waves sustain. 
Ere ships in triumph plough'd the watery plain. 

Then landmarks limited to each his right ; 170 
For all before was common as the light. 
Nor was the ground alone required to bear 
Her annual income to the crooked share. 
But ffreedy mortals rummaging her store. 
Digged from her entrails first the precious ore 175 
(Which next to hell the prudent ffods had laid), 
And that alluring ill to sight displayed. 
Thus cursed steel, and more accursed gold. 
Gave mischief birth, and made that mischief bold ; 
And double death did wretched man invade, 180 
By steel assaulted, and by gold betrayed. 
Now (brandished weapons glittering in their hands) 
Mankind is broken loose from moral bands : 
No rights of hospitality remain ; 
The guest, by him who harbour'd him, is slain ; 185 
The son-in-law pursues the father's life ; 
The wife her husband murders, he the wife ; 
The stepdame poison for the son prepares ; 
The son inquires into his father's years ; 
Faith flies, and piety in exile mourns ; 190 

And justice, here oppressed, to heaven returns. 
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GIANTS' WAR, 

HsN of enonnous stature, sons of doslus and Terra, ailect to 
scale the yralls of heaven, bnt are overthrown by the thunder 
of Jupiter— The earth, becoming impregnated bj the blood of 
these monsters, begets men cl similar dispontion to their 
Cithers, among whom Lycaon, tyrant of Arcadia, signalizes 
himself bj putting to death all strangers who seek his pro- 
tection — ^Jupiter transforms him into the shape of a wolf^ 
and destroys the whole human race by a universal deluse, 
with the exception of Deucalion and Pyrrba, who people the 
earth with a new race bythe conversion of stones into men— - 
A huge serpent, named Pytho, makes its appearance, and ex- 
cites universal terror, till he is at length destroyed by the 
thaAa of Apollo— The Pythian games are instituted in hon- 
our of this exploit 

No» were the gods themselves more safe above, 
A^nst beleaguer'd heaven the giants move, 
Hills piled on hills, on mountains mountains lie, 
To make their mad apfiroaches to the sky ; 196 
Till Jove, no longer patient, took his time 
To avenge with thunder their audacious crime. 
Red lightning play'd along the firmament, 
And their demolished works to pieces rent. 
Singed with the flames, and with the bolts trans- 
fix'd. 200 

With native earth their blood the monsters mix'd. 
The blood, indued with animating heat, 
DU, in the impregnant earth, new sons beget. 
They, like the seed from which they sprung, ac- 
cursed, 
Agidnst the gods immortal hatred nursed ; 205 

An impious, arrogant, and cruel brood. 
Expressing their original from blood. 

Which, when the king of gods beheld from high 
(Withal revolving in his memory 
What he himself had found on earth of late, 210 
Lycaon's guilt, and his inhuman treat). 
He si^h'd, nor longer with his pity strove, 
But kindled to a wrath becoming Jove. 
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Then callM a general council of the ffods, 
Who,'8ummon'd, isstie froifi their bless'd abodes, S15 
And fill the asaembly with a shining train. 
k wav there is in heaven's expanded pkin, 
Which, Whcin the skies are dear, is seen below, 
Atid mOMals by the name of milky know ; 
The ground^trork is of stars ; throdgfh lA^ich the 
road 230 

Lies open to the Thunderer's abode ; 
The gods of ffreateir nations dwell around, 
Aiid, on the ni;ht and left, th^ palace'botntd ; 
The comhions where they cah ; the nobleiir sb'tiy 
With winding doors wide open, front the court* i&S 
This place, as far as earth with heaven may vie^ 
[ dare to call the Louvre of the sky. 
When all were placed in seats disltinctly kilown, 
And he, th^iir father, had assumed the th^he^ 
Uboh his ivori^ sceptre first he lean'd, 'is^ 

Tfien shook lus head, that shook th^ firttiameMt : 
Air, earth, and seas, obeyM the almkhty nod. 
And, with a general fear, confe^sM the god; 
At length, with indignation, thus he broke 
His awful 'silence, and the powers bespoke : 935 

** I was hot more concerned in that debate 
'Of empire, when our universal state 
Was put to hazard, and the giant race 
Our captive skies were ready to embrace ; 
For thou]^ th^ foe was fierce, the seeds of aM B4b 
llebellibh sprung froin one original ; 
Now, wheresoever ambient waters glide, 
AH are corrupt, and all must be destroyM. 
Let me this holy protestation make ; 
Bv hell, and helPs inviolable lake, S^ 

I Med Whatever In the godhead lay ; 
But gangrened members must be lopp'd B.wk% 
Before tn6 nobler parts iare tainted to decay. 
There dwellis below a itice of demi-godb) 
Of nymphs ih waters, and of feuns in woods, ft6o 
Who though not wd^thjr yet in heatven teyftte> 
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Ijet them, at least, eiyoy timt earth we gire. 
Can these be thought securely lodged below, 
^hen I myself, who no superior £iow, 
I, who have heaven a^d earth at my command^ 356 
Have been attempted by Lycaon's hand V 

At this a murmur through the synod went. 
And, with one voice, they vote his punishment 
Thus, \vhen conspiring traitors dared to doom 
The fail oi Csesar, and in him of Rome, 300 

Tte nations tresibled with a pious fear, 
AU anxious for their earthly thunderer; -^ 
Nor was their care, O CsBsar, less esteem'd 
By thee, than that of heaven for Jove was deemed:* 
Who, with his hand and voice, did first restrain 365 
Their murmurs, then resumed his speech again. 
The god» to silence were composed, and sat 
With Fsverence, due to his superior state. 

^' Cancel your pious cares; already he 
Has paid his debt to justice and to me ; 370 < 

Yet what his crimes, and what my judgments wefe, 
Remains for me thus briefly to declare. 
The clamours of this vile degenerate age, 
The cries of orphans, and the oppressor's rage; 
Had reachM the stars : * I will descend,' said I, fM 
*' In hope to prove this loud complaint a lie.' 
Disguised in human shape I travell'd romid 
The world, and more than what 1 heard I found. 
O'er Maenalus I took my steepy way, 
By oavems infamous for beasts of prey ; 360' 

'l^en crossed Syllene, and the piny shade 
More infamous, by cursed Lyeaon made: 
Dark nighl had covered heaven and eaith before 
I enter'd his inhospitable door. 
Just at my entrance, I diaplay'd the* sign 365> 

l%at somewhat was approaeiuag of diviase : 
The prostrate people pray, thfr tyrant grins, 
And adding profanation to his sinS) 
< ril try,' said he, ' and if » go4 appear^ 
To prove his deoty shidl cost him dear.' 300- 

Ovm. I.— C 



SB . . OVID. 

'*Twa8 late, the graceless wretch my death pceparea* 

When I should soundly sleep, oppress*d with cares : 

This dire experiment he chose to prove 

If I were mortal, or undoubted Jove : 

But first he had resolved to taste my power. 396 

Not long before, but in a luckless hour. 

Some legates, sent from the Molossian state, 

Were on a peaceful errand come to treat ; 

Of these he murders one, he boils the flesh, 

And lays the mangled morsels in a dish ; 300 

Some part he roasts, then serves it up, so dressed. 

And bids me welcome to this human feast. 

Moved with disdain, the table I o^ertum'd. 

And with avenging flames the palace burn*d« 

The tyrant, in a frifht, for shelter gains 305 

The neighbVing fields, and scours along the plains ; 

Howling he flc^, and fain he would have spoke, 

But human voice his brutal tongue forsook ; 

About his lips the gathered foam he churns. 

And, breathing slaughters, still with rage he burns. 

But on the bleating flock his fury turns. 31 1 

His mantle, now his hide, with rugged hairs 

Cleaves to his back, a famish'd face he bears, 

His arms descend, his shoulders sink away 

To multiply his legs for chase of prey ; 315 

He grows a wolf, his hoariness remains, 

And the same rage in other members reigns, 

His eyes still sparkle in a narrower space, 

His jaws retain the grin and violence of his face. 

" This was a single ruin, but not one 320 

Deserves so just a punishment alone. 
Mankind^s a monster, and the ungodly times 
Confederate into guilt are sworn to crimes ; 
AU are alike involved in ill, and all 
Must by the sftme relentless fury fall.^ SS$ 

Thus ended he ; the greater gods assent, 
By clamours urging his severe intent, 
The less fill up the cry for punishment : 
¥et still with pity they remember man 
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And mourn as much as heayenly spirits can. 330 
Tbey ask, when those were lost of human birth, 
What he would do with all this waste of earth; 
If his dispeopled world he would resi^ 
To beasts, a mute and more ignoble Une ;. 
Neglected altars must no longer smoke, 836 

If none were left to worship and invoke. 
To whom the father of the gods replied: 
*^ Lay that unnecessary fear aside, 
Mine be the care new people to provide ; 
I will from wondrous principles ordain 340 

A race unlike the first, and try my skill again." 

Already had he toss'd the flaming brand, 
And roU'd the thunder in his spacious hand, 
Preparing to discharge on seas and land; 
But stoppM, for fear, thus violently driven, 345 

The sparks should catch his axle-tree of heaven ; 
Remembering in the Fates, a time when fire 
Should to the battlements of heaven aspire, 
And all his blazing worlds above should bum, 
And all the inferior globe to cinders turn. 350 

His dire artillery thus dismiss*d, he bent 
His thoughts to some securer punishment; 
Concludes to pour a watery deluge down, 
And what he durst not bum, resolves to drown. 

The northem breath, that freezes floods, he binds, * 
With all the race of cloud-dispf)llinff winds ; 356 
The south he loosed, who night and horror brings. 
And fo^ are shaken from his flaggy wings ; 
From his divided beard two streams he pours, 
His head and rheumy eves distil in showers. 360 
With rain his robe and heavy mantle flow. 
And lazy mists are lowering on his brow ; 
Still as he swept along with his clcnch'd fist 
He squeezed the clouds, the imprison'd clouds resist ; 
The skies, from pole to pole, with peals resound, 365 
And showers enlarged, come pouring on the ground ; 
Then, clad in colours of a various die, 
Junonian Iris breeds a new supply 
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Tb feed the donds ; impetuous ram descends, 
The besrded eorn beneath the burden bends, Tf6 
Defrauded clowns deplore their perishM grain, 
And the lonr labours of the year are Tain. 

Nor from his patrimonial heaven alone 
Jb Jove content to pour his vengeance down; 
Aid from his brother of the seas he craves, 376 
To help hira with auxiliary waves. 
The watery tyrant calls his brooks and floods, 
Who roll from nioss}^ caves their moist abodes, 
And with perpetual urns his palace fill, 
To whom, in brief, he thus imparts his will : 380 

** Small eidvortation needs ; your powers employ. 
And this bad world, so Jove requires, destroy. 
Let loose the reins to all your watery store. 
Bear down the dams, and open every door.** 

The floods, by nature enemies to land, 885 

And proudly swelling with their new command, 
Remove the living stones that stopped their way. 
And, gushing from their source, augment the sea. 
Then, with his mace, their monarch struck the 
ground, 889 

With inward trembling earth received the w^ond, 
And rising streams a ready passage found. 
The eiqianded waters gather on the plain. 
They float the fields, and overtop the grain ; 
Then rushing onwards, with a sweepy sway. 
Bear flocks, and folds, and labouring hinds away. 88ft 
Nor safe their dwellings were, for, sapp'd by floods, 
Their houses feU upon their household gods. 
The solid piles, too strongly built to fall. 
High o*er their heads behold a wa^ry waB. 
Now seas and earth were in conftision lost; 400 
A world of waters, and without a coast. 

One ctimbs a cliff; one in his boat is borne 
And ploughs above where late he sow'd his cord; 
Others o'er chimney- tops and turrets row, 
And drop their alienors on the meads below, 40$ 
Or downward driven, tliey bruise the tender vme, 
Or tossM aloft, are knockM against a pine. 
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And wliere, of late, the kids had cro|>p'd the grass, 

The monsters of the deep now take their place ; 

Insulting Nereids on the cities ride, 410 

And wondering dolphins o^er the palace glide ; 

On leaves and masts of mighty oaks they browse, 

And their broad fins entangle in the boughs ; 

The frighted wolf now swims among the sheep ; 

The yeUow lion wanders in the deep ; 415"^; 

His rapid force no longer helps the boar; ^ 

The stag swims faster than he ran before ; 

The fowls, lone beating on their wings in vain, 

Despair of land, and drop into the main ; 

Now hills and vales no more distinction know, 430 

And levellM nature lies oppress'd below ; 

The most of mortals perish in the flood. 

The small remainder dies for want of food. 

A mountain of stupendous height there stands 
Betwixt the Athenian and Bceotian lands, 4S6 

The bound of fruitful fields, while fields they were. 
But then a field of waters did appear ; 
Parnassus is its name, whose forlcy rise 
Mounts through the clouds and mates the lofty skies ; 
High on the summit of this dubious cliff, 430 

Deucalion wafting, moor'd his little skiff; 
He with his wife were only left behind 
Of perishM man ; they two were human kind. 
The mountain nymphs and Themis they adore, 
And from her oracles rehef implore. 435' 

The most upright of mortal men was he ; 
The most sincere and holy woman, she. 

When Jupiter, surveying earth from high, 
Beheld it in a lake of water lie, 
That where so many millions lately lived, 440' 

But two, the best of either sex, survived ; 
He loosed the northern wind, fierce Boreas flies, 
To puff away the clouds and purge the skies ; 
.Serenely while he blows, the vapours driven. 
Discover heaven to earth, and earth to heaven. 445 > 
The billows fall, while Neptune lays his mace 
C 2 
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On Uie ron^ sea, and smooths its iurrowM face. 
Already Tnton, at his call, appears 
Above the waves, a Tyrian robe he wears, 
And in his hand a crooked trumpet bears. 460 

lite sovereign bids him peaceful sounds inspire, 
And give the>waves the signal to retire. 
/His writhen shell he takes, whose narrow vent 
Grows by degrees into a large extent, 
Then gives it breath ; the blast with doubling sound 
Runs the wide circuit of the world around ; 156 
The sun first heard it, in his early east, 
And met the rattling echoes in the west; 
Tlie waters, listening to the trumpet^s roar, 
Obey the summons, and forsake the shore. 460 

A thin circumference of land appears, 
And earth, but not at once, her visage rears. 
And peeps upon the seas from upper grounds ; 
The streams, but just contained within their bounds. 
By slow degrees into their chauuiels crawl, 466 
And earth increases as the waters fall ; 
In longer time the tops of trees appear, 
Which mud on their dishonoured branches bear. 

At lenffth the world was all restored to view, 
But desolate, and of a sickly hue ; 470 

Nature beheld herself, and stood aghast, 
A dismal desert and a silent waste. 

Which when Deucalion, with a piteous look, 
Beheld, he wept, and thus to Pyrrha spoke : 
'« O wife ! O sister I of all thy kind 476 

The best, and only creature left behind, 
By kindred, love, and now bv dangers joinM ; 
Of multitudes, who breathed the common air, 
We two remain ; a species in a pair ; 
The rest the seas have swallow'd; nor have we 480 
Ev'n of this wretched life a certainty. 
The clouds ar^ still above ; and while I speak, 
A second deluge o^er our heads may break. 
Should I be snatch'd from hence, and thou remain. 
Without relief, or partner of thy pain, 486 
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How conMst thou such a wretched MAi ttustaift t 

Should I be left, and thou be lo»t, the sea 

That buried her I lored, should bury me. 

O could our father his old arts inspire, 

And make me heir of his informtn^ fire, 490 

That 80 I might aboiish'd man retrieve. 

And perish'd people in new souls might live ! 

But Heaven is pleased, nor ought we to complain, 

That we, the examples of mankind, remain." 

He said : the careful couple join their tears, 496 

And then invoke the ^ods with pioas prayers. 

Thus, in devotion having eased their grief, 

From sacred oracles they seek reliei^ 

And to Cephisus' brook their way pursue $ 

The stream was troubled, but the ford they knew : 

With living waters in the fountain bred, 601 

They sprinkle first their garments and their head. 

Then took the way which to the temple led. 

The roofs were all defiled with moss and mire ; 

The desert altars void of solemn Are. 605 

Before the gradual prostrate thev adored. 

The pavement kissM, and thus the saint implor'd : 

" O, righteous Themis, if the powers above 
By prayers are bent to pity, and to love ; 
If human miseries can move their mind ; 510 

If yet they can forgive, and yet be kind i 
Tm\ how we may restore, by second birth, 
Mankind, and people desolated earth." 
Then thus the gracious goddess, nodding, said : 
^ Depart, and with your vestments veil your head. 
And stooping lowly down, with loosen'd zones, 616 
Throw each behind your backs your mighty moth<4 

er's bones.'* 
Amazed the pair, and mute with wonder, stand, 
Till P3rrrha first refused the dire command. 
" Forbid it Heaven," said she, '* that I should tear 
Those holy relics from the sepulchre !" 691 

They pondered the mysterious words again^ 
For some new sense ; and long they sought in vain : 
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At len^h Deucalion cleared his cloudy brow, 

And said, '* the dark enigma will allow 580 

A meaning, which, if well I understand, 

From sacrilege will free the god's command : 

This Earth our mighty mother is, the stones 

In her capacious body are her bones : 

These we must cast behind." With hope and fear 

The woman did the new solution hear ; 531 

The man diffides in his own augury, 

And doubts the gods ; yet both resolve to try. 

Descending from the mount, they first unbind 

Their vests, and veilM, they cast the stones behind : 

The stones fa mii^cle to mortal view, 538 , 

But long tradition makes it pass for true) 

Did first the ngour of their kind expel, 

And suppled into softness as they fell ; 

Then sweird, and swelling by degrees, grew warm, 

And took the rudiments of human form. 541 

Imperfect shapes : in marble such are seen, 

When the rude chisel does the man begin ; 

While yet the roughness of the stone remains, | 

Without the rising muscles and the veins. 545 <, 

The sappy parts, and next resembling juice, 

Were tumM to moisture, for the body's use ; 

Supplying humours, blood, and nourishment ; 

The rest, too solid to receive a bent, 

Converts to bones ; and what was once a vein, 560 

Its former name and nature did retain. 

By help of power divine, in little space, ^ 

What the man threw assumed a manly face, ' 

And what the wife, renewed the female race. 

Hence we derive our nature ; bom to bear 555 

Laborious life, and hardened into care. 

The rest of animus, from teeming earth ; 

Produced, in various forms received their birth. | 

Tlie native moisture, in its close retreat. 
Digested by the*sun's ethereal heat, 560 / 

As in a kindly womb, began to breed, <^ 

Then swellM, and quickened by the vital seed* 
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And some in less^ and 9ome in longer BpluH), 
Were ripenM into f(ma, and took a several face. 
Thus when the Nile (h>m Phari^m ields is fled, 58ft 
And se^ks, with ebbing Tides, his antsiettt bed, 
The fat manure with heavenly fire is wtatrmM, 
And crusted creatures, as in wombs, are formM ; i 
These, when they turn the glebe, t^ peasants m_ , 
Some rude, and yet imikiish'd m their kind ; 570 
Short of their limbs, a lame imperfect birth ; 
One half alive, and one of lifeless earth. 

For heat and noisture, when m foodies joia'd^ 
The tenrper that results from either kmd 
Conception makes, and fighting till they mix, 575 
Their, mingled atoms in each other fan. 
Thus Nature's hand the genial bed prepares. 
With friendly discord and with fruitful wars. 

From hence the surface of the ground, with mud 
And slime besmeared (the feces of the flood), 580 
ReceivM the rays of heaven, and sucking in 
The seeds of heat, new creatures did begin; 
Some were of several sorts produced before ; 
But of new monsters earth created more. 
Unwillingly, but yet she brought to light, 585 

Thee, Python too, the wond'nng world to fright. 
And the new nations, with so dire a sight ; 
So monstrous was his bulk, so large a space 
Did his vast body' and long train embrace ; 
Whom Phcebus, basking on a bank, espied ; 590 
Ere now the god his arrows had not tried. 
But on the trembling deer, or mountain goat ; 
At this new quarry he prepares to shoot. 
Though every shaft took place, he spent the store 
Of his full quiver ; and 'twas long before 596 

The expiring serpent wallow'd in his gore. 
Then, to preserve the fame of such a deed, 
For Python slain, he Pythian games decreed ; 
Where noble youths for mastership should strive, 
To quoit, to run, and steeds and chariots driye. 600 
The prize was fame : in witness of renown 
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An oaken garland did the victor crown. 
The laurel was not vet for triumphs bom. 
But every green, alike by Phoebus worn. 
Did, with promiscuous grace, his flowing locks 
adorn. 805 

\ IWANSFORMATION OF DAPHNE INTO A 
LAUREL. 

Daphnk, a daughter of the river Peneus, is beloved by Apollo, 
and endeaToors to remove herself from his importunities by 
flight— Fearful of being overtaken, the maiden invokes the 
assistance of her father, who, by the aid of the gods, changes 
her into a laurel. 

The first and fairest of his loves was she 
Whom not blind Fortune, but the dire decree 
Of angry Cupid forced him to desire ; 
Daphne her name, and Peneus was her sire. 
Swell'd with the nride that new success attends, 610 
He sees the stripling, while his bow he bends, 
And thus insults him : ^* Thou lascivious bov, 
Are arms like these for children to employ ? 
Know, such achievements are m^ proper claim, 
Due to my vigour and unerring aim ; 615 

Resistless are my shafts, and P3rthon late, 
In saih. a feather'd death has found his fate. 
Take up thy torch (and lay mv weapons by), 
With that the feeble souls of lovers fry." 
To whom the son of Venus thus replied : 690 

^ Phoebus, thy shafts are sure on all beside. 
But mine on Phoebus ; mine the fame shall be 
Of all thy conquests, when I conquer thee.'* 

He said, and soaring, swiftly wmg*d his flight. 
Nor stoppM, but on Parnassus* airy height. 635 
Two different shafts he from his quiver draws, 
One to rei>el desire, and one to cause. 
One shaft is pointed with refulgent gold, 
To bribe the love and make the lover bold ; 
One blunt, and tipp'd with lead, whose base allay 
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Provokes disdMn« and drives desire away. 831 

The blunted Mt against the nymph he dress'd^ 
But with the sharp transfixM Apollo*s breast. 

The enamour'd deity pursues the chase ; 
The scornful damsel shuns his loathM embrace : 635 
in hunting beasts of prey her youth employs, 
And Phoebe rivals in ner rural joys : 
With naked neck she goes, and shoulders bare, 
And with a fillet binds her flowing hair. 
By many suiters sought, she mocks their pains, 640 
And still her vowM virginity maintains. 
On wilds and woods she fixes her desire ; 
Nor knows what youth and kindly love inspire. 
Her father chides her oft : " Thou owest," says he, 
** A husband to thyself, a son to me.'* 646 

She, like a crime, abhors the nuptial bed ; 
She glows with blushes, and she hangs her head: 
Then, casting round his neck her tender arms, 
Sooths him with blandishments and filial charms. 
** Give me, my lord,*' she said, " to live and die 650 
A spotless maid, without the marriage tie ; 
'Tis but a small request ; I beg no more 
Than what Diana's father gave before." 
The good old sire was soften'd to consent ; 
But said her wish would prove her punishment ; 655 
For so much youth and so much beauty join'd. 
Opposed the state which her desires design'd: 

The god of light, aspiring' to her bed, 
Hopes what he seeks, with flattering fancies fed. 
And is, by his own oracles, misled. 660 

And as in empty fields the stubble bums, 
•Or nightly traveller^ when day returns. 
Their useless torches on dry hedges throw. 
That catch the flames, and kindle all the row, 
So bums the god, consuming in desire, 665 

And feeding in his breast a fruitless fire : 
Her well-tum'd neck he view'd (her neck was bare), 
And on her shoulders her dishevellM hair : 
'< were it<:omb'd," said he, '' with what a grace 
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He viewed ker eyefi» like heavenly lamps that ahane, 

He viewed her bpa» too sweet to view alone. ^ 

Swift as the wind the danksel fled away^ 

Nor did f<Nr these alluring speeches stay. 

" Stay, nymph," he cried, " I follow, not a foo. 675 

Thus from the li<m trips the trembling doe ; 

Thus from the wolf the frighlenM lamb reniiUvoGi» 

And from purauing falcons fearful doves : 

Vlbou itonn*at a ^9 and shunn'st a god that loves* 

Ah, lest some thorn should pierce thy tender foot, 680 

Or thou shouldst fall in flying my pursuit ! 

To shavp. uneven we.ys thy steps decline ; 

Ahato thy ^peed, and I will bate of mine. 

l^et think from whom thou dost so ras^y fly ; 

Nor baselv bosn^ nor shepherd's swain am L 68fi 

Pe^ps thpu kiu>w*st not my superior state ; 

And from that ignorance proceeds thy hate. 

Me Qacos, Delphos, Tene^os, obey ; 

These hands thb Pa^iireian sceptre sway : 

The king of gods begot me: whAt shall be« 600 

Or is, or ever was^ in fate, I see : 

Mine is the invention of the charming lyre : 

Sweet notes, and heavenly numbers, I mspira: 

ftqre is my bow, unerring is my dart ; 

But ah ! move deadly his who pierced my heart. 695 

Medicine is mine; what herbs and simples grow 

In fields and toests^ all their powers I know, 

And am the great physician call'd below. 

Alas ! that fields and forests can aflbrd 

No remedies to heal their love-sick lord : 700 

To cure the pains of love no Qlant avaite ; 

And his own physic the physician fails." 

She heard not half, so furiously she fliee ; 
And on her ear the imperfect accent dies. 
Fear gave her wingfs ; and, as she fled, the w4nd 706 
Inereasing, spread, her flowinff hair behind. 

As when the impatient greyhonnd» slipped from (ai, 
Bottoda o'er the j^ehe^ tq owupse the fearAiihare^ 
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She in her sp^ed does all her safety lay ; 
And he with double speed pursues the prey ; 710 
O'erruns her at the sitting turn, and licks 
His chaps in vain, and blows upon the flix : 
She scapes, and for the neighbVing covert striveet 
And, gaining shelter, doubts if yet she lives. 
If little things with great we may compare, 716 
Such was the god, and such the flying fair; 
She, urged by fear, her feet did swiftly move, 
But he more swiftly, who was urged by love. 
He gathers ground upon her in the chase ; 
Now breathes upon her hair, with nearer pace ; 7dO 
And just is fastening on the wish'd embrace. 
The nymph grew pale, and, in a mortal fright, 
Spent with the labour of so long a flight. 
And now despairing, case a mournful look 
Upon the streams of her paternal brook : 735 

** O help," she cried, " in this extremest need ! 
If water-gods are deities indeed ; 
Gape earth, and this unhappy wretch entomb ; 
Or change my form, whence all my sorrows come/* 
Scarce had she finished, when her feet she found 730 
Benumb'd with cold, and fastened to the ground ; 
A filmy rind about her body grows ; 
Her hair to leaves, her arms extend to boughs : 
The nymph is all into a laurel gone ; 
The smoothness of her skin remains alone. 736 
Yet Phoebus loves her still, and casting round 
Her bole his arms, some little warmth he found. 
The tree still panted in the unfinished part. 
Not wholly vegetive, and heaved her heart. 
He fixM his lips upon the trembling rind; 740 

It swerved aside, and his embrace declined : 
To whom the god, *' Because thou canst not be 
My mistress, I espouse thee for my tree : 
Be thou the prize of honour and renown ; 
The deathless poet, and the poem, crown : 746 

Thou Shalt the Roman festivals adorn. 
And, after poets, be by victors w(Hm : 
Ovid. I.— D 
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Thou shalt retiiming Oasar's trtamph grace, 
Wnen pomps shall in a long prooesaion pass ; 
Wreath'd on the post before his palace wait» 750 
And be the sacred guardian of the gate : 
Secure from thunder, and unharniM by Jove ; 
Unfading as the immortal powers above : 
And as the locks of Phoebus are unshorn, 
So shall perpetual green thy boughs adorn/' 755 
The grateful tree was pleased with what he said. 
And shook the shady honours of her head. 

TRANSFORMATION OF 10 INTO A HEIFER, 
AND THE EYES OF ARGUS INTO A PEA- 
COCK'S TRAIN. 

lo, the daughter of Tnachus, becomes the favourite mistress of 
Jupiter, who transforms her into the shape of a beautiful heif- 
er, in order that she masr escape the jealousy of Juno^r-The 
goddess, suspecting the fraud, obtains from ner husband the 
anim&l, whose beauty she commends ; and commits her to the 
custody of the hundred-eyed Argus — Mercury, at the com- 
mand of Jupiter, destroys Argus, whose eyes are placed by 
Juno on the tail of the peacock, a bird sacred to her divinity ; 
while lo, exposed to the persecutions of the enraged goddesa 
and wandering over the greatest part of the earth, at length 
arrives in Egypt, where she is restored to her former shapes 
and worshipped as a deity under the name of Iris. 

An ancient forest in Thessalia grows,. 
Which Tempo's pleasing valley does enclose : 
Through this the rapid Peneus takes his course, 761 
From Pindus roUing with impetuous force : 
Mists from the river's mighty fall arise, 
And deadly damps enclose the cloudy skies ; 
Perpetual fogs are hanging o'er the wood ; 
And sounds of waters deaf the neighbourhood. 765 
Deep in a rocky cave he makes abode 
(A mansion proper for a mourning god). 
Here he gives audience ; issuing out decrees 
To rivers, his dependant deities. 
On this occasion hither they resort, 770 

To^pay their homage* and to make their court; 
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All doubtful whether to congratulate 

His daughter's honour, or lament her fate. • 

Sperchaeus, crown'd with popiar, first appears ; 

Then old Apidairas came crown'd with years : 776 

Enipeus turbulent ; Amphrysos tame ; 

And Mm last, with lagging waters came ; 

Then of his kindred brooks a numerous throng 

Condole his loss, and bring their urns along : 

Not one was wanting of the watery train 760 

That fiird his flood, or mingled with the main, 

But Inachus, who, in his cave alone, 

Wept not another^s losses, but his own ; 

For his dear lo, whether stray'd or dead 

To him uncertain, doubtful tears he shed. 79$ 

lie sought her through the world, but sought in yaiu; 

And nowhere finding, rather fearM her slain. 

Her, just returning from her father's brook, 
Jove had beheld, with a desiring look : 
** And, O fair daughter of the flood," he said, 790 
** Worthy alone of Joye's imperial bed ; 
Happy whoever shall those charms possess; 
The king of gods (nor is thy lover less) 
Invites thee to yon cooler shades, to shun 
The scorching rays of the meridian sun : 790 

Nor shalt thou tempt the dangers of the grove 
Alone, without a guide ; thy guide is Jove : 
No puny power, but he whose high command 
Is uficonfined, who rules the seas and land. 
And tempers thunder in his awful hand. 800 

O fly not :" for she fled from his emlnrace, 
O'er Lerna's pastures : he pursued the chase 
Along the shades of the Lyrcaean plain. 
At length the god, who never asks in vain, 
Involved with vapours, imitating night, 8(M» 

Both air and earth ; and then suppressed her flight. 
Meantime the jealous Juno, from on high. 
Surveyed the fruitful fields of Arcady, 
And wonder'd that the mist should overrun 
The face of daylight, and obscure the sun. 010 
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No natural cause she found, from brooks, or bog8» 

Or marshy lowlands, to produce the fogs : 

Then round the skies she sought for Jupiter, 

Her faithless husband ; but no Jove was there. 

Suspecting now the worst : " Or I," she said, 816 

"Am much mistaken, or am much betray'd." 

With fury she precipitates her flight ; 

Dispels the shadows of dissembled night, 

And to the day restores his native light. 

The almighty culprit, careful to prevent 620 

The consequence, foreseeing her descent, 

Transforms his mistress in a trice ; and now 

In lo's place appears a lovely cow. 

8o sleek her skm, so faultless was her make, 

Ev'n Juno did unwiUing pleasure take 895 

To see so fair a rival of her love ; 

And what she was, and whence, inquired of Jove ; 

Of what fair herd, and from what pedigree ? 

The god, half caught, was forced upon a lie, 

And said she sprung from earth. She took the word, « 

And begged the beauteous heifer of her lord. 831 

What should he do 1 'twas equal shame to Jove 

Or to relinquish or betray his love ; 

Yet to refuse so slight a gift would be 

But more to increase his consort's jealousy : 835 

Thus fear and love, by turns, his heart assaiPd ; 

And stronger love had sure, at length, prevailed : 

But some faint hope remained, his jealous queen 

Had not the mistress through the heifer seen. 

The cautious goddess, of her gift possessed, 840 

Yet harbour'd anxious thoughts within her breast ; 

As she who knew the falsehood of her Jove, 

And justly fearM some new relapse of love ; 

Which to prevent, and to secure her care, 

To trusty Argus she commits the fair. 846 

The head of Argus (as with stars the skies) 
Was compassM round, and wore a hundred eyes ; 
But two by turns their lids in slumber steep ; 
The rest on duty still their station keep ; 
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Nor could the totad constellation sleep. 860 

Thus, ever present to his eyes and mind, 
His charge was still before him, though behind. 
In fields he suffered her to feed by day ; 
But when the setting sun to night gave way, 
The captive cow he summonM with a call, 866 

And drove her back, and tied her to the stall. 
On leaves of trees and bitter herbs she fed : 
Heaven was her canopy ; bare earth her bed : 
So hardly lodged : — and to digest her food, 
She drank from troubled streams, defiled with mud 
Her woful story fain she wo^ld have told, 861 

With hands upheld ; but had no hands to.hold. 
Her head to her ungentle keeper bow'd, 
She strove to speak ; she spoke not, but she low'd 
Affrighted with the noise, she look'd around, 886 
And seem'd to inquire the author of the sound. 
Once on the banks where often she had played 

iHer father's banks) she came, and there surveyed 
[er alter'd visage, and her branching head ; 
Andj starting, from herself she would have fled. 
Her fellow-nymphs, familiar to her eyes, 871 

Beheld, but knew her not in this disguise ; 
Ev'n Inachus himself was ignorant, 
And in his daughter did his daughter want. 
She follow^ where her fellows went, as she 875 
Were still a partner of the company : 
They stroke her neck ; the gentle heifer stands, 
And her neck offers to their stroking hands. 
Her father'gave her grass ; the grass she took, 
A.nd lick'd his palms, and cast a piteous iook, 880 
/ind in the language of her eyes she spoke. 
She would have told her name, and ask'd relief. 
But, wanting words, in tears she tells her grief 
Which, with her foot she makes him understand ; 
And prints the name of lo in the sand. ^ i€4 

** Ah wretched me !" her mournful father brit< 
'' She with a sigh to wretched me replied." 
About her milk-white neck his arms he threv, 
D3 
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And wept ; and then these tender words ensne ; 

•* And art thou she whom I have sought around 890 

The world, and have at length so sadly found t 

So found, is worse than lost : with mutual words 

Thou answerest not ; no voice thy tongue affords ; 

But sighs are deeply drawn from out thy breast ; 

And speech denied by lowing is expressed. 6^ 

Unknowing, I prepared thy bridal bed, 

With empty hopes of happy issue fed : 

But now the husband of a herd must be 

Thy mate, and bellowing sons thy progeny. 

O, were I mortal, death might bnng relief; 900 

But now my godhead but extends my grief; 

Prolongs my woes, of which no end I see, 

And makes me curse my immortality !" 

More had he said, but fearful of her stay, 

The starry guardian drove his charge away 905 

To some fresh pasture ; on a hilly height 

He sat himself, and kept her still in sight. 

Now Jove no longer could her sufferings bear. 
But callM in haste his airy messenger. 
The son of Maia, with severe decree, 910 

To kill the keeper, and to set her free. 
With all his harness soon the god was sped. 
His il3ring hat was fasten'd on his head ; 
Wings on his heels were hung, and in his hand 
He holds the virtue of the snaky wand. 915 

The liquid air his moving pinions wound, 
And, in the moment, shoot him on the ground. 
Before he came in sight, the crafty god 
His wings dismiss'd, but still retam'd his rod. 
That sleep-procuring wand wise Hermes took, 920 
But made it seem to sight a shepherd^s hoek : 
With this he did a herd of goats control. 
Which by the way he met, and slyly stole : 
Clad like a country swain, he piped and sung, 
And, playing, drove his jolly troop along. 935 

With pleasure Argus the musician heeds, 
Bat wonders much at those new vocal reeds. 
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*• And whosoe'er thou art, my friend," said he, 
•* Up hither drive thy goats, and play by me ; 
This hill has browse for them and shade for thee." 
The god, who was with ease induced to climb, 931 
Began discourse to pass away the time ; 
And still, betwixt, his tuneful pipe he plies, 
And watchM his hour, to close the keeper's eyes. 
With much ado, he partly kept awake, 936 

Not suffering all Ms eyes repose to take : 
And ask'd the stranger who did reeds invent ; 
And whence began so rare an instrument 1 

' TRANSFORMATION OF SYRINX INTO REEDS. 

Stkinx, a nymph of Arcadia, escapes irom the solicitations 
of the god Pan, and is changed into a reed, called Syrinx, 
with which the god makes himself a pipe. 

Then Hermes thus : " A nymph of late there was, 
Whose heavenly form her fellows did surpass ; 940 
The pride and joy of fair Arcadia's plains ; 
Beloved by deities,' adored by swains ; 
Syrinx her name ; by sylvans oft pursued, 
As oft she did the lustful gods delude ; 
The rural and the woodland powers disdain'd ; 945 
With Cynthia hunted, and her rites maintain'd ; 
Like Phcebe clad, even Phcebe's self she seems, 
So tall, so straight, such well^'proportion'd limbs : 
The nicest eye did no distinction know. 
But that the goddess bore a golden bow : 950 

Distinguish'd thus, the sight she cheated too. 
Descending from Lycaeus, Pan admires 
The matchless nymph, and bums with new desires. 
A crown of pine upon his head he wore ; 
And thus began her pity to implore : — 965 

But ere he thus began, she took her flight. 
So swift, she was already out of sight; 
Nor stay'd to hear the courtship of the god ; 
But bent her course to Ladon's gentle flood ; 
There by the river stopped, and, tired before, 960 
Relief from water-nymphs her prayers implore. 
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*' Now while the amorous god, with speedy pace» 
Just thought to strain her in a strict embrace, 
He fills his arms with reeds, new rising on the 

place : 
And while he sighs, his ill success to find, 965 

The tender canes were shaken by the wind, 
And breathed a mournful air, unheard before. 
That, much surprising Pan, yet pleased him more. 
Admiring this new music,—* Thou,' he said, 
' Who canst not be the partner of my bed, 970 

At least shall be the consort of my mind. 
And often, often to my lips be joined.' 
He form'd the reeds, proportioned as they are, 
Unequal in their length, and wax^d with care : 974 
They still retain the name of his ungrateful fair.*^ 

While Hermes piped, and sung, and told his tale, 
The keeper's winking eyes began to fail, 
And drowsy slumber on the lids to creep, 
Till all the watchman was at length asleep. 979 
Thcii soon the god his voice and^ong suppressed, 
And with his powerful rod confirmed his rest ; 
Without delay his crooked falchion drew, 
AJid at one fatal stroke the keeper slew. 
Down from the rock fell the dissever'd head, 
Opeouig its eyes in death, and falling, bled, 985 
And mark'd the passage with a crimson trail : 
Thus Argus lies in pieces, cold and pale. 
And all his hundred eyes, with all their light. 
Are closed at once in one perpetual night. 
These Juno takes, that they no more may fail, d90 
And spreads them in her peacock's gaudy tail. 

Impatient lo revenge her injured bed, 
Bhe wreaks her anger on her rival's head ; 
With furies frights her from her native home. 
And drives her, gadding, round the world to roam ; 
Nor ceased her ihadness, and her flight, before 996 
She touched the limits of the Pharian shore. 
At length, arriving on the banks of Nile, 
Wearied with length of ways, and worn with toil. 
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She laid her down, and, leaning on her knees, 1000 

Invoked the cause of all her miseries. 

And cast her languishing regards above. 

For help from Heaven and her ungrateful Jove. 

She sigh'd, she wept, she low'd ; 'twas all she could ; 

And with unkindness seemM to tax the god ; 1005 

Last, with an humble prayer, she begg'd repose, 

Or death, at least, to finish all her woes. 

Jove heard her vows, and, with a flattering look, 

In her behalf to jealous Juno spoke. 

He cast his arms about her neck, suid said, 1010 

" Dame, rest secure ; no more thy nuptial bed 

This nymph shall violate ; by Styx I swear, 

And every oath that binds the Thunderer." 

The goddess was appeased ; and at the word 

"Was lo to her former shape restored : 1015 

The rugged hair began to fall away ; 

The sweetness of her eyes did only stay. 

Though not so large : her crooked horns decrease ; 

The wideness of her jaws and nostrils cease ; 

Her hoofs to hands return, in little space ; 1020 

The five long taper fingers take their place ; 

And nothing of the heifer now is seen. 

Beside the native whiteness of the skin. 

Erected on her feet she walks again ; 

And two the duty of the four sustain. 1025 

She tries her tongue ; her silence softly breaks, 

And fears her former lowings when she speaks : 

A goddess now, through all the Egyptian state, 

And served by priests, who in white linen wait. 

Her son was Epaphus, at length believed 1030 
The son of Jove, and as a god received ; 
With sacrifice adored, and public prayers, > 

He common temples with his mother shares. 
Equal in years, and rival in renown, 
With Epaphus, the youthful Phaeton 1035 

Like honour claims, and boasts his sire the sun. 
His haughty looks, and his assuming air, 
The son of Isis could no longer bear. 



1 



46 OVID. 

" Thou takest thy mother's word too far," said he» 
'* And hast usurpM thy boasted pedigree : 1040 

Go, base pretender to a borrowed name.'* 
Thus tax d, he blush*d with anger and with shame : 
But shame repressed his ra^e : the daunted' youth 
Soon seeks his mother, and inquires the truth. 
" Mother " said he, " this infamy was thrown 1045 
By Epaphus on you, and me your son. 
He spoke in public, told it to my face, 
Nor durst I vindicate the dire disgrace : 
Even I, the bold, the sensible of wrong. 
Restrained by shame, was forced to hold my tongue. 
To hear an open slander is a curse ; 1051 

But not to find an answer is a worse. 
If I am heaven-begot, assert your son, 
By some sure sign, and make my father known. 
To right my honour, and redeem your own." 1066 
He said, and saying, cast his arms about 
Her neck, and begg'd her to resolve the doubt. 
'Tis hard to judge if Clymene were moved 
More by his prayer, whom she so dearly loved, 
Or more with fury fired, to find her name 1060 

Traduced, and made the sport of common fame. 
She stretched her arms to heaven, and fixM her eyes 
On that fair planet that adorns the skies. 
^' Now by those beams," said she, " whose holy fires 
Consume my breast, and kindle my desires ; 1066 
By him who sees us both, and cheers our sight, 
By him, the public minister of light, 
I swear that sun begot thee ; if I lie, 
l^t him his cheerful influence deny ; 
Let him no more this perjured creature see, 1070 
And shine on all the world l^ut only me. 
If still you doubt your mother's innocence. 
His eastern mansion is not far from hence ; 
With httle pains you to his levee go. 
And from himself your parentage may know." 1075 
With joy the ambitious youth his mother heard. 
And, eager for his journey, soon prepared. 
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He longs the world beneath him to survey, 
To guide the chariot, and to give the day. 
From Meroe's burning sands he bends his course. 
Nor less in India feels his father's force ; 1081 

His travel urging, till he came in sight, 
And saw the palace by the purple light. 



BOOK IL 

[translated by ADDISON.] 

STORY OF PHAETON. 

Phaeton, the son of Apollo and Clymene, obtains from his 
fond father an oath that he will frant him whatever he re*> 
quires, which is no sooner uttered than the rash youth de- 
mands the guidance of his chariot for one day — Phoebus rep- 
resents the impropriety of such a request, and the dangers to 
which it will expose him, but in vain ; and, as the oath is in- 
violable, the youth is instructed how to proceed through the 
regions of the air— The advice, however, is disregarded ; and 
the flying horses, becoming sensible of the incapacity of t^dr 
driver, depart from their usual track ; and the heavens and 
earth are threatened with a universal conJ9agration« when Ju- 
piter strikes the charioteer with a thunderbolt, and hurls him 
headlong from heaven into the river Po. 

The sun*8 bright palace, on high columns raised. 
With bumishM gold and flaming jewels blazed ; 
The folding gates diffused a silver light, 
And with a milder gleam refreshed the sight; 
Of polished ivory was the covering wrought ; 6 

The matt^ vied not with the soulptor^s thought ; 
For in the portal was display'd on high 
(The work of Vulcan) a fictitious sky ; 
A waving sea the inferior earth embraced, 
And gods «)id goddesses the waters graced. 10 

^geon h4lk a mighty whale bestrode ; 
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Triton, and Proteus (the deceiving god), 
With Doris here were carved, and all her train : 
Some loosely swimming in the figured main, 
While some on rocks their dropping hair divide, Id 
And some on fishes through the waters glide : 
Though various features did the sisters grace, 
A sister's likeness was in every face. 
On earth a different landscape courts the eyes : 
Men, towns, and beasts, in distant prospects rise, 20 
And nymphs, and streams, and woods, and rural 

deities. 
O'er all, the heaven's refulgent image shines : 
On either gate were six engraven signs. 

Here Phaeton, still gaining on the ascent, 
To his suspected father's palace went, 26 

Till, pressing forward through the bright abode, 
He saw at distance the illustrious god : 
He saw at distance, or the dazzling light 
Had flash'd too strongly on his aching sight 

The god sits high, exalted on a throne 30 

Of blazing gems, with purple garments on : 
The Hours in order ranged on either hand. 
And iDays, and Months, and Years, and Ages, stand. 
Here Spring appears, with flowery chaplets bound ; 
Here Summer, in her wheaten garland crown'd ; 3ft 
Here Autumn the rich trodden grapes besmear, 
' And hoary Winter shivers in the rear. 

Phoebus beheld the youth from off his throne ; 
That eye which looks on all was fixed on one : 
He saw the boy's confusion in his face, 40 

Surprised at ail the wonders of the place. 
And cries aloud, " What wants my son 1 for know 
My son thou art, and I must call thee so." 

" Light of the world," the trembling youth replies, 
'* Illustrious parent ! since you don't despise 46 
The parent's name, some certain token give. 
That I may Clymene's proud boast believe, 
Nor longer under false reproaches grieve." 

The tender sire was touch'd with what he said, 
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And flung the blase of glories from his head, 60 

And bade the youth advance. " My son," said he, 

" Come to thy father's arms ! for Clymene 

Has told thee true : a parent's name I own, 

And deem thee worthy to be call'd my son. 

As a sure proof, make some request, and I, 55 

Whatever it be, with that request comply : 

T>y Styx I swear, whose waves are hid in night. 

And roll impervious to my piercing sight." 

The youth, transported, asks, without delay, 
To guide the sun's briffht chariot for a day. 60 

The god repented of the oath he took ; 
For anguish thrice his radiant head he shook. 
" My son," said he, " some other proof require ; 
Rash was my promise, rash is thy desire. 
I'd fain deny this wish which thou hast made, 65 
Or, what I can't deny, would fain dissuade. 
Too vast and hazardous the task appears, 
Nor suited to thy strength, nor to thy years. 
Thy lot is mortal, but thy wishes fly 
Beyond the province of mortality. 70 

There is not one of all the gods that dares 
(However skill'd in other great aflf^airs) 
To mount the burning axle-tree but I ; 
Not Jove himself, the ruler of the sky, 
That hurls the three-fork'd thunder from above, 75 
Dares try his strength : yet who so strong as Jove ? 
The steeds climb up the first ascent with pain. 
And when the middle firmament they gain. 
If downwards from the heavens my head I bow. 
And see the earth and ocean hang below, 80 

£v'n I am seised with horror and afl^right, 
And my own heart misgives me at the sight. 
A mighty downfall steeps the evening stage ; 
And steady reins must curb the horses' rage : 
Tethys herself has fear'd to see me driven 85 

Down headlong from the precipice of heaven. 
Besides, consider* what impetuous force 
Turns stars and planets in a different course : 

Ovid. L— E 
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I fiteer against their motions ; nor am I 
Borne back by ail the current of the sky. 90 

But how could you resist the orbs that roll 
In adverse whirls, and stem the rapid pole t 
But you, perhaps, may hope for pleasing woods. 
And stately domes, and cities filPd with gods ; 
While through a thousand snares your progress Hes, 
Where forms of starry monsters stock the skies : 96 
For, should you hit the doubtful wav aright. 
The bull, with stooping horns, stands opposite ; 
JNext him, the bright Haemonian bow is strung ; 
And next, the lion's grinning visage hung : 100 

The scorpion's claws here clasp a wide extent ; 
Aiid here the crab^s in lesser clasps are bent. 
Nor would you find it easy to compose 
The mettled steeds, when from their nostrils flows 
The scorching fire that in their entrails glows. 105 
Ev*n I their headstrong fury scarce restrain, 
When they grow warm and res tiff to the rein. 
Let not my son a fatal gift require ; 
But, O ! in time, recall your rash desire : 
You ask a gift that may your parent tell ; 110 

Let these my fears your parentage reveal, 
And learn a father from a father's care : 
Look on my face ; or if my heart lay bare. 
Could you but look, you'd read the father there. 
Choose out a gift, from se^s, or earth, or skies ; 116 
For open to your wish all nature lies ; 
Only decline this one unequal task, 
' 'For 'tis a mischief, not a gift, you ask. 
You ask a real mischief. Phaeton : 
Nay, hang not thus about my neck, my son. 190 
I grant your wish, and Styx has heard my voice ; 
Choose what you will, but make a wiser choice." 

Thus did the god the unwary youth advise ; 
But he still longs to travel through the skies; 
When the fond father (for in vain he pleads) 186 
At length to the Vulcanian chariot leads. 
A golden axle did the work uphold, 



METAMORPHOSES. — BOOK II. 51 

Gold was the beam, the wheels were orb'd with gold ; 
The spokes in rows of silver pleased the sip^ht ; 
The seat with party coloured gems was bright : 130 
Apollo shined amid the glare of light. 
Tne youth with secret joy the work surveys, 
When now the moon disclosed her purple rays : 
The stars were fled, for Lucifer had chased 
The stars away, and fled himself at last. 135 

Soon as the father saw the rosy morn, 
And the moon shining with a blunter horn, 
He bid the nimble Hours, without delay. 
Bring forth the steeds : the nimble Hours obey. 
From their full racks the generous steeds retire, 140 
Dropping ambrosial foams, and snorting fire. 
Still anxious for his son, the god of day. 
To make him proof against the burning ray. 
His temples with celestial ointment wet. 
Of sovereign virtue, to repel the heat ; 145 

Then fix*d the beamy circle on his head. 
And fetchM a deep foreboding sigh, and said : 
*' Take this at least, this last advice, my son : 
Keep a stiff rein, and move but gently on : 
The coursers of themselves will run too fast ; 150 
Your art must be to moderate their haste. 
Drive them not on directly through the skies,^ 
But where the zodiac's winding circle lies. 
Along the midmost zone ; but sally forth. 
Nor to the distant south, nor stormy north. 155 
The horses' hoofs a beaten track will shpw ; 
But neither mount too high, nor sink too low. 
That no new fires or heaven or earth infest, 
, Keep the mid way ; the middle way is best : 
Nor where, in radiant folds, the serpent twines, 160 
Direct your course ; nor where the altar shines : 
Shun both extremes ; the rest let Fortune guide, 
And better for thee than thyself provide ! 
See, while I speak, the shades disperse away, 
Aurora gives the promise of a day ; 165 

1 'm call'd, nor can I make a longer stay. 
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Snatch up the reins, or still the attempt forsake, 

And not my chariot, but my counsel, take. 

While yet securely on the earth you stand, 

Nor touch the horses with too rash a hand. 170 

Let me alone to light the world, while you 

Enjoy those beams which you may safely view." 

He spoke in vain : the youth, with active heat 

And sprightly vigour, vaults into the seat, 

And joys to hold the reins, and fondly gives 175 

Those thanks his father with remorse receives. 

Meanwhile the restless horses neigh'd aloud, 
Breathing out fire, and pawing where they stood. 
Tethys, not knowing what had passM, gave way, 
And all the waste of heaven before them lay. 180 
They spring together out, and swiftly bear 
The flying youth through clouds and yielding air ; 
With wingy speed outstrij) the eastern wind, 
And leave the breezes of the mom behind. 
The youth was light, nor could he fill the seat, 185 
Or poise the chak-iot with its wonted weight : 
But as at sea the unballasted vessel rides. 
Cast to and fro, the sport of winds and tides, 
So in-the bounding chariot, toss'd on high, 
The youth is hurried headlong through the sky. 190 
Soon as the steeds perceive it, they forsake 
Tlitiir stated course, and leave the beaten track. 
The youth was in a maze, nor did he know 
Which way to turn the reins, or where to go : 
Nor would the horses, liad he known, obey. 195 
Then the seven stars first felt ApoUo^s ray, 
And wish'd to dip in the forbidden sea. 
The folded serpent, next the frozen pole, 
Stiff and benumb'd before, began to roll, 
And raged with inward heat, and threatenM war, 200 
And shot a redder light from every star ; 
Nay, and His said, Bootes, too, that fain 
Thbu wouldst have fled, though curaber'd with thy 
wain. 

The unhappy youth then, bending down his head, 
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Saw earth and ocean far beneath him spread. 205 
His colour changed, he startled at the sight, 
And his eyes darlcen*d by too great a light. 
Now could he wish the nery steeds untried « 
His birth obscure, and his request denied : 
Now would he Merops for his father own, 310 

And quit his boasted kindred to the Sun. 

So fares the pilot, when his ship is tossM 
In troubled seas, and all its steerage lost ; 
He gives her to the winds, and, in despair, 
Seeks his last refuge in the gods and prayer. 215 

What could he do I his eyes, if backward cast, 
Find a long path he had already passM ; 
If forward, still a longer path they find : 
Both he compares, and measures in his mind ; 
And sometimes casts an eye upon the east, 220 
And sometimes looks on the forbidden west. 
The horses' names he knew not in tho fright ; 
Nor would he loose the reins, nor could he hold 
them right. 

Now all the horrors of the heavens he spies, 
And monstrous shadows of prodigious size, 225 
T^at, deck'd with stars, lie scatter'd o'er the skies. 
There is a place above, where Scorpio bent 
In tail and arms surrounds a vast extent ; 
In a wide circuit of the heavens he shines, 
And fills the space of two celestial signs. 230 

Soon as the youth beheld him, vex'd with heat, 
Brandish his sting, and in his poison sweat. 
Half dead with sudden fear, he dropp'd the reins ; 
The horses felt them loose upon their manes, 
And, flying out through all the plains above, 235 
Ran, uncontroird, where'er their fury drove ; 
RushM on the stars, and, through a pathless way 
Of unknown regions, hurried on the day. 
And now above and now below they flew, 
And near the earth the burning chariot drew. 240 

The clouds disperse in fumes, the wond'ring moon 
Beholds her brother's steeds beneath her own: 
E 2 
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The high lands smoke, cleft by the piercing: rays. 
Or, clad with woods, in their own fuel blaze. 
Next o'er the plains, where ripen'd harvests grow. 
The running conflagration spreads below. 246 

But these are trivial ills : whole cities bum, 
And peopled kingdoms into ashes turn. 

The mountains kindle as the car draws near ; 
Athos and Tmolus red with fires appear ; 250 

(Eagrian Haemus (then k single name) 
And virgin Helicon increase the flame : 
Taurus and (£te glare amid the sky ; 
And Ida, spite of all her fountains, dry : 
Eryx, and Othrys, and Cithaeron, glow ; 255 

And Rhodope, no longer clothed in snow: 
High Hindus, Mimas, and Parnassus, sweat ; 
And iGtna rages with redoubled heat : 
Ev'n Scythia, through her hoary regions warm'd, 
In vain with all her native frost was arm'd : 260 
Cover'd with flames, the towering Apennine, 
And Caucasus, sind proud Olympus, shine ; 
And where the long-extended Alps aspire 
Now stands a huge continued range of fire. 

The astonished youth, where'er his eyes could 
turn, 265 

Beheld the universe around him bum : 
The world was in a blaze ; nor could he bear 
" The sultry vapours and the scorching air, 
Which from below, as from a furnace, flow'd : 
And now the axletree beneath him glow'd. 370 

Lost in the whirling clouds that round him broke, 
And white with ashes, hovering in the smoke, 
He flew where'er the horses drove, nor knew 
Whither the horses drove, or where he flew. 

'Twas then, they say, the swarthy Moor begun 
To change his hue, and blacken in the sun ; 276 
Then Libya first, of all her moisture drain'd, 
Became a barren waste, a wild of sand ; 
The water-nymphs lament their empty urns ; 
Boeotia, robb'd of silver Dirce, mourns ; 280 
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Corinth Pyrene's wasted spring bewails ; 
And Argos grieves while Amymone fails. 

The floods are drain'd from every distant coast ; 
Ev'n Tanais, though fixM in ice, was lost: 
Enraged Caicus and Lycormas roar, 285 

And Xanthus, fated to be burnt once more : 
The famed Maeander, that unwearied strays 
Through many windings, smokes in ev^y maze : 
From his loved Babylon Euphrates flies : 
The bie^-swoln Ganges and the Danube rise 200 
In ihick'ning fumes, and darken half the skies : 
In flames Ismenos and the Phasis rolPd, 
And T5^gus, floating in his melted gold : 
The swans, that on Cayster often tried 
Their tuneful songs, now sung their last, and died : 
The frighted Nile ran off, and undqr ground 296 
Conceard his head, nor can it yet be found ; 
His seven divided currents all are dry. 
And, where they roird, seven gaping trenches lie : 
No more the Rhine or Rhone their course maintain, 
Nor Tiber, of his promised empire vain. 301 

The ground, deep cleft, admits the dazzling ray, 
And startles Pluto with the flash of day : 
The seas shrink in, and to the sight disclose 
Wide naked plains, where once their billows rose ; 
Their rocks are all discover'd, and increase 306 
The number of the scattered Cyclades ; 
The fish in shoals about the bottom creep ; 
Nor longer dares the crooked dolphin leap : 
Gasping for breath, the unshapen Phocse die, 310 
And on the boiling wave extended lie : 
Nereus, and Doris, with her virgin train. 
Seek out the last recesses of the main : 
Beneath unfathomable depths they faint. 
And secret in their gloomy caverns pant : 315 

Stern Neptune thrice above the waves upheld 
His face, and thrice was by the flames repell'd. 

The Earth at length, on every side embraced 
With scalding seas, that floated round her waist* 
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When now she felt the springs and rivers come, 390 
And crowd within the hollow of her womb, 
Uplifted to the lieavens her blasted head, 
And clappM her hand upon her brows, and said, 
(But first, impatient of the sultry heat, 
Sunk deeper down, and sought a cooler seat) : 325 
" if you, great king of gods, my death approve. 
And I deserve it, let me die by Jove : 
If I must perish by the force of fire. 
Let me transfixM with thunderbolts expire. 
See, while I speak, my breath the vapour»choke 330 
(For now her face lay wrappM in clouds of smoke), 
See my sint^ed hair, behold my faded eye. 
And withered face, where heaps of cinders lie ! 
And does the plough for this my body tear ? 
This the reward for all the fruits 1 bear, n 335 

Tortured with rakes, and harassed all the year I 
That herbs for cattle daily I renew, 
And food for man, and frankincense for you ? 
But, grant me guilty, what has Neptune done 1 
Why are his waters boiling in the sun 1 340 

The wavy empire, which by lot was given, 
Why does it waste, and farther shrink from heaven t - 
If I nor he your pity can provoke. 
See your own heavens, the heavens begin to smoke ! 
^ Should once the sparkles catch those bright abodes, 
' Destruction seizes on the heavens and gods ;' 346. 
Atlas becomes unequal to his freight. 
And almost faints beneath the glowing weight. 
If heaven, and earth, and sea, together bum. 
All must again into their chaos turn. 350 

Apply some speedy cure, prevent our fate. 
And succour Nature ere it be too late." 
She ceased, for choked with vapours round her 

spread, 
Down to the deepest shades she sunk her head. 

Jove caird to witness ev'ry power above, 365 
And even the god whose son the chariot drove. 
That what he acts he is compelled to do, 
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Or universal ruin must ensue. 
Straight he ascends the high ethereal throne, 
From whence he used to dart his thunder down, 360 
From whence liis showers and ^torms he used to 

pour, 
But now could meet with neither storm nor shower: 
Then, aiming at the youths with lifted hand, 
Full at his head he huirl'd the forky brand 
In dreadful thimderings. Thus the almighty sire 365 
Suppressed the raging of the fires with fire. 

At ouce from life and from the chariot driven, 
The ambitious boy fell thunder-struck from heaven ; 
The horses started with a sudden bound. 
And fiuug the reins and chariot to the ground : 370 
The studded harness from their necks they brolce, 
Here fell a wheel, and here a silver spoke, 
Here were the beam and axle torn away. 
And scattered o'er the earth the shining fragments 

lay. 
The breathless Phaeton, with flaming hair, 375 
Shot from the chariot like a falling star. 
That in a summer*s evening from the top 
Of heaven drops down, or seems, at least, to drop, 
Till on the Po his blasted corpse was hurPd, 
Far from his country, in the western world. 360 

PHAETON'S SISTERS TRANSFORMED INTO 
TREES. 

The nymphs of Latiom erect a monument to the memory of 
Phaeton, whose sisters are changed into poplars while be- 
wailing their brother's untimely fate. 

Thb Latian nymphs came round him, and amazed, 
On the dead youth, transfixed with thunder, gazed, 
And, while yet smoking from the bolt he lay. 
His shatter'd body to a tomb convey ; 
And o'er the tomb an epitaph devise : 385 

^ Here he who drove the sun's bright chariot lies ; 
His father's fiery steeds he could not ^uide, 
But in the glorious enterprise he died." 
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Apollo hid his face, and pined for grief, 
And, if the story may deserve belief, 390 

The space of one whole day is said to run, 
From morn to wonted ev'n, without a sun ; 
The burning ruins, with a fainter ray, 
Supply the sun, and counterfeit a day, 
A day that still did Nature's fi^e disclose, 396 

This comfort from the mighty mischief rose. 

But Clymene, enraged with grief, laments, 
And as her grief inspires her passion vents ; 
Wild for her son, and frantic in her woes, 
With hair disheveU'd, round the world she goes 400 
To seek where'er his body might be cast, 
Till, on the borders of the Po, at last 
The name inscribed on the new tomb appears 
The dear, dear name she bathes in flowing tears, 
Hangs o'er the tomb, unable to depart, 405 

And hugs the marble to her throbbing heart. 

Her daughters too lament, and sigh, and mourn 
(A fruitless tribute to their brother's urn). 
And beat their naked bosoms, and complain, 
And call aloud for Phaeton in vain ; 410 

All the long night their mournful watch they keep, 
And all the day stand round the tomb and weep. 

Four times, revolving, the full moon returned, 
So long the mother and the daughters mourn'd. 
When now the eldest, Phaethusa, strove 415 

To rest her weary limbs, but could not move ; 
Lampetia would have help'd her, but she found 
Herself withheld and rooted to the ground ; 
A third, in wild a^iction as she grieves. 
Would rend her hair, but fills her hands with leaves: 
One sees her thijjrhs transformed, another view's 421 
Her arms sliot out and branching into boughs. 
And now their legs, and breasts, and bodies, stood 
Crusied with bark, and harden'd into wood ; 
But still above were female heads displayed, 426 
And mouths, that call'd the mother to their aid* 
What could, alas! the weeping mother dol 
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From this to that with eager haste she flew, 
And kissM her sprouting daughters as they grew; 
She teslrs the bark that to each body cleaves ; 430 
And from their verdant fingers stripl the leaves ; 
The blood came trickling where she tore away 
The leaves and bark. The maids were heard to say, 
" Forbear, mistaken parent, O forbear ! 
A wounded daughter in each tree you tear ; 435 
Farewell for ever." Here the bark increased. 
Closed on their faces, and their words suppress^. 

The new-made trees in tears of amber run, 
Which, harden'd into value by the sun, 
Distil for ever on the stream below; 440 

The limpid streams their radiant treasure show 
Mix'd in the sand, whence the rich drops convey'd 
Shine in the dress of the bright Latian maid. 

TRANSFORMATION OF CYCNUS INTO A 

SWAN. 

CrcNUs, the son of Sthenelus, is deeply afiected at the death 
of his friend and relation. Phaeton ; and, in the midst of his 
lamentations, is metamorphosed into a swan. 

Cycnos beheld the nymphs transform'd, allied 
To their dead brother on the mortal side, 445 

In friendship and affection nearer bound, 
He left the cities and the realms he own'd, 
Through pathless fields and lonely shores to range, 
And woods made thicker by the sisters^ change. 
While here within the dismal gloom alone, 450 
The melancholy monarch made his moan, 
His voice was lessen'd as he tried to speak. 
And issued through a long extended neck ; 
His hair transforms to down, his fingers meet 
In skinny films and shape his oary feet ; 455 

From both his sides the wings and feathers break. 
And from his mouth proceeds a blunted beak : 
All Cycnus now into a swan was turn'd. 
Who, still remembering how his kinsman bumM, 
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To solitary pools and lakes retires, 460 

And loves the waters as opposed to fires. 
Meanwhile Apollo, in the gloomy shade 
(The native lustre of his brows decay'd). 
Indulging sorrow, sickens at the sight 
Of his own sunshine, and abhors the light. 466 

The hidden griefs that in his bosom rise, 
Sadden his looks and overcast his eyes. 
As when some dusky orb obstructs his ray, 
And sullies, in a dim eclipse, the day. 

Now secretly with inward griefs he pined, 470 
Now warm resentments to his grief he jotnM, 
And now renounced his office to mankind. 
" E'er since the birth of time," said he, " I 've borne 
A long ungrateful toil without return ; 
Let now some other manage, if he dare, 475 

The fiery steeds, and mount the burning car; 
Or, if none else, let Jove his fortune try, 
And learn to lay his murd'ring thunder by ; 
Then will he own, perhaps, but own too late. 
My son deserved not so severe a fate." 48d 

The gods stand round him, as he mourns, and pray 
He would resume the conduct of the day, 
Nor let the world be lost in endless night ; 
Jove too himself, descending from his height, 
Excuses what had happened, and entreats, 485 

Majestically mixing prayers and threats. 
Prevail'd upon at length, again he took 
The harnessM steeds, that still with horror shook, 
And plies them with the lash, and whips them on. 
And, as he whips, upbraids them with his son. 490 
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STORY OF CALISTO. 

Calisto, a nymph in the train of Diana, is seduced by Jupiter, 
under th^ romi of that goddess, and isdehvered of a smif na- 
med Areas — Juno transforms Caliato into the shape of a bear: 
but Jupiter remoTes both mother and child to the celestial 
mansions, whete they are converted into a constellation called 
the Bear. 

The day was settled m its course, and Jove 
Walk'd the wide circuit of the heavens above, 
To search if any cracks or flaws were made ; 
But all was safe : the earth he then surveyed, 
And cast an eye on ev^ry different coast, 495 

And ev*ry land, but on Arcadia most. 
Her fields he clothed, and cheer'd her blasted face 
With running fountains and with springing grass. 
No tracks of' heaven's destructive fire remain, 
The fields and woods revive, and nature smiles 
again. 500 

But as the god walkM to and fro the earth, 
And raised the plants, and gave the spring its birth, 
By chance a fair Arcadian nymph he view'd, 
And felt the lovely charmer in his blood. 
The nymph nor spun nor dress'd with artful pride, 
Her vest was gathered up, her hair was tied : 506 
Now in her hand a slender spear she bore. 
Now a light quiver on her shoulders wore ; 
To chaste Diana from her youth inclined, 
The sprightly warriors of the wood she joined. 510/ 
Diana too the gentle huntress loved. 
Nor was there one of all the nymphs that roved 
O'er Maenalus, amid the maiden throng. 
More favoured once ; but favour lasts not long. 

The sun now shone in all its strength, and drove 
The heated virgin pantipg to the grove : 516 

The grove around a grateful shadow cast : 
She droppM her arrows, and her bow unbraced ; 
She flung herself on the cool grassy bed, 
And on the painted quiver raised her head. 530 

Ovid. I — F 
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Jove saw the charming huntress unprepared, 
Stretched on the verdant turf, without a guard. 
'* Here I am safe," he cries, " from Juno's eye ; 
Or should my jeailous queen the theft descry, 
Yet I would venture on a theA like this, 526 

And stand her raee, for such, for such a bliss !** 
Diana^s shape and habit straight he took, 
SoftenM his brows, and smooth'd his awful look, 
And mildly in a female accent spoke : 
^ How fares my girl t how went the morning 
chaser 530 

To whom the virgin, starting from the grass, 
** All hail ! bright deity, whom I prefer 
To Jove himself, though Jove himself were here." 
The god was nearer than she thought, and heard. 
Well pleased, himself before himself preferrM. 535 

He then salutes her with a warm embrace ; 
And, ere she half had told the morning chase, 
With love inflamed, and eager on his bliss : 
Smothered her words, and stopp'd her with a kiss : 
His kisses with unwonted ardour glowed, 540 

Nor could Diana's shape conceal the god. 

Possessed at length of what his heart desired. 
Back to his heavens the exulting god retired. 

But now Diana, with a sprightly train 
Of quivered virgins, bounding o'er the plain, 545 
Caird to the nymph ; the nymph began to fear 
A second fraud, a Jove disguised in her : 
But when she saw the sister nymphs, suppressed 
Her rising fears, and mingled with the rest. 

How in the look does conscious guilt appear ! 550 
Slowly she moved, and loiter'd in the rear ; 
Nor lightly tripp'd, nor by the goddess ran. 
As once she used, the foremost of the train ; 
Her looks were flushM, and sullen was her mien, 
That sure the virgin goddess (had she been 555 
Aught bat a virgin) must the guilt have seen. 
'Tis said the nymphs saw all, and guess'd aright. 
And now the moon l^dnine times lost her light, 
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When Dian, fainting in the mid-day beams, 
Found a cool covert and refreshing streams, 660 
That in soft murmurs through the forest flowed, 
And a smooth bed of shining gravel showM. 

A covert so obscure and streams so clear 
The goddess praised: ** And now no spies are near; 
Let^s strip, my gentle maids, and wash," she cries. 
Pleased with the motion, every maid complies ; 566 
Only the blushing huntress stood confused. 
And formM delays, and her delays excused : 
In vain excused ; her fellows round her pressed, 
And the reluctant nymph by force undressed. 570 
The naked huntress all her shame reveal'd, 
In vain her hands her pregnancy concealed ; 
*' Begone !" the goddess cries, with stern disdain, 
*• Begone ! nor dare the hallo wM stream to stain.** 
She fled, for ever banishM from the train. 576 

This Juno heard, who long had watch'd her time 
To punish the detested rival's crime ; 
The time was come ; for, to enrage Jtier more, 
A lovely boy the teeming rival bore.'' 

The goddess cast a furious look, and cried, 680 
" It is enough ! Tni fully satisfied ! 
This boy shall stand a living mark, to prove 
My husbauii'S baseness and the harlot's love : 
But veii^teauce shall awake : those guilty charms. 
That drew the Thunderer from Juno's arms, 585 
No longer shall their wonted force retain. 
Nor please the god, nor make the mortal vain." 

This said, her hand within her hair she wound, 
Swung her to earth, and dragged her on the ground. 
The prostrate wretch lifts up her arms in prayer; 
Her arms grow shaggy and deformM with hair, 591 
Her nails are sharpen'd into pointed claws, 
Her hands bear half her weight and turn to paws, 
Her lipK, thai once could tempt a god, begin 
To grow distorted in an ugly ^rin ; 696 

And, lest the supplicating brute might reach 
The ears of Jove, she was deprived of speech ; 
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Her surly Toice through a hoarse passage came 
In savage sounds, her mind was still the same. 
The furry monster fix'd her eyes above, 600 

And heaved her new unwieldy paws to Jove, 
And beggM his aid with inward groans ; and though 
She could not call him false she thought him so. 

How did she fear to lodge in woods alone, 
And haunt the fields and meadows once her own! 
How often would the deep-mouth'd dogs pursue, 600 
While from her hounds tlie frighted huntress flew I 
How did she fear her fellow brutes, and shun 
The shaggy bear, though now herself was one ! 
How from the sight of rugged wolves retire, 610 
Although the grim Lycaon was her sire ! 

But now her son tiad fifteen summers told. 
Fierce at the chase, and in the forest bold ; 
When, as he beat the woods in quest of prey, 
He chanced to rouse his mother where she lay. 616 
She knew l^er son, and kept him in her sight, 
And fondly gazed. The boy was in a fright, 
And aimM a pointed arrow at her breast, 
And would have slain his mother in the beast; 619 
But Jove forbade, and snatch'd them through thc^ air 
In whirlwinds up to heaven, and fix'd them there ; 
Where the new constellations nightly rise. 
And add a lustre to the northern skies. 

When Juno saw the rival in her height, 634 

Spangled with stars and circled round with light. 
She sought old Ocean in his deep abodes. 
And Tethys, both revered among the gods. 
They ask what brings her there. ** Ne'er ask,'' says 

she, 
•' What brings me here, heaven is no place for me. 
You'll see, when all things are obscured by night, 
Jove's starry mistress with resplendent light 631 
Usurp the heavens ; you'll see her proudly roll 
In her new orb, and brighten all the pole. 
And who shall now on Juno's altars wait, 
When those she hates grow greater by her hate f 
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I on the nymph a brutal form impre^s'd, 636 

Joye to a goddess has transformed the beast. 
This, this was all my weak revenge could do ; 
But let the god his chaste amours pursue, 
And, as he acted after lo's rape, 640 

Restore the adultress to her former shape ; 
Then may he cast his Juno off, and lead 
The great Lycaon^s offspring to his bed. 
But you, ye venerable powers, be kind, 
And, if my wrongs a due resentment find, 645 

Receive not in your waves their setting beams, 
Nor let the glaring harlot taint your streams.^' 
The goddess ended, and her wish was given. 
Back she returuM in triumph up to heaven ; 
Her gaudy peacocks drew her through the skies ; 
Their tails were spotted with a thousand eyes ; 651 
The eyes of Argus on their tails were ranged, 
At the same time the raven's colour changed. 

STORY OF CORONIS, AND BIRTH OF ESCU- 
LAPIUS. 

Apollo is informed by the raven, whose plumage was ori^- 
nally white, of the infidelit]^ of Coronis, his favourite mis- 
tress, whom he destroys, while he delivers her new-bom son, 
Escuiapius, to the custody of Chiron — A dark colour is be- 
stowed on the raven as a punishment of his garrulity. 

Thc raven once in Snowy plumes was dressed. 
White aS the whitest dove's unsullied breast, 656 
Fair as the guardian of the capitol, 
Soft as the swan, a large and lovely fowl ; 
His tongue, his prating tongue, had changed him 

quite 
To sooty blackness from the purest white. 

The story of his change shall here be told. 660 
In Thessaly there lived a nymph of old, 
Coronis named ; a peerless m»id she shined, 
Confessed the fairest of the fairer kind. 
Apollo loved her, till her guilt he knew, 
F« 
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While true she was, or while he thought her true ; 

But his own bird, the raven, chanced to find 660 

The false one with a secret rival join'd. 

Coronis begg'd him to suppress the tale ; 

But could not with repeated prayers prevail. 

His milk-white pinions to the god he plied ; 670 

The busy daw flew with him side by side, 

And, by a thousand teasing questions, drew 

The important secret from him as they flew. 

The daw gave honest counsel, though despised, 

And; tedious in her tattle, thus advised : 675 

" Stay, silly bird, the illnatured task refuse, 
Nor be "the bearer of unwelcome news. 
Be warnM by my example. You discern ' 
What now I am, and what I was shall learn. 
My foolish honesty was all my crime : 680 

Then hear my story. Once upen a time. 
The two-shaped Ericthonius had his birth ' 
(Without a mother) from the teeminff earth; 
Minerva nursed him, and the infant laid 
Within a chest of twining osiers made. 685 

The daughters of King Cecrops undertook 
To guard the chest, commanded not to look 
On what was hid within. I stood to see 
The charge obey'd, perch'd on a neighbouring tree, 
The sisters, Pandrosos and Herse, keep 690 

The strict command ; A^lauros needs would peep, 
And saw the monstrous infant, in a fright,^ 
And callM her sisters to the hideous sight. 
A boy's soft shape did to the waist prevail ; 
But the boy ended in a dragon*s tail. 695 

I told the stem Minerva all that passM ; 
But for my pains discarded and disgraced. 
The frowning goddess drove me from her sight, 
And for her favorite chose the bird of night. 
Be then no telltale ; for I think my wrong 700 

Enough to teach a bird to hold her tongue. 

** But you, perhaps, may think I was removed 
As never by the heavenly maid beloved : 
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But I was loved ; ask Pallas if I lie ; 

Though Pallas hates me now, she wont deny. 706 

For 1, whom in a feather'd shape you view, 

Was once a maid, by heaven the story's true ! ' 

A blooming maid, and a kiug^s daughter too. 

A crowd of lovers ownM my beauty's charms; 

My beauty was the cause of all my harms ; 710 

Neptune, as on his shores I wont to rove, 

Observed me in my walks, and fell in love. 

He made his courtship, he confessed his pain, 

And offerM force when all his arts were vain : 

Swift he pursued ; I ran along the strand, 715 

Till spent and wearied on the sinking sand, 

I shriek'd aloud, with cries I filPd the air 

To gods and men, nor god nor man was there : 

A virgin goddess heard a virgin's prayer. 

For, as my arms I lifted to the skies, 790 

I saw black feathers from my fingers rise ; 

I strove to fling my garment on the ground, 

My garment tum'd to plumes, and girt me round; 

My hands. to beat my naked bosom try. 

Nor naked bosom now nor hands had I ; 796 

Lightly I tripp'd, nor weary as before : 

Sunk iii the sand, but skimm*d along the shore, 

Till, rising on my wings, I was preferrM 

To be the chaste Minerva's virgin bird. 

Preferr'd in vain ! I now am in disgrace : 790 

Nyctimene, the owl, enjoys my place. 

*^ On 'her incestuous life I need not dwell 
(In Lesbos still the horrid tale they tell). 
And of her dire amours you must have heard, 
For which she now does penance in a bird ; 799 
That, conscious of her shame,, avoids the light. 
And loves the gloomy covering of the night. 
The birds, where'er she flutters, scare away 
The hooting wretch, and drive her from the day." 

The raven, urged by such impertinence, 740 

Grew passionate, it seems, and took offence. 
And cursed the harmless daw ; the daw withdrew. 
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The raven to her injured patron flew, 

And found him out, and told the fatal truth 

Of false Coronis, and the favourM youth. 745 

The god was wroth, the colour left his look, 
The wreath his head, the harp his hand, forsook ; 
His silver bow and feathered shafts he took, 
And lodged an arrow in the tender breast 
That had so often to his own been press'd. 750 

Down fell the wounded nymph, and sadly groanM, 
And puird his arrow reeking from the wound ; 
And, weltering in her blood, thus faintly cried : 
•• Ah, cruel god ! though I have justly died, 
What has, alas ! my unborn infant done, 755 

That he should fall, and two expire in one V* 
This said, in agonies she fetched her breath. 

The god dissolves in pity at her death ; 
He hates the bird that made her falsehood known, 
And hates himself for what himself had done ; 7G0 
The feather'd shaft that sent her to the Fates, 
And his own hand that sent the shaft, he hates. 
Fain would he heal the wound and ease her pain, 
And tries the compass of his art in vain. 
Soon as he saw the lovely nymph expire, 765 

The pile made ready, and the kindUng fire. 
With sighs and groans her obsequies he kept, 
And, if a god could weep, the god had wept. 
Her corpse he kissM, and heavenly incense brought, 
And solemnized the death himself had wrought. 770 

But lest his offspring should her fate partake, 
Spite of the immortal mixture in his make. 
He ripp*d her womb and set the child at large. 
And gave him to the centaur Chiron's charge ; 
Then in his fury blacked the raven o'er, 776 

And bade him prate in his white plumes no more. 
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OCA RRHOE TRANSFORMED TO A MARB. 

OcTRBVOB, the daughter of Chiron, is transformed into a maitti 
for abusing her gift of prophecy. 

Old Chiron took the habe with secret joy, 
Proud of the charge of the celestial boy. 
His dauj^hter too, whom on the sandy shore 
The nymph Chariclo to the centaur bore, 780 

With hair disheveird on her shoulders, came 
To see the child, Ocyrrhoe was her n^me ; 
She knew her father's arts, and could rehearse 
The depths of prophecy in sounding verse. 
Once as the sacred infant she surveyed, 786 

The god was kindled in the raving maid, 
And thus she utter'd her prophetic tale : 
** Hail ! ^at physician of the world, all hail ! 
Hail ! mighty infant ! who in years to come 
Shalt heal the nations and defraud the tomb. 79^ 
Swift be thy growth ! thy triumphs unconfined ! 
Make kingdoms thicker, and increase mankind. 
Thy daring art shall animate the dead. 
And draw the thunder on thy guilty head : 
Then shalt thou die ; but from the dark abode 706 ' 
Rise up victorious, and be twice a god. 
And thou, my sire, not destined by thy birth 
To turn to dust, and mix with common earth, 
How wilt thou toss, and rave, and long to die, 
And quit thy claim to immortalit^r* 800 

When thou shalt feel, enraged with inward pains, 
The Hydra's venom rankling in thy veins ! 
The gods, in pity, shall contract thy date, i 

And give thee over to the power of Fate." { 

Thus, entering into destiny, the maid 806 j 

The secrets of offended Jove betray*d : | 

More had she still to say ; but now appears j 

Oppressed with sobs and sighs, and dmwnM in tears : 
^ My voice,** says she, *' is gone, my language fails, 
Through every limb my kincured shape prevails : 810 
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Why did the god this fatal gift impart, 

And with prophetic raptures swell my heart t 

What new desires are these ? I long to pace 

O'er flowery meadows, and to feed on grass ; 

I hasten to a brute, a maid no more : 816 

But why, alas ! am I transformed all o'er ! 

My sire does half a human shape retain, 

And in his upper parts preserves the man.'* 

Her ton^e no more distinct complaints afibrds, 
But in shnll accents and misshapen words 8dO 

Pours forth such hideous wailings, as declare 
The human form confounded in the mare, 
Till by degrees accompUsh'd in the beast, 
She neigh'd outright, and all the steed expressed ; 
Her stooping body on her hands is borne, 836 

Her hands are tum'd to hoofs and shod in horn ; 
Her yellow tresses ruffle in a mane, 
And m a flowing tail she frisks her train. 
The mare was flnish'd in her voice and look, 
And a new name from the new figure took. 830 

TRANSFORMATION OF BATTUS TO A 
TOUCHSTONE. 

Battus, a shepherd of Pylos, promises Mercury that he will 
not reveal his theft of the flocks of Admetus, which Apoilo 
tended — The promise is violated, and Battus turned into a 
pumice-stone. 

8oRi wept the centaur, and to Phoebus pray'd. 
But how<k>uld Phoebus give the centaur aidi 
Degraded of his power by angry Jove, 
In Elis then a herd of bees he drove. 
And wielded in his hand a staff of oak, 83ft 

And o^er his shoulders thr«w the shepherd's cloak. 
On seven compacted reeds he used to play, 
And on his rural pipe to waste the day. 

As once attentive to his pipe he play'd, 
The crafty Hermes from the god convey 'd 840 
A drove, that separate from their fellows stray'd. 
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The theft an old insidious peasant view'd 

(They call'd him Battus in the neighbcmrhood), 

Hired hy a wealthy Pylian prince to fe^ 

His fav'rite mares, and watch, the generous breed. 

The thievish god suspected him^ and U^k 846 

The hind aside, and thus in whispers spoke : 

*' Discover not the theft, whoe'er thou be, 

And take that milk-white heifer for thy fee.'* 

** Go, stranger,V cries the clown, ** securely on, 860 

That stone shall sooner tell,'* and showed a stone* 

The god withdrew, but straight returned again, 
In speech and habit like a country swain, 
And cries out : ** Neighbour, hast thou seen a stray 
Of bullocks and of heifers pass this way t 856 

In the recovery of my cattle join, 
A bullock and a heifer shall be thine." 
The peasant quick replies : *^ You'll find them there 
In yon dark vale ;" and in the vale they were. 
The double bribe had his false heart beguiled. 860 
The god, successful in the trial, smiled : 
** And dost thou thus betray myself to me ? 
Me to myself dost thou betray V says he. 
Then to a touchstone turns the faithless spy, 
And in his name records his infamy. 866 

STORY OF AGLAUROS TRANSFORMED 
INTO A STATUE. ' 

Hbrse, a daughter of Cecrops, is beloved by Mercury, who dii- 
closes his passion to Agiauros, her sister, who exacts large 
sums of money as the price of her connivance at the intrigue 
— Minerva, offended at the rapacity of the maiden, commands 
Envy to torment her continually; and Mercury at length 
changes her into a stone. 

This done, the god flew up on high, and passM 
O'er lofty Athens, by Minerva graced, 
And wide Munichia, while his eyes survey 
All the vast region that beneath him lay. 

'Twas now the feast, when each Athenian maid 
Her yearly homage to Minerva paid, 871 
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In canisters with garlands covered o'er, 

High ofi ileit heads their mystic gifts they bore ; 

And now, returning in a solemn train. 

The troop of shining virgins fillM the plaia. 87ss 

The god, well pleased, heheld the pompous show 
And saw the bright procession pass below. 
Then veerM about and took a wheeling flight, 
And hoverM o'er them ; as the spreading kite, 
t%at smells the slaughterM victims from on high. 
Flies at a distance, if the priests are nigh, Q81 

And sails around and keeps it in her eye, 
So kept the god the virgin choir in view, 
And in slow winding circles round them flew. 

As Lucifer excels the meanest star, 885 

Or as the fuU-orb'd Phcebe Lucifer, 
So much did Herse ail the rest outvie, 
And gave a grace to the solemnity. 
Hermes was fired as in the clouds he hung ; 
tSo the cold bullet, that with fury slung 890 

From Balearic engines, mounts on high, 
Glows i^ the whirl, and bums along the sky. 
At length he pitched upon the ground, and showed 
The form divine, the features of a god. 
He knew their virtue o'er a female heart, 895 

And yet he strives to better them by art. 
He hangs his mantle loose, and sets to show 
The golden edging on the seam below ; 
Adjusts his flowing curls, and in his hand, 
Waves with an air the sleep-procuring wand ; 900 
The glittering sandals to his feet applies. 
And to each heel the well-trim m'd pinion ties. 

His ornaments with nicest art displayed. 
He seeks the apartment of the royal maid. 
The roof was all with polish'd ivory lined, 905 
That richly mix'd, in clouds of tortoise shined ; 
Three rooms, contiguous, in a range were placed. 
The midmost by the beauteous Herse graced, 
Her virgin sisters lodged on either side. 
Aglauros first the approaching god descried, 910 
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And as he cross'd her chamber asked his name, 
And what his business was, and whence he came. 
*' I come," replied the god, " from heaven, to woo 
Your jsister, and to make an aunt of you. 
i am the son and messenger of Jove, 916 

My name is Mercury, my business love j 
Do you, kind damsel, take a lover^s part. 
And gain admittance to your sister's heart." 

She stared him in the face with looks amaas'd, 
As when she on Minerva's secret gaz'd, 990 

And asks a mightjr treasure for her hire. 
And till he brings it makes the god retire. 
Minerva griev'd to see the nymph succeed, 
And now remembering the late impious deed, 
When, disobedient to her strict command, 935 

She touched the chest with an unhallow'd hand, 
In big-swoln sighs her inward rage expressed, 
That heav'dv.the rising aegis on her breast ; 
Then sought out Envy in her dark abode, 
DefiI'd with ropy gore and clots of blood : 930 

Shut from the winds and from the wholesome skies 
In a deep vale the gloomy dungeon lies, 
Dismal ^ind cold, where not a beam of light 
Invades the winter or disturbs the night. 

Directly to the cave her course she steer'd, 935 
Against the gates her martial lance she rear'd. 
The gates flew open, and the fiend appeared. 
A poisonous morsel in her teeth she chew'd. 
And gorged the flesh of vipers for her food. 
Minerva, loathing, turn'd away her eye ; 940 

The hideous monster, rising heavily, 
Came stalking forward with a sullen pace, 
And left her mangled offals on the place. 
Soon as she saw the goddess gay and bright, 
She fetched a groan at such a cheerful sight ; 945 
Livid and meager were her looks, her eye 
In foul distorted glances turn'd awry ; 
A iioard of gall her inward parts possess'd, 
And spread a greenness o'er her eanker'd breast ; 

Ovro. I.— G 
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Her teeth were brown with rost, and from hei 
tongue, 9i0 

In dangling drops, the stringy poison hung ; 
She never smiles but when the wretched weep, 
Nor lulls her malice with a moment^s sleep ; 
Restless in spite, while watchful to destroy. 
She pines and sickens at another's joy ; 966 

Foe to herself, distressing and distress'd, 
She bears her own tormentor in her breast. 
The goddess gave (for she abhorrM her sight) 
A short command : ** To Athens speed thy flight ; 
On cursed Aglauros try thy utmost art, 960 

And fix thy rankest venoms in her heart." 
This said, her spear she pushM against the ground. 
And mounting from it with an active bound, 
Flew off to heaven. The hag with eyes askew 
LookM up, and mutter'd curses as she flew ; 965 
For sore she Aretted, and began to grieve 
At the success which she herself must give ; 
Then takes her staff, hung round with wreaths of 

thorn. 
And sails along, in a black whirlwind bmne, 
O'er fields and flowery meadows. Where she steers 
Her baneful course a mighty blast appears, 971 
Mildews and blights ; the meadows are defaced, 
The fields^ the flowers, and tli^ whole year, laid 

waste. 
On mortals next and peopled towns she falls, 
And breathes a burning plague among their walls. 

When Athens she beheld^ for arts renown'd, 976 
With peace made happy, and with plenty crown'd, 
Scarce could the hideous fiend from tears forbear 
To find out nothing that deserved a tear. 
The apartment now she entered where at jest 980 
Aglauros lay, with gentle sleep oppress^, 
To execute Minerva's dire command ; 
She stroked the virgin with her canker'd hand, 
Then prickly thorns into her breast convey*d, 
That stung to madness the devoted maid ; " 98ft 
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Her subtile venom still improves the smart, 
Frets in the blood, and festers in the heart. 

To make the work more sure, a scene she drew, 
And placed before the dreaming virgin's view 
Her sister's marriage, and her glorious fate ; d90 
The imaginary bride appears in state, 
The bridegroom with unwonted beauty glows; 
For envy magnifies whatever she shows. 
Full of the dream, Aglauros pin'd away 
In tears all night, in darkness all the day ; 996 

Consumed like ice, that just begins to run, 
When feebly smitten by the distant sun ; 
Or like unwholesome weeds, that, set on fire. 
Are slowly wasted, and in smoke expire. 
Given up to envy (for in every thought 1000 

The thorns, the venom, and the vision wrought). 
Oft did she call on death, as oft decreed. 
Rather than see her sister's wish succeed, 
To tell her awful father what had pass'd; 
At length before the door herself she cast, 100$ 
And, sitting on the ground with sullen pride, 
A passage to the love- sick god denied. 
The god caress'd and for admission pray'd, 
And soothed in softest words the envenom'd maid. 
In vain he soothed. *' Begone i" the maid replies, 
" Or here 1 keep my seat and never rise." 1011 
" Then keep thy seat for ever," cries the god. 
And touchM the door, wide opening to his rod. 
Fain would she rise and stop him, but she found 
Her trunk too heavy to forsake the ground ; 1016 
Her joints are all benumbM, her hands are pale, 
And marble now appears in every nail. 
As when a cancer in the body feeds. 
And gradual death from limb to limb proceeds, 
So does the dullness to each vital part 1030 

Spread by degrees, and creeps into her heart. 
Till hardening everywhere, and speechless grown. 
She sits unmoved, and freezes to a stone. 
But still her envious hue and sullen mien 
Are in the sedentary figure seen. 1026 
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EUROPA'S RAPE. 

EuBOPA, the daughter of Agenor, is beloved by Jupiter, who 
assames the shape of a bull, and mingles with the nerd~-The 
maiden caresses the beautiftil animal, and at length yenturea 
to sit on his back ; when the god immedia^ly hastens to the 
shore, and crosses the sea — He arrives sale at Crete with his 
mistress, where he resumes his original shape. 

Whin now the god his fury had allay'd. 
And taken vengeance of the stubborn maid, 
From where the bright Athenian turrets rise 
He mounts aloft, and reascends the skies. 
Jove saw him enter the sublime abodes, 1030 

And, as he mixM among the crowd of gods, 
BeckonM him out, and drew him from the rest^ 
And in soft whispers thus his will express'd : 

" My trusty Hermes, by whose ready aid 
Thy sire's commands are through the world con- 
vey'd, 1036 

Resume thy wings, exert their utmost force, 
And to the walls of Sidon speed thy course ; 
There find a herd of heifers wandering o'er 
The neighboring hill, and drive them to the shore.'* 

Thus spoke the god, concealing his intent. 1040 
The trusty Hermes on his message went, 
And found the herd of heifers wand'ring o'er 
A neighb'ring hill, and drove them to the shore 
Where the king's daughter, with a lovely train 
Of fellow-nymphs, was sporting on the plain. 1046 

The dignity of empire laid aside 
(For love but ill agrees with kingly pride). 
The ruler of the skies, the thund'ring ^od, 
Who shakes the world's foundations with a nod. 
Among a herd of lowing heifers ran, 1050 

Frisk'd in a bull, and befiow'd o'er the plain. 
Large rolls of /at about his shoulders clung, 
And from his neck the double dewlap hung ; 
His skin was whiter than the snow that lies 
Unsullied by the breath of southern skies ; 1066 
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SmaU shining horns on his curPd forehead staad, 
As tum'd and polishM by the workman's hand ; 
His eyeballs rolPd, not formidably bright, 
But gazed and languish^ with a gentle light ; 
His every look was peaceful, and expressed 1060 
The softness of the lover in the beast. 

Agenor's royal daughter, as she play'd 
Amon^ the fields, the milk-white bull surveyM, 
And view'd his spotless body with delight, 
And at a distance kept him in her sight. 1066 

At length she pluck'd the rising flowers, and fed 
The gentle beast, and fondly stroked his head. 
He stood, well pleased to touch the charming fair. 
But hardly could confine his pleasures there. 
And now he wantons o'er the neighboring stmwd, 
Now rolls his body on the yellow sand ; 1071 

And^ now perceiving all her fears decayed. 
Comes tossing forward to the royal maid. 
Gives her his breast to stroke, and downward turns 
His grisly brow, and gently stoops his horns. 1075 
In flowery wreaths the royal virgin dress'd 
His bending horns, and kindly clapp'd his breast ; 
Till now grown wanton and devoid of fear, 
Not knowing that she press'd the Thunderer, 
She placed herself upon his back, and rode 1080 
O'er fields and meadows, seated on the god. 

He gently march'd along, and by decrees 
Left the dry meadow, and approach'd the seas, 
Where now he dips his hoofs and wets his thighs, 
Now plunges in, and carries off the prize. 1085 
The frighted nymph looks backward on the shore* 
And hears the tumbling billows round her roar^ 
But still she holds him fast ; one hand is home 
Upon his back, the other grasps a horn ; 
Her train of ruffling garments flies behind, 1090 
Swells in the air, and hovers in the wiad. 

Through storms and tempests he the vit^n bore, , 
And lands her safe on the Dictaean shore ; 
Where now, in his divinest form srray'd, 
Gd 
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In his true 6hape he captivates the maid, lOtt^ 

Who gazes on him, and with wond'ring eyes 
Beholds the new majestic figure rise. 
His glowing features, and celestial light. 
And all the god discovered to her sight. 



BOOK III. 

[translated BT ADDISON.] 

STORY OP CADMUS. 

Thb sods of Agenor are despatched by their father in quest oi 
their sister, with injunctions never to return until they find 
her — Cadmus consults the oracle of Apollo, and is directeo 
to build a city where he shall see a young heifer stop in the 
grass, and to call the country Boeotia : he finds the heifer ac- 
cording to the instructions of the oracle, and sends his com.- 

n'ons in search of water, all of whom are devoured by a 
on, which is destroyed by Cadmtts with the' assistance 
of lif inerva— The goddess commands the hero to sow the 
monster's teeth in the plain, which is tfo sooner performed 
than armed men instantly spring from the rround, who direct 
their rage against each other, till all perish except five, who 
assist Cadmus in building the city. 

When now Agenor had his daughter lost, 
He sent his son to search on every coast, 
And sternly bid him to his arms restore 
The darling maid, or see his face no more. 
But live in exile in a foreign clime ; 5 

Thus was the father pious to a crime. 

The restless youth searched all the world around ; 
But how can Jove in his amours be found % 
When, tired at length with unsuccessful toil, 
To shun his angry sire and native soil, 10 

He goes a suppliant to the Delphic dame ; 
There asks the god what new-appointed home 
Should end his wanderings, and his toil relieve. 
The Delphic oracles this answer give : 
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" Behold among the fields a lonely cow, 15 

Unworn with yokes, unbroken to the plough : 
Mark well the place where first she lays her down, 
There measure out thy walls, and build thy town ; 
And from the guide Bceotia call the land, 
In which the destined walls and town shall stand." 20 

No sooner had he left the dark abode, 
Big with the promise of the Delphic god, 
When in the fields the fatal cow he view'd, 
Nor gall'd with yokes, nor worn with servitude ; 
Her gently at a distance h^ pursued, 25 

And, as he walkM aloof, in silence prayM 
To the great power whose counsels he obey'd. 
Her way through flowery Panope she took, 
And now, Oephisus, crossM thy silver brook, 30 
When to the heavens her spacious front she raised, 
And bellowM thrice, then backward turning gazed 
On those behind, till on the destined place 
She stoopM, and couch'd amid the rising grass. 

Cadmus salutes the soil, and gladly hails 
The new-found mountains and the nameless vales, 
And thanks the gods, and turns about his eye 36 
To see his new dominions round him lie ; 
Then sends his servants to a neighboring grove 
For living streams, a sacrifice to Jove. 
O'er t4ie wide plain there rose a shady wood 40 
Of aged trees ; in its dark bosom stood 
A bushy thicket, pathless and unworn, 
O'errun with brambles, and perplex'd with thorn : 
Amid the brake a hollow den was found. 
With rocks and shelving arches vaulted round. 45 

Deep in the dreary den, concealM from day, 
Sacred to Mars, a mighty dragon lay. 
Bloated with poison to a monstrous size ; 
Fire broke in flashes when he glanced his eyes ; ^ 
His towering crest was glorious to behold, 50 

His shoulders and his sides were scaled with gold ; 
Three tongues he brandish'd when he charged his 
foes, 
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.His teetb stood jaggy in three dreadful rows. 
/The Tyrians in the den for water sought, 
And with their urns explored the hollow vault ; iM^ 
From side to side their empty urns rebound^ 
And rouse the sleeping seipent with the soundr 
Straight he bestirs him, and is seen to rise, 
And now with dreadful hissings fills the skies. 
And darts his forky tongues, and rolls his glaring 
eyes. 00 

The Tyrians drop their vessels in the fright, 
All pale and trembling at the hideous sight. 
Spire above sphre uprear'd in air he stood. 
And gazing round him overlooked the wood, 
Then floating on the ground in circles roUM, 66 
Then leapM upon them in a mighty fold. 
Of such a bulk and such a monstrous size 
The serpent in the polar circle lies, 
That stretches over half the northern skies. 
In vain the T3mans on their arms rely, 70 

In vain attempt to fight, in vain to fly ; 
All their endeavours and their hopes are vain ; 
Some die entangled in the winding train ; 
Some are devoured, or feel a loathsome death, 
Swoln up with blasts of pestilential breath. 76 

And now the scorching sun was mounted high, 
In all its luetre, to the noon-day sky, 
AVhen, anxious for his friends, and filPd with cares, 
To search the woods the impatient chief prepares. 
A lion^s hide around his loins he wore, 80 

The well-poised javelin to the field he bore. 
Inured to blood, the far-destnwing dart. 
And, the best weapon, an undsfunted hcMt. 

Soon as the youth approack'd the fatt^^lace, 
He saw his servants breathless on the grass ; 86 
The scaly foe amid their corpse he viewM, 
Basking at ease and feasting in their blood. 
*^ Such friends,'' he cries, *' deserved a longer date ; 
But Cadmus will revenge, or share their fate.'' 
Then heaved a stone, and rising to the throw, 90 
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If d sent it in a whirlwind at the foe ; 
A lower J assaulted by so rude a stroke, 
With all its lofty battlements had shook ; ' 
But nothing here the unwieldy rock avails. 
Rebounding hatmless from the plaited scales, 05 
That, firmly joined, preserved him from a wound, 
With native armour crusted aU around. 
With more success the dart unerring flew, 
Which at his back the raging warrior threw : 
Amid the plaited scales it took its course, 100 

And in the spinal marrow spent its force. 
The monster hissM aloud, and raged in vain, 
And writhed his body to and fro with pain ; 
He bit the dart, and wrench'd the wood away; 
The point still buried in the marrow lay ; 105 

And now his rage, increasing with his pain, 
Reddens his eyes and beats m every vein ; 
Chum'd in his teeth the foamy venom flows. 
While from his mouth a blast of vapours rose. 
Such as the infernal Stygian waters cast ; 110 

The plants around him wither in the blast. 
Now in a maze of rings he Ues enroird ; 
Now all unraveird and without a fold ; 
Now, like a torrent, with a mighty force 
Bears down the forest in his boistVous course. 115 
Cadmus gave back, and on the lion's spoil 
Sustained the shock, then forced him to recoil : 
The pointed javelin warded off his rage : 
Mad with his pains, and furious to engage, 
The serpent champs the steel, and bites the spear, 
Till blood and venom all the point besmear. 131 
But still th«^^urt he jret received was slight; 
for, while wiie champion with redoubled might 
Strikes home the javelin, his retiring foe 
Shrinks from the wound, and disappoints the blow. 
The dauntless hero still pursues his stroke, 136 
And presses forward, till a knotty oak 
Retards his foe, and stops him in the rear ; 
Full in his throat he plunged the fatal spear, 
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That in the extended neck a passage found, 12% 
And pierced the solid timber through tbe wound. 
Fix'd to the reeling trunk, with many a stroke 
Of his huge tail he lash'd the sturdy oak, 
Till spent with toil, and laboring hard for breath, 
He now lay twisting in the pangs of death. 135 

Cadmus beheld him wallow in a flood 
Of swimming poison intermixed with blood, 
\Vhen suddenly a speech was heard from high 
(The speech was heard, nor was the speaker nigh), 
'* Why dost thou thus with secret pleasure see, 140 
Insulting man ! what thou thyself shalt be ?'' 
Astonished at the voice, he stood amazed, 
And all around, with inward horror, gazed. 
When Pallas, swifb descending from the skies, 
Pallas, the guardian of the bold and wise, 145 

Bids him plough up the field, and scatter round 
The draffon*s teeth o*er all the furrowed ground ; 
Then teus the youth how to his wondering eyes 
£mbattled armies from the field shall rise* 

He sows the teeth at Pallas's command, 150 

And flings the future people from his hand; 
The clods grow -warm, and crumble where he sows,* 
And now the pointed spears advance in rows ; 
Now nodding plumes appear, and shining crests, . 
Now the broad shoulders and the rising breasts ; 165 
O'er all the field the breathing harvest swarms, 
A growing host, a crop of men and arms. 

So through the parting stage a figure rears 
Its body up, and limb by limb appears 
By just degrees, till all the man arise, 160 

And in his full proportion strikes the eyes. 

Cadmus, surprised and startled at the sight 
Of his new foes, prepared himself for fight ; 
When one cried out, " Forbear, fond man, forbear. 
To mingle in a blind promiscuous war." 165 

This said, he struck his brother to the ground. 
Himself expiring by another's wound ; ^^ 
Nor did the third his conquest long survive, 
Dying ere scarce he had begun to live 
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The dire example ran through all the field, 170 
Till heaps of brothers were by brothers kill'd ; 
The furrows swam in blood, and only Rye 
Of all the vast increase were left alive. 
Echiozi one, at Pallas^s comraaiid 
Lei fall the guiltless weapon from his hand, 175 
And with the rest a peaceful treaty makes, 
Whom Cadmus as his friends and partners takes. 
So founds a city on the promised earth, 
And gives his new Bosotian empire birth. 

Here Cadmus reign'd ; and now one would hav« 
y guess'd 180 

1^ The royal founder in his exile blessM : 
I Long did he live within his new abodes, 

Allied by marriage to the deathless gods ; 
And in a fruitful wife's embraces old, 
A long increase of children's children told : 186 
But no frail man, however great or high, 
Can be concluded bless'd before he die. 
I Actfeon was the first of all his race, 

.1 Who grieved his grandsire in his borrow'd face, 
j Condemned by stem Diana to bemoan 190 

The branching horns and visage not his own ; 
To shun his once loved dogs, to bound away, 
And from their huntsman to become their prey. 
And j^et consider why the change was wrought. 
You'll find it his misfortune, not his fault ; 195 

Or, if a fault, it was the fault of chance : 
* For how can guilt proceed from ignorance ? 

TRANSFORMATION OF ACTiBON INTO A 
V STAG. 

AcTJEON, in pursuing the amusements of the chase, sees Diana 
and her nymphs bathing near Gargaohia; for which he is 
changed into a stag by thB angry goddese, and is devoured 
by his own dogs. 

I") In a fair chase a shady mountain stood, 

Well stored with game, and mark'd with trails of 
blood; 
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Here did the huntsmen, till the heat of day, 300 
Pursue the stag, and load themselves with prey ; 
When thus Action calling to the rest : 
*' My friends," said he, '' our sport is at the best, 
The sun is hi^h advanced, and downward sheds 
His burning beams directly on our heads ; 305 

Then by consent abstain irom further spoils, 
Call off the dpgs, and gather up the toils. 
And ere to-morrow's sun begins his race 
Take the cool morning to renew the chase." 
They all consent, and in a cheerful train 310 

The jolly huntsmen, laden with the slain, 
Return in triumph from the sultry plain. 

Down in a vale with pine and cypress clad, 
RefreshM with gentle winds, and brown with shade, 
The chaste Diana's private haunt there stood, StS 
Full in the centre of the darksome wood, 
A spacious grotto, all around overgrown 
With hoary moss, and arch'd with pumice-stone. 
From out its rocky clefts the waters flow, 
And trickling swell into a lake below. 220 

Nature had everywhere so play'd her part, » 

That everywhere she seemed to vie with art. 
Here the bright goddess, toiPd and chafed with heat. 
Was wont to bathe her in the cool retreat. 

Here did she now with all her train resort, 235 
Panting with heat, and breathless from the sport ; 
Her armour-bearer laid her bow aside. 
Some loosed her sandals, some her veil untied ; 
Each busy nymph her proper part undressed, ^ 

While Crocale, more handy than the rest, 330 

Gathered her flowing hair, and in a noose 
Bound it together, while her own hung loose ; 
Five of the more ignoble sort, by turns, 
Fetch up the water, and unlade the urns. 

Now all undress'd the shining goddess stood, 235 
When young Actson wilder'd in the wood, I 

To the cool grot by his hard fate betrayM, ^7 

The fountains filPd with naked nymphs surveyM. ] 
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The inrighted virgins shriekM at the surprise 
(The forest echoM with their piercing cries), 240 
Then in a huddle round their goddess pressed ; 
She, proudly eminent above the rest, 
With blushes fflow'd ; such blushes as adorn 
The ruddy welkin or the purple morn ; 244 

And though the crowding nymphs her body hide. 
Half backward shrunk^ and viewed him from aside. 
Surprised, at first she would have snatch'd her bow, 
But sees the circling waters round her flow; 
These in the hollow of hei^ hand she took, 249 

And dash'd them in his face, while thus she spoke : 
" Tell, if thou canst, the wondrous sight disclosed, 
A goddess naked to thy view exposed.'' 

This said, the man began to disappear 
By slow degrees, and ended in a deer. 
A rising horn on either brow he wears, 265 

And stretches out his neck, and pricks his ears ; 
Rough is his skin, with sudden hairs overgrown. 
His bosom pants with fears before unknown ; 
Transformed at length, he flies away in haste, 
And wonders why he flies away so fast. 260 

But, as by chance within a neighb^nng brook, 
He saw his branching horns and altered look. 
Wretched ActsBon ! in a doleful tone 
He tried to speak, but only gave a groan ; 
And as he wept, within the watery glass 265 

He saw the^big round drops, vrith silent pace, 
Run trickling down a savage hairy face. 
What should he'dol Or seek his old abodes, 
Or herd among the deer ahd skulk in woods ? 
Here shame dissuades him, there his fear prevails, 
And each by turns his aching heart assails. 271 

As he thus ponders, he behind him spies 
His opening hounds, and now he hears their cries : 
A generous pack, or to maintain the chase, 
Or snufl* the vapour from the scented grass. 275 

He bounded off with fear, and swiftly ran 
O'er craggy mountains and the flow'ry plain, 

Ovro. I.— H. 



Through brakes and thickets forced his way, and 

flew 
Through many a ring where onee he did pursue- 
In vain he oft endeavoured to proclaim 380 
His new misfortune, and to tell his name ; 
Nor voice, nor words^ the brutal tongue supplies, 
From shouting men, and horns, and dogs, he flies, 
DeafenM and stunned with their promiscuous cries. 
When now the fleetest of the pack, that press'd 286 
Close at his heels and sprung before the rest, 
Had fastened on him, straight another pair 
Hung on his wounded haunch, and held him there, 
Till all the pack came up, and every hound t 
Tore the sad huntsman grovelling on the ground, 390 
Who now appear'd but one contmued wound. 
With dropping tears his bitter fate he moans, 
And fills the mountain with his dying groans. 
His servants with a piteous look he spies, 
And turns about his supplicating eyes. 396 
His servants, ignorant of what had chanced. 
With eager haste and joyful shouts advanced, 
And caird their lord, Actaeon, to the game ; 
He shook his head in answer to the name ; 
He heard, but wished he had indeed been gone ; 300 
Or only to have stood a iooker*on: 
But to his grief he finds himself too near. 
And feels his ravenous dogs with fury tear 
Their wretched master panting in a deer. 

BIRTH OF BACCHUS. n 

Sbmele, becoming pregiumt by Jupiter, is peraoaded by Jtmo, 
in the disguise of an old nurse, to prove the divinity of her 
lover, by exacting an exhibition of the same majoBty as when 
be approached Juno — The god, having sworn by Styx to 
grant whatever she requhied, is unable to withstand her so 
ucitations, and the unfortunate Semele is reduced to ashes— 
Tbe infant Bacchus is rescued from destruction, and lodged 
in the thigh of Jupiter till tbe fiill period of his birth. J 

AcTiE0N*8 sufferings, and Diana's rage, 305 u 

Did all the thoughts of men and gods engage ; ] 
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* Some caird the evils which Diana wrought 

Too great, and disproportionM to the fault: 
Others, again, esteem'd Actaeon's woes 
Fit for a virgin goddess to impose. 310 

' The hearers into different parts divide. 
And reasons are produced on either side. 
Juno alone, of all that heard the news, 
Nor would condemn the goddess, nor excuse ; 
She heeded not the justice of the deed, / 315 
But joy'd to see the race of Cadmus bleed ; 
For still she kept Europa in her mind, 

' And, for her sake, detested all her kind. 

,' Besides, to aggravate her hate, she heard 

How Semeie, to Jove's embrace preferred, 330 

Was now grown big with an immortal load, 
And carried in her womb a future god« 
Thus, terribly incensed, the goddess broke 
To sudden fury, and abruptly spoke: 

*' Are my reproaches of so small a force ) 335 
*Tis time I then pursue another course. 

I It is decreed the guilty wretch shall die, 
If I'm indeed the mistress of the sky; 
If rightly styled, among the powers above, 
The wife and sister of the thundering Jove 330 
(And none can sure a sister's right deny). 
It is decreed the guilty wretch shall die. 
She boasts an honour I can hardly claim. 
Pregnant she rises to a mother's name ; 

^ While proud and vain she triumphs in her Jove, 335 

And shows the glorious tokens of his love : 
But if I'm still the mistress of the skies, 
By her own lover the fond beauty dies." 
This said, descending in a yellow cloud, 
Before the gates of Semeie she stood. 340 

' Old Beroe's decrepit shape she wears. 
Her wrinkled visage, and her hoary hairs, 

^ While in her trembling gait she totters on, 
And learns to tattle in the nurse's tone. 
The goddess thus disguised in age, beguiled 345 
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With pleasing stories ber false foster-cbild. 

Much did she talk of love, and when she came 

To mention to the nymph her lover*8 name, 

Fetching a sigh, and holding down her head, 

** 'Tis well," says she, " if all be true that's said. 350 

But trust me, child, Pm much inclined to fear 

Some counterfeit in this your Jupiter. 

Many an honest, well-designing maid, 

Has been by these pretended gods betray'd. 

But if he be indeed the thund'ring Jove, 356 

Bid him, when next he courts the rites of love, 

Descend triumphant, from the ethereal sky, 

In all the pomp of his divinity. 

Encompassed round by those celestial charms 

With which he fills the immortal Juno*s arms." 360 

The unwary nymph, insnared with what she said, 
Desired of Jove, when next he sought her bed. 
To grant a certain gift which she would choose. 
" Fear not," replied the god, " that 1*11 refuse 
Whate'er you ask : may Styx confirm my voice, 366 
Choose what you will, and you shall have your 

choice." 
" Then," says the nympb, " when next you seek my 

arms. 
May you descend in those celestial charms 
With which your Juno's bosom you inflame, 
And fill with transport heaven's immortal dame." 370 
The god, surprised, would fain have stopp'd her 

voice, 
But he had sworn, and she had made her choice. 

To keep his promise he ascends, and shrouds 
His awful brow in whirlwinds and in clouds ; 
While all around, in terrible array, 376 

His thunders rattle and his lightnings play ; 
And yet the dazzling lustre to abate. 
He set not out in all his pomp and state. 
Clad in the mildest lightning of the skies. 
And arm'd with thunder of the smallest sire : 380 
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Not those huge bolts by which the giants slain 
Lay overthrown on the Phlegrean plain ; 
'Twas of a lesser mould and lighter weight, 
They call it thunder of a second rate ; 
For the rough Cyclops, who by Jove's command 386 
Tempered the bolt, and turu'd it to his hand, 
Work'd up less flame and fury in its make. 
And quench'd it sooner in the standing lake. 
Thus dreadfully adorn'd with horror bright, 
The illustrious god, descending from his height, 390 
Came rushing on her in a storm of light. 

The mortal dame, too feeble to engage 
The lightning's flashes and the thunder's rage, 
Consumed amid the glories she desired. 
And in the terrible embrace expired. 395 

But to preserve his offspring from the tomb, 
Jove took him smoking from his mother's womb, 
And, if on ancient tales we may rely. 
Enclosed the abortive infant in his thigh. 
Here when the babe had all his time fulfill'd, 400 
Ino first took him for her foster-child ; 
Th^n the Niseans, in their dark abode, 
Nursed secretly with milk the thriving god. ' 

TRANSFORMATION OF ECHO. 

JvNO punishes 'the loquacity of Echo, which frequently pre- 
vented her from discovering the intrigues of her husband, by 
restricting her tongue to the mere repetitions of sound-^The 
nymph, after this, falls in love with Narcissus ; which, not 
being returned, she pines away, and is changed into a stone, 
which still retain^ the power of utterance. 

Famed far and near for knowing things to come, 
From him the inquiring nations sought their doom. 
The fair Liriope his answers tried, 406 

And first the unerring prophet justified. 
This nymph the god Cephisus had abused. 
With all his winding waters circumfused. 
And by the Nereid had a lovely boy, 410 

Whom the soft maids ev*n then beheld with joy. 
Hd 
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The tender dame, solicitous to know 
Whether her child should reach old age or no, 
Consults the sage Tiresias ; who replies, 
*' If e'er he knows himself he surely dies." 415 
Long hved the dubious mother in suspense, 
Till time unriddled all the prophet's sense. 

Narcissus now his sixteenth year began, 
Just turn'd of boy, and on the verge of man ; 
Many a friend the blooming youth caressM, 430 
Many a love -sick maid her flame confessed, 
Such was his pride, in vain the friend caressed, 
The love-sick maid in vain her flame confess'd. 

Once, in the woods, as he pursued the chase. 
The babbling Echo had descried his face, 435 

She, who in other words her silence breadts, 
Nor speaks herself but when another speaks. 
Echo was then a maid of speech bereft, 
Of wonted speech ; for though her voice was left. 
Juno a curse did on her tongue impose, 430 

To sport with every sentence in the close. 
Full often when the goddess might have caught 
Jove and her rivals in the very fault, 
This nymph with subtle stories would delay 
Her coming, till the lovers sHpp'd away. 435 

The goddess found out the deceit in time, 
And then she cried, *' That tongue, for this thy crime, 
Which could so many subtle tales produce, 
Shall be hereafter but of little use." 
Hence 'tis she prattles in a fairer tone, ' 440 

With mimic sounds and accents not her own. 

This love-sick virgin, overjoy'd to find 
The boy alone, still folio w'd him behind ; 
When glowing warmly at her near approach, 
As sulphur blazes at the taper's touch, 445 

She long'd her hidden passion to reveal 
And tell her pains, but had not words to tell ; 
She can't begin, but waits for the rebound 
To catch his voice, and to return the sound. 

The nymph, when nothing could Narcissus move. 
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Still dash'd with blushes for her slighted love, 451 
Lived in the shady covert of the woods, 
In solitary caves and dark abodes, 
Where pining wander'd the rejected fair, 

^ Till harassed out and worn away with care, 466 
The sounding skeleton, of blood bereft, 
Besides her bones and voice, had nothing left. 
Her bones are petrified, her voice is found 

^ In vaults, where still it doubles every sound. 

STORY OF NARCISSUS. 

V A. HANDBOMB vouth, named Narcissvis, beholding his face re- 
.r fleeted in a fountain, becomes enamoared with it, and wastes 

I away with grief— After his death the Naiads raise a funeral 

§ile to bum his body, when they find nothing but a beautifiil 
ower, which still blears his name. 

Thus did the nymphs in vain caress the boy, 460 
He still was lovely, but he still was coy, 
When one fair virgin of the slighted train 
Thus pray'd the gods, provoked by his disdain : 
I '* O ! ma3r he love like me, and love like me in vain !" 
I Rhamnusia pitied the neglected fair, 465 

And with just vengeance answer'd to her prayer. 

There stands a fountain in a darksome wood, 
Nor stain'd with falling leaves, nor rising mud, 
Untroubled by the breath of winds it rests. 
Unsullied by the touch of men or beasts ; 470 

High bowers of shady trees above it grow, 
And rising grass and cheerful greens below. 
^ Pleased with the form and coolness of th£vplaco, 
And overheated by the morning chase, 
Narcissus on the grassy verdure lies ; 476 

But while within the crystal fount he tries 
To quench his heat, he feels new heat arise : 
For, as his own bright image he surveyM, 
He fell in love with the fantastic shade, 
(1 And o*er the fair resemblance hung unmoved ; 480 
• Nor knew, fond youth ! it was himself he loved. 
The well-turn'd neck and shoulders he descries, 
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The spacious forehead, and the sparkling eyes, 

The hands that Bacchus mi^rht not scorn to show, 

And hair that round Apollo's head might flow, 48(( 

With all the purple youthfulness of face, 

That gently blushes in the watery glass. 

By his own flames consumed the lover lies. 

And gives himself the wound hy which he dies. 

To the cold water oft he joins his lips, 499 

Oft catching at the beauteous shade he dips 

His arms, as often from himself he slips. 

Nor knows he who it is his arms pursue 

With eager clasps, but loves he knows not who. 

What could, fond youth, this helpless passion 
move ? 496 

What kindled in thee this unpitied love ? 
Thy own warm blush within the water glows. 
With thee the coloured shadow comes and goes, 
Its empty being on thyself relies ; 
Step thou aside and the f^il charmer dies. 500 

Still o*er the fountain's watery gleam he stood, 
Mindless of sleep, and negligent of food. 
Still view*d his face, and languished as he view'd. 
At length he raised his head, and thus began 
To vent his griefs, and tell the woods his pain : 605 
" You trees," says he, " and thou surrounding grove, 
Who oft have been the kindly scenes of love. 
Tell me, if e'er within your shades did lie 
A youth so tortured, so perplexed as 1! 
I, who before me see the charming fair, 510 ' 

While there he stands, and yet he stands not there : 
In such a maze of love my thoughts are lost ; 
And yet no bulwark'd town nor distant coast 
Preserves the beauteous youth from being seen, 
No mountains rise nor oceans flow between ; 515 
A shallow water hinders my embrace. 
And yet the lovely mimic wears a face 
That kindly smiles, and when I bend to join 
My lips to his, he fondly bends to mine. 
Hear, gentle youth, and pity my complaint ; 590 
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Come from thy well, thou fair inhabitant. 

My charms an easy conquest have obtained 

O'er other hearts, by thee alone disdain'd. 

But why should I despair? I'm sure he bums 

With equal flames, and languishes by turns. 626 

Whene'er I stoop, he offers at a kiss, 

And when my arms I stretch, he stretches his ; 

His eyes with pleasure on ray face he keeps. 

He smiles my smiles, and when I weep he weeps ; 

Whene'er I speak his moving lips appear 630 

To utter something, which I cannot hear. 
*^ Ah, wretched me ! I now begin too late 

To find out all the long perplex'd deceit ; 

It is myself I love, myself I see. 

The gay delusion is a part of me ; 636 

1 kindle up the fires by which I bum. 

And my own beauties from the well retum. 

Whom should I court? how utter my complaint? 

Enjoyment but produces my restraint. 

And too much plenty makes me die foi^ want. 640 
I. How gladly would I from myself remove ! 

And at a distance set the thing I love ; 

My breast is warm'd with such unusual fire, 

I wish him absent whom I most desire ; 
> And now I faint with grief, my Tate draws nigh, 646 

In all the pride of blooming youth I die. 

Death will the sorrows of my heart relieve. 

O ! might the visionary youth survive, 
^ I should with joy my latest breath resign ! 
' But, oh ! I see his fate involved in mine." 660 

I This said, the weeping youth again retum'd 

To the clear fountain, where again he bum'd. 

His tears defaced the surface of the well, 

With circle after circle as they fell ; 

And now the lovely face but half appears, 666 

O'emin with wrinkles and deform'd with tears. 
\ " Ah ! whither," cries Narcissus, " dost thou fly ? 
T Let me still feed the flame by which I die ; 

Let me still see, though Fm no further bless'd." 
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Then rends his garment off and beats his breast ; 50D 

His naked bosom redden'd v^ith the blow, 

In such a blush as purple clusters show, 

Ere yet the sun's autumnal heats refine 

Their sprightly juice^ and mellow it to wine ; •* 

The glowing beauties of his breast he sjHes, 566 

And with a new redoubled passion dies. 

As wax dissolves, as ice begins to run 

And trickle into drops before the sun, - ^ 

So melts the youth, and languishes away, 

His beauty withers, and his limbs decay, 570 

And none of those attractive oharms remain. 

To which the slighted Echo sued in vain. ^ 

She saw him in his present misery. 
Whom, spite of all her wrongs, she grieved to see. 
Sh9 answerM sadly to the lover's moan, 575 

Sigh'd back his sighs, and groan'd to every groan. , 

"Ah youth! beloved in vain," Narcissus cries; 
" Ah youth ! beloved in vain,*' the nymph replies. 
^ Farewell," says he ; the parting sound scarce fell 
From his faint lips, but she replied, " Farewell." 580 
Then on the unwholesome earth he gasping lies. 
Till death shuts up those self-admiring eyes. 
To the cold shades his flitting ghost retires. 
And in the Stygian waves itself admires. 

For him the Naiads and the Drj^ads mourn, 585 
Whom the sad Echo answers in her turn ; 
And now the sister-nymphs prepare his um : 
When, looking lor his corpse, they only fo?ind ^ 

A rising stalk with yellow blossoms crownM.^ 

STORY OF PENTHEUS. 

Pbntheus, Kkig of Thebes, rpiu«ea to tcknowledfe th« diviiiity ^ 

of Bacchas, and forbids his subjects to pny anloration to tilie 
new god, who, under the diiigiiise of 4c<Btes, is lea m cupti'v 
ity to the presence of the monuxii. 

This sad event gave blind Tiresias fame, 500 / 



Through Greece establish'd in a prophet's name. 
The unhidlow'd Pentheus only durst deride 
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^ The cheated people and their eyeless guide. 
To whom the propliet in his faiy said, 
Shaking the hoary honours of his head, .505 

" 'Twere well, presumptuous man, 'twere well foi 

^' thee, 

If thou wert eyeless too, and blind like me : 
For the time comes, nay, 'tis already here, 
"When the young god's solemnities appear, 

^ "Which, if thou dost not with just rites adorn, 600 
Thy impious carcass, into pieces torn. 
Shall strew the woods, and hang on every thorn. 

V Then, then remember what I now foretel, 
n And own the blind Tiresias saw too well." 

Still Pentheus scorns him, and derides his skill: 
But time did all the prophet's threats fulfil. 606 

For now through prostrate Greece young Bacchus 

, rode, 

While howling matrons celebrate the god. 
All ranks and sexes to his orgies ran, 

VTo mingle in the pomps and fill the train, 610 

When Pentheus thus his wicked rage express'd : 
"What madness, Thebans, has your souls pos- 

sess'd 1 
Can hollow timbrels, can a drunken shout. 
And the^ lewd clamours of a beastly rout, 
Thus quell your courage ? Can the weak alarm 616 
Of women's yells those stubborn souls disarm, 
Whom nor the sword nor trumpet e'er could fright, 

^ Nor the loud din and horror of a fight t 

And you, our sires, who left your old abodes, 

And fix'd in foreign earth your country gods, 630 

Will you without a stroke your city yield. 

And poorly qOit an undisputed field 1 

But you, whose youth and vigour should inspire 

Heroic warmth, and kindle martial fire, 

Whom burnish'd arms and crested helmets grace, 6Sft 

\ Not flowery garlands and a painted face ; 
Remember him to whom you stand allied ; 
The serpent for his well of waters died. 
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He fought the strong, do you his courage show, 

And gain a conquest o'er a feeble foe. 630 

If Thebes must fall, O might the Fates afford 

A nobler doom from famine, fire, or sword ; 

Then might the Thebans perish with renown: , 

But now a beardless victor sacks the town. 

Whom nor the prancing steed, nor ponderous shield. 

Nor the hack'd helmet, nor the dusty field, 636 

But the soft joys of luxury and ease. 

The purple vests, and flowery garlands, please. 

Stand then aside, TU make the counterfeit 

Renounce his godhead, and confess the cheat., 640 

Acrisius from the Grecian walls repell'd ^ 

This boasted power: why then should Pentheus 

yield 1 
Go quickly, drag the impostor boy to me, 
I'll try the force of his divinity." 644 

Thus did the audacious wretch those rites profane ; 
His friends dissuade the audacious wretch in vain, 
In vain his grandsire urged him to give o'er 
His impious threats, the wretch but raves the more. 

So have I seen a river gently ^lide 
In a smooth course and inoffensive tide, 650 

But if with dams its current we restrain. 
It bears down all, and foams along the plain. 

But.now his servants came, besmear'd with bloodi ^ 
Sent by their haughty prince to seize the god ; 
The god they found not in the frantic throng, 655 
But dragg'd a zealpus votary along. 

MARINERS TRANSFORMED TO DOLPHINS. 

Bacchus here personates Accetes, the pilot^f a ship which 
carried away tne infant Bacchus from the Isle of Naios— The • 

crew were changed into sea monsters, but Accetes was pre- 
served. 

Him Pentheus view'd with fury in his look, ^ 

And scarce withheld his hands while thus he spoke : ^ 

*' Vile slave ! whom speedy vengeance shaU pursue. 
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And terrify thy base seditious crew, 060 

' Thy country and thy parentage reveal, 

And why thou join'st in these mad orgies tell.*' 
The captive views him with undaunted eyes, 
And, arm*d with inward innocence, replies : 
' *' From high Maeonia*s rocky shores I came, 665 

Of poor descent, AcoBtes is my name. 
My sire was meanly bom ; no oxen ploughed 
His fruitful fields, nor in lus pastures lowM ; 
His whole estate within the waters lay, 
With lines and hooks he caught the finny prey ; 670 
His art was all hi» livelihood, which he 
N Thus with his dying lips bequeathed to me : 

' In streams, my boy, and rivers, take thy chance, 

There swims,' said he, * thy whole inheritance.' 

Long did I live on this poor legacy, 675 

Till, tired with rocks and my old native sky. 

To arts of navigation 1 inclined, 

Observed the turns and changes of the wind, 

Leam'd the fit havens, and began to note 

The stormy Hyades, the rainy Goat, 680 

The bright Taygete, and the shining Bears, 

With all the sailors' catalogue of stars. 

Once, as by chance for Delos I designed, 

I, My vessel, driven by a strong gust of wind, 

Moor'd in a Chian creek ; ashore 1 went, 686 

And all the following night in Chios spent. 
When morning rose, Lsent my mates to bring 
Supplies of water from a nei^rhb^ring spring, 

» While I the motion of the winds explored ; 

Then summoned in my crew and went aboard. 690 
Opheltes heard my summons, and with joy 
Brought to the shore a soft and lovely boy. 
With more than female sweetness in his look, 
Whom straggling in the neighboring fields he took. 
With fumes of wine the little captive glows, 695 

* ^ And nods with sleep, and staggers as he goes. 

^" "I view'd him nicely, and began to trace 

Each heavenly feature, each immortal grace, 

OviD. 1.— I 
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I 

And saw divinity in all his face : 

* I know not who,* said I, ' this god should be, 700 
But that he is a god I plainly see. 

And thoa, whoe'er thou art, excuse the force 
These men have used ; and O befriend our course !' 

* Pray not for us,' the nimble Dictys cried^ 
Dictys, that could the main-topmast bestride, 706 
And down the ropes with active vigour slide. 

To the same purpose old Epopeus spoke. 
Who overlooked the oars, and timed the stroke : 
The same the pilot, and the same the rest, ^ 
Such impious avarice their souls possessM. 710 
' Nay, Heaven forbid that I should bear away 
Within my vessel so divine a prey,' 
Said I ; and stood to hinder their intent, 
When Lycabas, a wretch for murder sent 
From Tuscany, to suffer banishment, 716 

With his clinch'd fist had struck me overboard. 
Had not my hands in falling grasp'd a cord. 
" His base confederates the fact approve, 
When Bacchus (for 'twas he) began to move, 719 
Waked by the noise and clamours which they raised. 
And shook his drowsy limbs, and round him gazed : 

* What means this noise V he cries, ' am I betray 'd ? 
Ah ! whither, whither must 1 be convey'd V 

' Fear not,' said Proteus, * child, but tell us where 
You wish to land, and trust our friendly care.' 725 

* To Naxos then direct your course,' said he, 
' Naxos a hospitable port shall be 

To each of you, a joyful home to me.' 

By every god that rules the sea or sky, 

The perjured villains promise to comply, 730 

And bid me hasten to unmoor the ship. 

With eager joy I launch into the deep ; 

And, heedless of the fraud, for Naxos stand. 

They whisper oft, and beckon with the hand, 

And give me signs, all anxious for their prey, 735 

To tack about and steer another way. . 

^ Then let some other to my post succeed,' 
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Said I, * I'm guiUless of so foul a deed.' 

* What !' says Ethalion, * must the ship's whole crew 
Follow your humour, and depend on you V 740 
And straight himself he seated at the pror?., 

And tack'd about and sought another shore. 
" The beauteous j'^ouih now found himself be- 
tray'd, 
And from the deck the rie.ing waves survey'd, 
And scem'd to weep, and as he wept he said : 746 

• And do you thus my easy faith beguile ! 
Thus do ye bear me to my native isle 1 
Will such a multitude of men employ 

Their strength against a weak, defenceless boy 1' 

'* In vain did I the godlike youth deplore, 750 
The more I begg'd, they thwarted me the more. 
And now by all the gods in heaven^ that hear 
This solemn oath, by Bacchus^ self I swear, 
The mighty miracle that did ensue, 
Although it seems beyond belief, is true. 756 

The vessel, fixM and rooted in the flood, 
Unmoved by all the beating billows, stood 
In vain the mariners would plough the main 
With sails unfurl'd, and strike their oars in vain ; 
Around their oars a twining ivy cleaves, 760 

And climbs the mast, and hides the cords in leaves : 
The sails are cover'd with a cheerful green, 
And berries in the fruitful canvass seen. 
Amid the waves a sudden forest rears 
Its verdant head, and a new spring appears. 766 

" The god we now behold with open'd eyes ; 
A herd of spotted panthers round him lies 
In glaring forms, the grapy clusters spread 
On his fair brows, and dangle on his head. 
And while he frowns and brandishes his spear, 770 
My mates, surprised with madness or with fear, 
Leap'd overboard ; first perjur'd Madoi) found 
Rough scales and fins his stiflTning sides surround. 
" ' Ah ! what,' cfies one, ' has thus transform'd thy 
lookV 
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Straight his own mouth grew wider as he spoke : >^ 

And now himself he views with like surprise. 776 -^ 
Still at his oar the industrious Libys plies i 
But, as he plies, each busy arm shrinks in, 
And by degrees is fashioned to a fin. 
Another, as he catches at a cord, 780 *< 

Misses his arms, and, tumbling overboard, 
With his broad fins and forky tail he laves 
The rising surge, and flounces in the waves. ^ 

Thus all my crew transform'd around the ship, ■ 

Or dive below, or on the surface leap, 786 

And spout the waves, and wanton in the deep. 
Full mneteen sailors did the ship convey, 
A shoal of nineteen dolphins round her play. 4 

1 only in my proper shape appear. 
Speechless with wonder, and half dead with fear, 
Till Bacchus kindly bid me fear no more. 791 

With him I landed on the Chian shore, ^' 

And him shall ever gratefully adore." 
" This forging slave," says Pentheus, " would pre- 
vail 
O'er our just fury by a far-fetch'd tale : 796 

Go ; let him feel the whips, the swords, the fire, 
And in the tortures of the rack expire." 
The officious servants hurry him away, ^ 

And the poor captive in a dungeon lay» 799 

But, while the whips and tortures are prepared, 
The gates fly open, of themselves unbarr'd ; 
At liberty the unfettered captive stands, 
And flings the loosened shackles from his hands. 

DEATH OP PENTHEUS. 

Pbnthbub is punished for his impiety by beinff torn in mecus * 

by his mother and aunts, while under the iimuence of Bac- 
chus. 

But Pentheus, grown more furious than before, i 

Resolved to send his messengers no more, 806 - 
But went himself to the distracted throng, 
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Where high Cithaeron echoed with their song. 

y' And as the fiery warhorse paws the ground, 

And snorts and trembles at the trumpet's sound, 
Transported thus he heard the frantic rout, 810 
And raved and niaddenM at th^ distant shout. 

\ A spacious circuit on the hill there stood, 

Level and wide, and skirted round with wood ; 
Here the rash Pentheus, with unhallow'd eyes. 
The howling dames and mystic orgies spies. 815 

^ His mother sternly viewM him where he stood, 

And kindled into madness as she viewM : 
Her leafy javelin at her son she cast. 
And cries, " The boar that lays our country waste ! 

« The boar, my sisters ! Aim the fatal dart, 8S0 

And strike the brindled monster to the heart.^ 
Pentheus astonished heard the dismal sound, 
And sees the yelling matrons gathering round ; 
/ He sees, and weeps at his approaching fate, 

And begs for mercy, and repents too late. 8d5 

" Help ! help ! my aunt Autonoe," he cried, 

" Remember how your own Actaeon died." 

Deaf to his cries, the frantic matron crops 

One stretchM-out arm, the other Ino lops. 

In vain does Pentheus to his mother sue, 830 

And the raw bleeding stumps present to view. 

^ His mother howlM, and, heedless of his prayer. 

Her trembling hand she twisted in his hair, 
" And this," she cried, " shall be Agave's share ;" 
When from his neck his struggling head she tore, 

^ , And in her hands the ghastly visage bore. 836 

With pleasure all the hideous trunk survey. 
Then pulPd and tore the mangled limbs away, 
As starting in the pangs of death it lay. 
Soon as the wood its leafy honours casts, 840 
Blown off and scatterM by autumnal blasts, « 

With such a sudden death lay Pentheus slain, 
And in a thousand pieces strow'd the plain. 
-' By so distinguishmg a judgment awed, 

The Thebans tremble and confess the god. 845 
18 
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BOOK IV. 

[translated by MR* EU8DEN.] 

STORY OF ALCITHOE AND HER SISTERS. 

Undeterred by the punishment of Pentheus, Alcithoe and 
her sisters dare to ridicule the orgies uf Bacchus, and to em- 
ploy themselves in the labours of the loom during the festi 
val of that god. 

Yet 8till Alcithoe perverse remains, 
And Bacchus still and all his rites disdains. 
Too rash and madly bold, she bids him prove 
Himself a god, nor owns the son of Jove ; 
Her sisters too unanimous agree, 6 

Faithful associates in impiety. 

Be this a solemn feast, the priest had said ; 
Be, with each mistress, unemployed each maid. 
With skins of beasts your tender limbs enclose, 
And with an ivy crown adorn your brows ; 10 

The leafy thyrsus high in triumph bear, 
And give your locks to wanton in the air. 

These rites profaned, the holy seer foreshowed 
A mourning people, and a vengeful god. 
Matrons and pious wives obedience show, 15 

Distaffs, and wool half spun, away they throw : 
Then incense bum, and, Bacchus, thee adore : 
Or lovest thou Neseus, or Lyaeus, more 1 
O, doubly got ! 0, doubly born ! they sung. 
Thou mighty Bromius, hail ! from lightning sprung . 
Hail ! Thyon, Eleleus, each name is thine : 31 

O^, listen parent of the genial vine ! 
lacchus ! Evan ! loudly they repeat. 
And not one Grecian attribute forget, 
'Which to thy praise, great deity, belong, 25 
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^ Styled, justly, Liber in the Roman song. 
Eternity of youth is thine ! enjoy 
Years rolPd on years, yet still a blooming boy. 
In heaven thou shinest with a superior grace ; 

w Conceal thy horns, and *tis a virgin^s face. 30 

Thou tanght'st the tawny Indian to obey, 
And Ganges, smoothly flowing, ownM thy sway. 
Lycurgus, Pentheus^ equally profane, 
> By thy just vengeance equally were slain. 

^ By thee the Tuscans, who conspired to keep > 36 

Thee captive, plunged and cut with fins the deep. 
With painted reins, all glittering from afar, 
Th6 spotted Lynxes proudly draw thy car ; 

> Around the Bacchae and the Satyrs throng, 

Behind, Silenus, drunk, lags slow along ; 40 

On his dull ass he nods from side to side, 

. Forbears to fall, yet half forgets to ride. 

Still at thy near approach applauses loud 
Are heard, with y ellings of the female crowd; 
Timbrels, and boxen pipes, with mingled cries, 45 
Swell up in sounds confused and rend the skies. 
Come, Bacchus, come propitious, all implore, 
And act thy secret orgies o'er and o'er. 
But Mineus' daughters, while these rites were paid, 

^ At home impertinently busy stay'd ; 60 

Their wicked tasks they ply with various art, 
And through the loom the sliding shuttle dart, 
Or at the fire to comb the wool they stand, 
Or twirl the spindle with a dext'rous hand. 

^ Guilty themselves, they force the guiltless in, 66 

Their maids, who share the labour, share the sin. 
At last one sister cries, who nimbly knew 

/ To draw nice threads, and wind the finest clue, 

" While others idly rove, and gods revere, 69 
Their fancied gods ! they know not who or where ; 
Let us, whom Pallas taught her better arts, 

;4 Still working, cheer with mirthful chat our hearts ; 

And, to deceive the time, let me prevail 
With each by turns to tell some antique tale.^ 
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She said : her sisters liked the humour well, 65 

And, smiling, bade her the first story tell. 

But she a while profoundly seem'd to muse, j 

PerplexM amid variety to choose ; [ 

And knew not whether she should first relate ^ V 

The poor Dircetis, and her wondrous fate 70 ^ 

(The Palestines believe it to a man, j 

And show the lake in which her scales began) : i 

Or if she rather should the daughter sing, \ , | 

Who in the hoary verge of life took wing ; / 

Who soarM from earth, and dwelt in towers<jon high. 

And now a dove she fiits along the sky : 75 

Or how the tree, which once white berries bore. 

Still crimson bears, since stained with crimson gore. 

The tree was new ; she likes it, and begins 

To tell the tale, and as she tells she spins. 80 

STORY OF PYRAMUS AND THISBE. 

A Babtlonun youth, named Pyramus, becomes enamdur^ 
of Thisbe, a beautiful maiden — The flame is mutual, and the 
two lovers disregard the prohibition of their parents, and con- 
verse through the chink of wall which separates the houses 
— They now determine to elude the vigilance of their friends, ^ 

and to meet in the neighbourhood under a white mulberry- 
tree— Thisbe first arrives at the appointed place, but the sud- 
den appearance of a lioness affughts her ; and, during her s^ 
flight mto a neighbouring cave, she drops her veil, which the 
lioness finds and besmears with blood— Pyramus recognises 
the gannent, and, concluding that she has been devoured by 
wild beasts, stabs himself-^Thisbe, when her fears vanish, 
retums &um the cave, and, at the sight of the dying Pyra- 
mus, falls on the sword still reeking with his blood— The mul- -4 i 
berry-tree, stained with the blood of the lovers, ever after 
bears fruit of that colour. 

" In Babylon, where first her queen, for state, 
Rai3cd walls of brick magnificently great, ^l 

Lived Pjnramus and Thisbe, lovely pair ! i 

He foand ao eastern youth his equal there. 
And she beyond the fairest nymph was fair. 86 
A closer neighbourhood was never known, 
Though two the houses, yet the roof was one. 
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Acquaintance grew, the acquaintance they improve 
To friendship, friendship ripenM into love : 
Love had been crownM, but, impotently mad, 90 
What parents could not hinder, they forbade : 
For with fierce flames young Pyramus still bum'd, 
And grateful Thisbe flames as fierce retum'd. 
Aloud in words their thoughts they dare not break, 
But silent stand : and silent looks can speak. 05 

* 4 The fire of love, the more it is suppressed, 

\ Hie more k glows and rases in the breast. 

" When the division-wall was built, a chink 
Was left, the cement unobserved to shrinks 
So slight the cranny, that it still had been 100 

> For centuries unclosed, because unseen. 

But, oh ! what thing so small, so secret lies. 
Which 'scapes, if forroM for love, a lover's eyes 1 
£v'n in this narrow chink they quickly found 

'^ A friendly passage for a trackless sound. 105 

Safely they told their sorrows and their joys, 
In whisper'd murmurs and a dying noise ; 
By turns to catch each other's oreath they strove, 

«» And snck'd in all the balmy breeze of love. 

' Oft, as on different sides they stood, they cried, 110 

' Malicious wall, thus lovers to divide ! 

y Suppose thou shouldst a while to us give place. 
To lock and fasten in a close embrace ; 
But, if too much to grant so sweet a bliss, 
Indulge at least the pleasure of a kiss. 115 

We scorn ingratitude: to thee, we khow. 
This safe conveyance of our minds we owe.' 
•' Thus, they their vain petition did renew 
Till night, and then they softly sigh'd adieu. 
, But first they strove to kiss, and that was all, 130 

^ ' Their kisses died untasted on the wall. 

Soon as the mom had o'er the stars prevail'd, 
, And, warm'd by Phcebus, flowers their dews exhaled, 

^ The lovers to their well-known place return, 
^ Alike they suffer and alike they mourn. 195 

At last their parents they resolve to cheat 
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(If to deceive in love be call'd deceit), | 

To steaJ by night from home, and thence unknown i 

To seek the fiekis, and quit the unfaithful town. 
But. to prevent their wandering in the dark, 130 
They both agree to fix upon a mark, 
A mark, that could not their designs expose, 
The tomb of Ninus was the mark they chose. 
There they might rest secure beneath the shade, . 

Which boughs, with snowy fruit encumber'd, made : ^ I 
A wide-spread mulberry its rise had took 136 ^ | 

Just on the margin of a gurgling brook. 
Impatient for the friendly dusk they stay, ; 

And chide the slowness of departing day. 
In western seas down sunk at last the light, 140 i 

From western seas uprose the shades of night. i 

The loving Thisbe ev'n prevents the hour, 
With cautious silence she unlocks the door, , | 

And veils her face, and marching through the gloom, 4 

Swiftly arrives at th' assignation tomb. 146 I 

For still the fearful sex can fearless prove, I 

Boldly they act, if spirited by love. 

When, lo ! a lioness rush'd o'er the plain, ^ 

Grimly besmeared with blood of oxen slain : 
And what to the dire sight new horrors brought, 160 
To slake her thirst the neighboring spring she sought * ^ 
Which, b^ the moon, when trembhng Thisbe spies, 
Wing'd with her fear, swift as the wind, she flies. 
And in a cave recovers from her fright. 
But dropped her veil, confounded in her flight. 155 
When sated with repeated draughts, again 
The queen of beasts scour'd back along the plain : 
She found the veil, and, mouthing it all o'er, 
With bloody jaws the lifeless prey she tore. 
** The youth, who could hot cheat his guards so ^ i 
* soon, 160 

Late came, and noted by the glimmering moon 
Some savage feet new printed on the pound, ^ 

His cheeks tumM pale, his limbs no vigour found: • ^ 
But when, advancing on, the veil he spied ^ 
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I^istaliiM with blood, and ghastly torn, he cried, 165 
* One night shall death to two young lovers give. 
But she deserved unnumberM years to live ! 
Tis I am guilty, I have thee betray'd. 
Who came not early as my charming maid. 
WTiatever slew thee, I the cause remain, 170 

I named and fix'd the place where thou wast slain. 
Ye lions, from your neighb'ring dens repair, 
Pity the wretch ; this impious body tear ! 
But cowards thus for death can idly cry ; 
The brave still have it in their power to die.' 175 
Then to the appointed tree he hastes away. 
The veil first gatherM, though all rent it lay ; 
The veil all rent, yet still itself endears. 
He kissM, and kissing, washM it with his tears. 
' Though rich,' he cried, ' with many a precious 
stain, 180 

Still from my blood a deeper tincture gain.' 
Then in his breast his shining sword he drown'd, 
And fell supine extended on the ground. 
As out again the blade he dying drew, 
Out spun the blood, and streaming upwards flew. 
So, if a conduit-pipe e'er burst you saw, 186 

Swift spring the gushing waters throug:h the flaw ; 
Then spouting in a bow they rise on high, 
And a new fountain plays amid the sky. 
The berries, stain'd with blood, began to show 190 
A dark complexion, and forgot their snow, 
While, fatten'd with the flowing gore, the root 
Was doom'd for ever to a purple fruit. 

" Meantime poor Thisbe fear'd, so long she stay'd, 
Her lover might suspect a perjured maid. 195 

Her fright scarce o'er, she strove the youth to find 
With ardent eyes, which spoke an ardent mind. 
Already in his arms, she hears him sigh 
At her destruction, which was once so nigh. 
The tomb, the tree, but not the fruit, she knew, 300 
The fruit she doubted for its alter'd hue. 
Still as she doubts, her eyes a body found. 
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Quivering in death, and gaspins' on the ground* 
She started back, the red her cneeks, forsook, 
And every nerve with thrilling horrors shook. 205 
So trembles the smooth surface of the seas, 
If brush'd o'er gently with a rising breeze. 
But when her view her bleeding love confessed, 
She shriek'd, she tbre her hair, she beat her breast. 
She raised the body, and embraced it round, 210 
And bathed with tears unfeignVi the gaping wound; 
Then her warm lips to the cold face applied, 

• And is it thus, ah ! thus we meet T she cried, 

• My Pyranras ! whence sprung, thy cruel fate t 
My Pyramus ! — ah speak, ere 'tis too late. 216 
I, thy own Thisbe, but one word implore, 

One word thy Thisbe never ask'd before.' 

At Thisbe's name, awaked, he open'd wide 

His dying eyes, with dying eyes he tried 

On her to dwell, but closed them slow, and died. 

'* The fatal cause was now at last explored, 291 
Her veil she knew, and saw his sheathless sword : 
*rrom thy own hand thy ruin thou hast found,' 
She said, ' but love first taught/that hand to wound : 
Ev'n I for thee as bold a hand can show,- 226 

And love, which shall as true direct the blow. 
I will against the woman's weakness strive, 
And never thee, lamented youth, survive. 
The world may say I caused, alas ! thy death, 
But saw thee breathless, and resign'd my breath. 
Fate, though it conquers, shall no triumph gain, 231 
Fate, that divides us, still divides in vain. 

" * Now, both our cruel parents, hear my prayer ; 
My prayer to offer for us both I dare, 
Oh ! see our ashes in one urn confined, 236 

Whom love at first, and fate at last, had join'd. 
The bliss you envied is not our request ; 
Lovers, when dead, may sure together rest. 
Thou, tree, where now one lifeless lump is laid, 
Ere long o'er two shall cast a friendly shade. 240 
Still let our loves from thee be understood. 
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8till witness p thy purple fruit our blood.* 

She spoke, and in her bosom plunged the sword, 

All warm and reeking from its slaughter^ lord. 

" The prayer which dying Thisbe had preferred, 
Both gods and parents with compassion heard. 346^ 
The whiteness of the mulberry soon fled, 
And, ripening, saddenM in a dusky red ; 
While both their parents their lost children mourn. 
And mix their ashes in one golden urn/' 250^ 

Thus did the melancholy tale conclude. 
And a short silent interval ensued. 
The next in birth unloosed her artful tongue, 
And drew attentive all the sister throng. 3^4' 

STORY OF LEUCOTHOE AND THE SUN. 

Leucothob is beloved by Apollo, who introduces himself to ber 
by assuming the shape of her mother— Their afifection is mta- 
tual ; wGen Clytie, who tenderW loves the god, discovers the 
whole intrigue to the father of the maiden, who orders his 
daughter to be buried alive — Her lover, unable to save her 
from death, sprinkles nectar and ambrosia on her tomb,, 
which, penetrating to her body, change it into a beaatiAil 
tree which bears the frankincense. 

" The Sun, the source of light, by beauty's power 
Once amorous grew ; then hear the sun's amour. 
Venus, and Mars, with his far-piercing eyes, 
This god first spied ; this ^od first all things spies. 
Stung at the sight, and swift on mischief bent, 
To haughty Juno's shapeless son he went, 260 

To him his consort's shame to represent, 
poor Vulcan soon desired to hear no more, 
He dropp'd his hammer, and he shook all o'er ; 
Then courage takes, and full of vengeful ire 264 
He heaves the bellows, and blows fierce the fire ; 
From liquid brass, though sure, yet subtle snares 
' He forms, and next a wondrous net prepares, 
Drawn with such curious art, so nicely sly; 
Unseen the meshes cheat the searching eye. 
Not half so thin their webs the spiders weave, 270* 

OtiD. I.— K 
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Which the most wary buzzing prey deceire. ^ 

These chains, obedient to the touch, he spread 
In secret foldings o'er the conscious bed. 

" Through heaven tho news of this surprisal run, 
'But Venus did not thus forget the Sun. 275 

He, who stolen transports idly had betray'd, 
By a betrayer was in kind repaid. 
l/Vhat now avails, great god, thy piercing blaze, 
That youth, and beauty, and those golden rays ? v 

Thou, who canst warm this universe alone, 380 
Feel'st now a warmth more powerful than thy own ; 
And those bright eyes, which all things should survey, 
Know not from fair Leucothoe to stray. 
The lamp of light, for human good design'd, 
Is to one virgin niggardly confined. 386 

Sometimes too early rise thy eastern beams, 
Sometimes too late they set in western streams ; 
•Tis then her beauty thy swift course delays. 
And gives to winter skies long summer days. 
Now in thy face thv love-sick mind appears, 390 
And spreads through impious nations empty fears ; 
For when thy beamless head is wrapp'd in night, 
Poor mortals tremble in despair of light. 
'Tis not the moon that o'er thee cast^ a veil, 
'Tis love alone which makes thy looks so pale. 396 ^ 
Leucothoe is grown thy only care, ^ 

Not Phaeton's fair mother now is fair. 
The youthful Rhodos moves no tender thought, 
And beauteous Persa is at last forgot. 
Fond Clytie, scorn'd, yet loved and sought thy bed, 
Ev'n then thy heart for other virgins bled. 301 

Leucothoe has all thy soul possessed, 
And chased each rival passion from thy breast. 
To this bright nymph Eurynome gave birth, ^ 

In the bless'd confines of the spicy earth. 305 

Excelling others, she herself beheld, ' 

By her own blooming daughter far excell'd. i*^ 

The sire was Orchamus, whose vast command, \ 

The seventh from Belus, ruled the Persian land. | 
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** Deep in cool vales, beneath the Hesperian sky, 
For the Sun's fiery steeds the pastures lie. 311 
Ambrosia there they eat, and thence they gain 
New vigour, and their daily toils sustain. 
While thus on heavenly food the coursers fed, 
And Night around her gloomy empire spread, 316 
The god assumed the mother's shape and air. 
And passed unheeded to his darling fair. 
Close by a lamp, with maids encompass M round, 
The royal spinster full employed he found : 
Then cried, 'Awhile from work, my daughter, rest,' 
And, like a mother, scarce her lips he press'd. 321 
* Servants retire ; nor secrets dare to hear. 
Intrusted only to a daughter's ear.' 
They swift obey'd ; not one, suspicious, thought 
The secret which their mistress would be taught. 
T^en he : * Since now no witnesses are near, 326 
Behold the god who guides the various year ! 
The world's vast eye, of light the source serene. 
Who aU things sees, by whom are all things seen. 
Believe me, nymph (for I the truth have show'd). 
Thy charms have power to charm so great a god.' 
Confused, she heard him his soft passion tell, 332 
And on the floor, untwirl'd, the spindle fell : 
Still from the sweet confusion some new grace 
Blush'd out by stealth, and languished in her face. 
The lover, now inflamed, himself put on, 336 

And out at once the god all radiant shone. 
The virgin startled at his alter'd form, 
Too weak to bear a god's impetuous storm. 

" This Clytie knew, and knew she was undone, 
Whose soul' was fixed, and doted on the Sun. 341 
She raged to think on her neglected charms. 
And PhoBbus panting^n another's arms. 
With envious madness fired, she flies in haste, 
And tells the king his daughter was unchaste. 345 
The king, incensed to hear his honour stain'd, 
No more the father nor the man retam'd. 
Jn vain she stretch'd her arms, and turn'd her eyes 
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To her loved god, the enlightener of the skies. . ^ 

In vain she ownM it was a crime, yet still 360 ' 

It was a crime not acted by her will. 

The brutal sire stood deaf to every prayer, 

And deep in earth entombM alive the fair. 

\Vhat Phcebus could do was by Phoebus done, 

PuU on her grave with pointed beams he shone ; 

To pointed beams the gaping earth gave way ; 360 

Had the nymph eyes, her eyes had seen the day ; 

But lifeless now, yet lovely still; she lay. '• 

Not more the god wept when the world was fired, 

And in the wreck his blooming boy expired. 360 

The vital flame he strives to light again, 

And warm the frozen blood in every vein ; 

But since resistless fates denied that power. 

On the cold nymph he rain'd a nectar shower. 

* Ah I undeserving thus,' he said, * to die, 365 

Yet still in odours thou shalt reach the sky.' | 

The body soon dissolved, and all around 

Perfumed with heavenly fragrances the ground. 

A sacrifice for gods uprose from thence, 

A sweet delightful tree of frankincense." 370" 

TRANSFORMATION OF CI.YTIE. i 

Clttib, being deserted by Apollo, pines away, and is changed I 

into a sunflower, which still turns its head towards the sun, 
in token of her love. 

" Though guilty Clytie thus the Sun betrayed, 
too much passion she was guilty made. 

fcess of love begot excess of grief. 
Grief fondly bade her hence to hope relief. 
But angry PhoBbus hears unmoved her sighs, 376 
And scornful from her loath'd embraces flies. 
AH day, all night, in trackless wilds alone 
She pined, and taught the listening rocks her moan. yv 

On the bare earth she lies, her bosom bare, < 

Loose her attire, dishevell'd is her hair. 380 
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Nine times the mom unbarrM the gates of light, 
As oft were spread the alt^i^nate shades of nigkt. 
So long no sustenance-the mourner knew. 
Unless she drank her tears, or suok'd the dew. 
She turned about, but rose not from the ground, 385 
Tum'd to the sun still as he rolPd his^ round f 
On his bright face hung her clesirin^ eyes, 
Till, fix'd to earth, she strove^n vain to rise ; 
Her looks their paleness in a nower retained, 
But here and there some purple streaks they gain'd. 
Still the loved object the ipnd leaves pursue, 391 
Still move their root the moving sun to view, 
And in the heliotrope the nymph is true." 

The sisters heard these wonders with surprise, 
But part received them as rpmantic lies, 395 

And pertly rallied, that they could not see 
In powers divine so vast an energy. 
Part own'd true gods such miracles might do. 
But own'd not Bacchus one among the true. 
At last a common^ just request they make, 400 
And beg Alcithoe her turn to take. 
" I will," said she, " and please you if I can ;*' 
' Then shot her shuttle sivift, and thus began : 
" The fate of Daphnis is a fate too known. 
Whom an enamourd nymph transformM to stone ; 
because she fearM another nymph itiight see 406 
The lovely youth, and love as much as she : 
So strange the madness is of jealonsy ! 
Nor shall 1 telt what changes Scython made, 
And how he walk'd a man, or trippM a maid* 410 
You too would peevish frown, and patience want 
To hear, how Celmis grew an adamant : 
He once was dear to Jove, and saw of old 
Jove when a child ; but what he saw he told. 
Crocus and SmilaS may be turned to flowers, 415 
And the Curetes spiing from bounteous showers. 
^ I pass a hundred legends stale as tbdse, 

^ And with sweet novelty your tastcf mil please.*' 
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STORY OF SALMAOIS AND HERMAPHRO- 
DITUS. 

BY MH. ADDISON. 

A BEAUTIFUL youth, named Hermaphroditiis, igr beloved by a 
river nymph, who surprises him while bathing, and entreats 
the gods to unite them in one body ; a request which is grant- 
ed by the indulgent deities. 

"How Salmacis, with Weak, enfeebling streamy 
Softens the body, and unnerves the limbs, 430 

And what the secret cause, shall here be shown-; 
The cause is secret, but the effect is known. 

" The Naiads nurs6d an infant heretofore, 
That Citherea once to Hermes bore : 
From both the illustrious authors of his race 425 
The child was named, nor was it hard to tr^ce 
Both the bright parents through the infant's face. , 
When fifteen years in Ida's cool retreat 
The boy had told^ he left his native seat, 
And sought fresh fountains in a foreign soil : 430 
The pleasure l^ssen'd the attending toil. 
With eager steps the Lycian fields he cross'd, 
And fields that border on the Lycian coast : 
A river here he viewM, so, lovely bright, 
It show'd the bottom in a fairer Light, 435 

Nor kept a sand conceal'd from human sight : 
The stream produced nor slimy ooze, nor weeds, 
Nor miry rushes, nor the spiky reeds. 
But dealt enriching moisture all around, 
The fruitful banks with <?heerful verdure crown'd. 
And kept the spring eternal on the ground. 441 
A nymph presides, not practised in the chase, 
Nor skilful at the bow, nor at the race ; 
Of all the blue-eyed daughters of the main, ' 
The only stranger to Diana's train. 445 

Her sisters often, as 'tis said, would cry, 
* Fy, Salmacis : what ! always idle ; fy ! 
Or take thy quiver, or thy arrows seize, 
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And mix the toils of hunting with thy ease.' 
Nor quivers she, n^r arrows, e'er would seize, 460 
Nor mix the toils of hunting with her ease ; 
But oft would bathe her in the crystal tide, 
Oft with a comb her dewy locks divide ; 
Now in the limpid stream she views her face, 
And dress'd her image in the floating glass : 456 
On beds of leaves she now reposed her limbs, 
Now gathered flowers' that grew about her streams, 
Ajid then by chahce was gathering, as she stood 
To view the boy, and long'd for what she view'd. 

" Fain would she meet the youth with hasty feet. 
She fain would meet him, but refused to meet 461 
Before her looks we^e set with nicest care,- 
And weH deserved to b^ reputed fain 

" * Bright youth,* she cries, ' whom aU thy features 
prove 
A god, and, if a god, the god of love ; 466 

But if a mortal, bless'd thy nurse's breast, 
filess'd are thy parents, and thy sisters blessM : 
But O ! how blessM, how more than blessM thy bride ! 
Allied in bliss, if any yet allied. 
If so, let mine the stolen enjoyments be ; 470 

If not, behold a willing bride in me.'* 

•* The boy knew naught of love, attd, touched with 
shame, ' 

He strove, and blush'd, but still the blush became ; 
In rising blushes still fresh beauties rose; 
The sunny side of fruit such blushes shows, 475 
And such the moon, when all her silver white 
Turns in eclipses to a ruddy light. 
The nymph still begs, if not anobler bliss, 
A cold salute at least, a sister's kiss ; 
And now prepares to take the lovely boy 480 

Between her arms. He, innocently coy, 
Replies, ' Or leave me to myself alone, 
Vou rude uncivil' njrmph, or I'll be gone.' 
• Fair stranger, then,' says she, * it shall be so ;' 
And, for she fear'd his threats, she feign'd to go ; 485 
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But, hid within a covert's neighbouring green^ 

She kept him still in sight, herself unsieen. 

The boy now fancies all the danger o*er, 

And innocently sports about. the shore ; 

Playful and wanton 4o the stream he trips, 400 

And dips bis foot, and shivers as he dips. 

The coolness pleased him, and, with eager haste. 

His airy ffarments on the banks he cast ; 

His godlike features, and his heavenly hue, 

And all his beauties, were exposed to view. 495 

** Now all undress'd upon the banks he stood, 
And clapp'd his sides, and leapM into the flood: 
His lovely limbs the silver waves divide; 
His limbs appear more lovely through the tide ; 
As lilies, shut within a crystal case, SOO 

Receive a glossy lustre from the glass. 
* He's mine, he's all my own,' the Naiad cries. 
And flings off all, and after him she flies. 
And now she fastens on him as he swims, 
And holds him close,, and wraps about his limbs. 505 
*And why, coy youth,' she cries, *why thus un- 
kind ? 
O may the gods thus keep us ever join'd ! 
O may we never, never part again !' 
So pray'd the nymph, nor did she pray in vain: 
For now she finds him, as his limbs shepress'd. 510 
Grow nearer still, and nearer to her breast. 
Till, piercing each the other's flesh, they run 
Together, and incorporate in one: 
Last, in one face are both thisir faces join'd. 
As when the stock and gni^d twig combined 515 
Shoot up the sam6,and wear a common rind." 
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[continued BT MR. EU8DEN.] 

ALCITHOE AND HER SISTERS TRANS- 
FORMED TO BATS. 

Tbb impiety of Alcithoe and her sisters is punished by their 
transformation into the shape of bats by the power of Bac- 
chus. 

But Mineus' daughters still their task pursue, 
To wickedness most obstinately true ; 
At Bacchus still they laugh, when all around. 
Unseen, the timbrels hoarse were heard to sound. 
Saffron and myrrh their fragrant odours shed, 521 
And now the present deity they dread. 
Strange to relate ! here ivy first was seen. 
Along the distaff crept the'wondrous green ; 
Then sudden, springing vines began to bloom, 535 
And the soft tendrils curPd around the loom ; 
While purple clusters, dangling from on high. 
Tinged the wrought purple with a second die. 

m)w from the skies was shot a doubtful light. 
The day declining to the bounds of night. 530 

The fabric's firm foundations shfe&e all o*er, 
False tigers rage, and' figured lions roar, 
Torches, aloft, seem blazing in the air, 
And angry flashes of red li^tnings glare . 
To dark recesses, the dire sight to shun, 535 

Swift the pale sisters in confusion run : 
Their arms were lost in pinions as they fled. 
And subtile films each slender limb o'erspread. 
Their altered forms their senses soon reveal'd ; 539 
Their forms, how alter'd, darkness still conceaPd. 
Close to the roof each, wondering, upwards springs, 
Borne on unknown, transparent, plumeless wings. 
They strove for words ; their little bodies found 
No words, but murmur'd in a fainting sound. 
In towns, not woods, the sooty bats delight, 545 
And never till the dusk begin their flight ; 
Till Vesper rises with his evening flame, 
From whom the Romans have derived their name 
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TRANSFORMATION OF INO AND MELICER- 
TA TO SEA-GODS. 

Juno, jealous of the prosperity of Ino, the nurse of Bacchus, 
sends the fury Tisiphone to the house of Athainas, her hus- 
band, who is seizea with such a sudden phrensy, that he mis- 
takes his wife and children for a lioness with her whelps, and 
dashes his son Learchus against a wall«-]no effects ner es- 
cape, and from a high rocK precipitates herself into the sea 
with Melicerta in her arms — She is promoted by Neptune to 
the dignit? of a sea-deity, afterward called Leucolhoe, while 
Melicerta becomes a sea-god, known by the name of Pal»- 



Thk power of Bacchus now o'er Thebes had flown: 
With awful reverence soon the god they own. 650 
Proud Ino all around the wonder tells, 
And on her nephew deity still dwells. 
Of numerous sisters, she alone yet knew 
No grief, but grief which she from sisters drew. 

Imperial Juno saw her with disdain 655 

Vain in her offspring, in her consort vain, 
Who ruled the trembling Thebans with a nod, 
But saw her vainest in her foster-cod. 
" Could then," she cried, " a bastard boy have power 
To make a mother her own son devour ? 560 

Could he the Tuscan crew to fishes change, 
And n^w three sisters damn to forms so strange? 
Yet shall the wife of Jove find no relief? 
Shall she still unrevenged, disclose her grief? 
Have 1 the mighty freedom to complain ! 565 

Js that my power? Is that to ease my pain? 
A foe has taught me vengeance ; and who ought 
To scorn that vengeance which a foe has taught ? 
What sure destruction frantic rage can throw. 
The gapmg wound& of blaughcerM Pentheus show. 
Why should not Ino, fired with madness, stray, 571 
Like her mad sisters her own kindred slay ? 
Why she not follow where they lead the way ?" 

Down abtt;ep yawning cave where yews displayM 
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In arches meet, and lend a baleful shade, 576 

Through silent labyrinths a passage lies 
To mournful regions and infernal skies. 
Here Styx exhsdes ^ts noisome clouds, and here, 
The funeral rites once paid, all souls appear, 
Stiff, cold ; and horror, with a ghastly face, 580 
And staring eyes, infests the dreary place. 
Ghosts, new-arrived, and strangers to these plains. 
Know not the palace where grrni Pluto reims ; 
They journey aoubtful, nor the road can tell, 
Which leads to the metropolis of hell. 585 

A thousand avenues those towers command, 
A thousand gates for ever open stand. 
As all the rivers, disembogued, find room 
For all their waters in old Ocean's womb, 
So this vast city wcirlds of shades receives, 590 
And space for millions still of worlds she leaves. 
The unbodied spectres freely rove, and show 
Whate'er they loved on earth they love below : 
The lawyers still, or right or wrong support, 
The courtiers smoothly glide to Pluto's court, 595 
Still airy heroes thoughts of glory fire, 
Still the dead poet strings his deathless lyre. 
And lovers still with fancied darts expire. 

The queen of heaven, to gratify her hate. 
And sooth immortal wrath, forgets her state ; 600 
Down from the realms of day to realms of night, 
The goddess swift precipitates her flight. 
At hell arrived, the noise hell's porter heard, 
The enormous dog his triple head uprear'd : 604 
Thrice from three grisly throats he howl'd profound, 
Y>Then suppliant couch'd, and stretch'd along the 
ground. 
The trembling threshold, which Satumia pressM, 
The weight of such divinity confess'd. 

Before a lofty adamantine gate. 
Which closed a tower of brass, the Furies sate ; 610 
Misshapen forms, tremendous to the sight, 
The implacable foul daughters of the night. 
A sounding whip each bloody sister shiukesi 
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Or from her tresses combs the curling snakes. 
But now great Juno's majesty was known ; 6t5 
Through the thick gloom aU heavenly bright she 

shone ; 
The hideous monsters their obedience .ihow'd, 
And, rising from their seats, submissive bowM. 

This is the place of wo, here groan the dead: 
Huge Tityus o'er nine acres here is spread : 630 
Fruitful for pain the immortal liver breeds, 
Still grows, and still the insatiate vulture feeds : 
Poor Tantalus to taste the water tries, 
But from his lips the faithless ^ater flies : 
Then thinks the bending tree he can command ; 625 
The tree starts backwards, and eludes his hand : 
The labour too of Sisyphus is vain ; 
.Up the steep mount he heaves the stone with pain, 
Dowi^ from the summit rolls the stone again : 
The Belides their leaky ves&els still 630 

Are ever filling, and yet never fill ; 
Doom'd to this punishment for blood they shed, 
For bridegrooms slaughtered in the bridal bed ; 
Stretch'd on the rolling wheel Ixion lies ; 
Hims^f he follows, and himself he files. 635 

Ixion, tortured, Juno sternly eyed, 
Then tum'd, and toiling Sisyphus espied : 
" And why," she said, " so wretched is the fate 
Of him, whose brother proudly reigns in state ? 
Yet still my altars unadored have been 640 

By Athamas and his presumptuous queen." 

What caused her hate, the goddess thus confessed. 
What caused her journey now was more than 

guessM, 
That hate, relentless, its revenge did want, 
And that revenge the Furies soon could grant : 645 
They could the glory of proud Thebes efface, . 
And hide in ruin the Cad mean race. 
I For this she largely promises, entreats. 
And to entreaties adds imperial threats. 

Then fell Tisip^one with rage was stung, 660 
And from ber mouth the untwisted serpents flung. 
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" To gain this trifling boon, there is no need/' 

She cried, '' in formal speeches to proceed. 

Whatever thou command'st to do is done ; 

Beheve it iinish'd, though not yet begun. 655 

But from these melancholy seats repair 

To happier mansions, and to purer air.'' 

Slie spoke. The goddess, darting upwards, flies. 

And joyous reascends her native skies : 

Nor enter'd there, till round her Iris threw 660 

Ambrosial sweets, and pour'd celestial dew. 

The faithful fury, guiltless of delays. 
With cruel haste the dire command obeys. 
Girt in a bloody gown, a torch she shakes. 
And round her neck twines speckled wreaths of 

snakes, 665 

Fear, and dismay, and agonizing pain, 
With frantic rage, complete her loveless train. 
To Thebes her flight she sped, and hell forsook ; 
At her approach the Theban turrets shook ; 
The sun shrunk back, thick clouds the day o'ercast, ^ 
And springing greens were withered as she passed. 
Now, £smal yellings heard, strange .spectre 

seen, 672 

Confound as much the monarch as the queen. 
In vain to quit the palace they prepared, 
Tisiphone was there, and kept the ward. 675 

She wide extended her unfriendly arms. 
And all the fury lavished all her harms, 
Part of her tresses loudly hiss, and part 
Spread poison, as their forky tongues they dart : 
Then from her middle locks two snakes she drew, 
Whose merit from superior mischief grew : 681 
The envenom'd ruin, thrown with spiteful care. 
Clung to the bosoms of the hapless pair. 
The hapless pair soon with wild thoughts were flred, 
And madness by a Uiousand w^ys inspired. 685 
*^£i8 true, the unwounded body still was sound, 
But 'twas the soul which felt the deadly wound. 
Nor did the iznsated monster here give o'er, 
Ovm I.— L 
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But dealt of plagues a fresh unnumbcr'd store. 
Each baneful juice too well she understood, '690 
Foam chum'd by Cerberus, and Hydra's blood. 
Hot hemlock and cold aconite she chose, 
Delighted in variety of woes. 
Whatever can untune the harmonious soul, 
And its mild reasoning faculties control, 696 

Give false ideas, raise desires profane, 
And whirl in eddies the tumultuous brain, 
Mix'd with cursed art. she direfuUy around 
Through all their nerves diffused the sad compound ; 
Then tosa'd her torch in circles still the same, 700 
Improved tlieir rage, and added flame to flame. 
The grinning fury her own conquest spied. 
And to her rueful shades retumM with pride. 
And threw the exhausted useless snakes aside. 

Now Athamas cries out, his reason fled, 706 
'* Here, fellow-hunters, let the toils be spread. 
I saw a lioness, in quest of food, 
With her two young, run roaring in this wood." 
Again the fancied savages were seen, 
As through his palace still he chased his queen ; 710 
Then tore Learchus from her breast : the child 
Stretch'd little arms, and on its father smiled : 
A father now no mor^, who now begun ^ 

Around his head to whirl his giddy son, > 

And, quite insensible to nature's call, 716 

The helpless infant flung against the wall. 
The same mad' poison in the mother wrought: 
Young MeUcerta in her arms she caught. 
And with disordered tresses, howling, flies, 
'* O ! Bacchus, Evoe, Bacchus !" loud she cries. 790 
The name of Bacchus Juno laugh'd to hear. 
And said, " Thy foster-god has cost thee dear.^ j 

A rock there stood, whose side the beating waves 
Had long consumed, and hoUow'd into caves ; 
The head shot forwards in a bending steep, 796 J 
And cast a dreadful covert o'er the deep. ^ 

The wretched Ino, on destruction bent, < 
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ClimbM up the cUff, such strength her fury lent, 
l^ence with her guiltless boy, who wept in vain, 
At one bold spring she plunged into the main. 730 

Her niece's fate touoh'd Cytherea's breast, 
And in soft sounds she Neptune thus addressed : 
'* Great god of waters, whose extended sway 
Is next to his whom heaven and earth obey, 
Let not the suit of Venus thee displease, 736 

Pity the floaters on the Ionian seas. 
Increase thy subject-gods, nor yet disdain 
To add my kindred to that glorious train. 
If from the sea I may such honours claim. 
If 'tis desert that from the sea I came, 740 

As Grecian poets artfully have sung, 
And in the name confessed from whence I sprung.** 

Pleased Neptune nodded his assent, and free 
Both soon became from frail mortality. 
He gave them form, and majesty divine, 745 

And bade them glide along the foamy brine. 
For M elicerta is Palaemon known. 
And Ino once, Leucothoe is grown. 



TRANSFORMATION OF THE THEBAN MA- 
TRONS. 

The companions of Ino, lamenting the fate of their unhappy 
mistiresb, excite the displeasure of Juno, who transforms 
them into Atones and biros. 

The Theban matrons their loved queen pursued. 
And tracing to the rock, her footsteps view'd. 750 
Too certain of her fate, they rend the skies 
With piteous shrieks, and lamentable cries; 
All beat their breasts, and Juno all upbraid, 
Who still rememberM a deluded maid, 
Who, still revengeful for one stolen embrace, 755 
Thus wreakM her hate on the Cadmean race. 
This Juno heard : '' And shall such elfs,'' she cried 
** dispute my justice, or my power deride 1 
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You too shall feel my wrath not idly spent ; 
A goddess never for insults was meant.*' 760 

She who loyed most, and who most loved had 
been, 
Said : " Not the waves shall part me from my queen.** 
She strove to plunge into the roaring flood, 
Fix'd to the stone, a stone herself she stood ; 
This, on her breast would fain her blows repeat ; 765 
Her stiffened hands refused her breast to beat ; 
That 8tretch*d her arms unto the seas, in vain 
Her arms she labourM to unstretch again. 
To tear her comely locks another tried ; 
Both comely locks and fingers petrified. 770 

Part thus ; but Juno, with a softer mind. 
Part doom'd to mix among the feather'd kind. 
Transform*d, the name of Theban birds they keep, 
And skini the surface of that fatal deep. 

CADMUS AND HIS QUEEN TRANSFORMED 
INTO SERPENTS. 

Wearied with toil and infirm with age, Cadmus and his wife 
retire to lUyricum, and at their own request are changed into 
serpents. 

Meantime the wretched Cadmus mourns, nor 
knows 775 

That they who mortal fell, immortal rose. 
With a long series of new ills oppres^'d, 
He droops, and all the man forsakes his breast : 
Strange prodigies confound his frighted eyes ; 
From the fair city, which he raised, he flies ; 780 
As it misfortune not pursued his race. 
But only hung o'er that devoted place. 
Resolved by sea to seek some distant land, 
At last he safely gain'd the lUjrrian strand. 
Cheerless himself, his consort still he cheers, 786 
Hoary, and laden both with woes and years. 
Then to recount past sorrows they begin, 
And trace them to the gloomy origin. 
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* That serpent sure was hallow'd," Cadmus cried, 
" Which once my spear tninsfix'd with foolish pride ; 
When the big teeth, a seed before unknown, 791 
By nie along the wond'nng giebe were sown, 
And sprouting armies by thembt^Jves oVrtiirown. 
If thence the wrath of heaven on me is bent, 
May heaven conclude it with one sad event ; 796 
To an extended serpent change the man ;" 
And, while he spoke, the wishd-for change began. 
His skin with sea-green spots was varied round. 
And on his belly prone he pressM the ground ; 
He glitterM soon with many a golden scale, 800 
And his shrunk legs closed in a spiry tail ; 
Arms yet remained, remaining^arms he spread 
To his loved wife, and human tears yet shed. 
" Come, my Harmonia, come, thy face recline 
Down to my face ; still touch what still is mine. 805 
O ! let these hands, while hands, be gently pressed. 
While yet the serpent has not all possessed." 
More he had spoke, but strove to speak in vain, 
The forky tongue refused to tell his pain, 
And learned in hissings only to complain. 810 

Then shriek 'd Harmonia: "Stay, my Cadmus, 
stay, 
Glide not in such a monstrous shape away ! 
Destruction, like impetuous waves, rolls on. 
Where are thy feet, thy legs, thy shoulders, gone T 
Changed is thy visage, changed is all thy frame, 815 
Cadmus is only Cadmus now in name. 
Ye gods, my Cadmus to himself restore, 
Or me like him transform ; 1 ask no more." 

The husband serpent show'd he stiJl had thought, 
With wonted fondness an embrace he sought, 820 
Play'd round her neck in many a harmless' twist, 
And lick'd that bosom which, a man, he kissM. 
The lookers-on (for lookers-on there were), 
Shock'd at the sight, half died away with fear. 
The transformation was again renewed, 825 

And, like the husband, changed the wife they view'd. 
L 2 
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Both serpents now, with fold involved in fold, 
To the next covert amicably roUM. 
There curFd they lie, or wave along the green, 
Fearless see men, by men are fearless seen, 830 
Still mild, and conscious what they once have been. 

STORY OF PERSEUS. 

AcRisius, the grandfather of Perseus, is at length compelled to 
acknowledge the divinity of Bacchus, and to commemorate 
the splendid achievements of his descendant 

Yet though this harsh inglorious fate they found, 
Each in the deathless g:randson lived renown'd. 
Through conquerM India Bacchus nobly rode. 
And Greece with temples hail'd the conquering god. 
In Argos only proud Acrisius reign'd, 836 

Who all the consecrated rites profaned. 
Audacious wretch ! tlius Bacchus to deny. 
And the great Thunderer's great son defy ! 
Nor him alone: thy daughter vainly strove 840 
Brave Perseus of celestial stem to prove, 
And herself pregnant by a golden Jove. 
Yet this was true, and truth in time prevails ; 
Acrisius now his unbelief bewails. 
His former thought an impious thought he found, 
And both the hero and the god were'own'd. 846 
He saw, already, one in heaven was placed, 
And one with more than mortal triumphs graced. 
The victor Perseus, with the Gorgon head, . 
O'er Libyan sands his airy journey sped. 850 

The gory drops distiird, as swift be flew. 
And from each drop envenom'd serpents grew. 
The mischiefs brooded on the barren plains. 
And still the unhappy fruitfulness remains. 854 
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ATLAS TRANSFORMED TO A MOUNTAIN. 

Perseus, after the conquest of the Gorgons, passes by the pal- 
ace of Atlas, and sohcits the rites of hospitality, which are 
refused— Perseus exhibits the bead of Meausa, and the mon- 
arch is instantly changed into a large mountain, on which the 
world is supposed to rest. 

Thence Perseus, like a cloud, by storms was driven, 
Through all the expanse beneath the cope of heaven. 
The jarring winds unable to control, 
He saw the southern and the northern pole ; 
And eastward thrice, and westward thrice, wa« 

whirl'd, 
And from the skies survey'd the nether world. 860 
But when gray evening show'd the verge of night, 
He fear'd in darkness to pursue hi3 flight. 
He poised his pinions, and forgot to soar. 
And, sinking, closed them on the Hesperian shore 
Then begg'd to rest, till Lucifer begun 865 

To wake the mom, the morn to wake the sun. 

Here Atlas reign'd, of more than human size. 
And in his kingdom the world's limit lies. 
Here Titan bids his wearied coursers sleep, 
And cools the burning axle in the deep: 870 

The mighty monarch, uncontrolled, alone 
His sceptre sways : no neighboring states are known : 
A thousand flocks on shady mountains fed, 
A thousand herds o'er grassy plains were spread : 
Here wondrous trees their shining stores unfold, 876 
Their shining stores too wondrous to be told, 
Their leaves, their branches, and their apples, gold. 
Then Perseus the gigantic prince address'd. 
Humbly implored a hospitable rest: 
•* If . bold exploits thy admiration fire," 880 

He said, " I fancy mine thou wilt admire : 
Or, if the glory of a race can move, 
Not mean my glory, for I spring from Jove.*' 
At this confession Atlas ghastly stared, 
Mindful of what an oracle declared, 885 
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That the dark womb of time conceal'd a day, 

Which should, disclosed, the bloomy gold betray ; 

All should at once be ravish'd from his eyes, 

And Jove's own progeny enjoy the prize. 

For this, the fruit he loftily immured, 890 

And a fierce dragon the strait pass secured : 

For this, all strangers he forbade to land, 

And drove them from the inhospitable strand. 

To Perseus then : " Fly, quickly fly, this coast, 

Nor falsely dare thy acts and race to boast." 896 

In vain the hero for one night entreats, 

Threatening he storms, and next adds force to threats 

By strength not Perseus could himself defend ; 

For who in strength with Atlas could contend ? 

" But since short rest to me thou wilt not give, 900 

A gift of endless ;"est from me receive." 

He said, and backward tum*d, no more conceal'd 

The present, and Medusa's head reveaPd. 

Soon the high Atlas a high mountain stood ; 

His locks and beard became a leafy wood ; 905 

His hands and shoulders into ridges went ; 

The summit-head still crown'd the steep ascent ; 

His bones a solid, rocky hardness gain'd. 

He, thus immensely grown (as Fate ordain'd), 909 

The stars, the heavens, and all the gods, sustained. 

ANDROMEDA RESCUED FROM THE SEA 
MONSTER. 

PiRtfBus, remraing in the air from the conquest of the GKir- 
gons, beholds Andromeda chained to a rock, and exposed to a 
■ea monster— The hero proposes to the father of the maiden to 
deliver her and destroy the monster, if he will consent to be* 
stow her in marriage on him — The ofler is joyfully accepted, 
and the promise speedily falfilled. 

Now ^olus had with strong chains confined, 
And deep imprisoned every blustering wind; 
The rising Phospher with a purple light 
Did sluggish mortals to new toils invite. 
His feet again the valiant Perseus plumes, 91ft 
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And his keen sabre in his hand resumes : 

Tben nobly spurns the ground, and upwards springs, 

And cuts the liquid air with sounding wings. 

O^er various seas, and various lands, he passed, 

Till Ethiopia's shore appeared at last. 920 

Andromeda was there, doomM to atone 

By her own ruin fellies not her own : 

And if injustice in a god can be. 

Such was the Libyan god's unjust decree. 

ChainM to a rock she stood ; young Perseus stay'd 

His rapid flight, to view the beauteous maid. 926 

So sweet her, frame, so exquisitely fine, 

She seem'd a statue by a hand divine. 

Had not the wind her waving tresses show'd, 

And down hercheeks the melting sorrows flowed. 930 

Her faultless form the hero's bosom fires ; 

The more he looks, the more he still admires. 

The admirer almost had forgot to fly, 

And swift descended, fluttering from on high : 

** virgin ! worthy no such chains to prove, 935 

But pleasing chains in the soft folds of love ; 

Thy country, and thy name," he said, " disclose, 

And give a true rehearsal of thy woes." 

< A quick reply her bashfulness refused, 

To the free converse of a man unused. 940 

Her rising blushes had concealment found 

From her spread bands, but that her hands were 

bound. 
She acted to her full extent of power, 
And bathed her face with a fresh, silent shower. 
But by degrees in innocence grown bold, 946 

Her name, her country, and her birth she told * 
And how she suffered for her mother's pride, 
Who with the Nereids once in beauty vied. 
Part yet untold, the seas began to roar, 
And mounting billows tumbled to the shore. 960 
Above the waves a monster raised his head, 
His body o'er the deep was widely spread : 
Onward he flounced ; aloud the virgin cries ; 
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Each parent to her shrieks in shrieks relates : 
But she had deepest cause to rend the skies. 955 
Weeping, to her they cling ; no sign appears 
Of help, they only lend their helpless tears. 
" Too long you vent your sorrows," Perseus said, 
'' Short is the hour, and swift the time of aid ; 
In me the son of thundering Jove behold, . 960 
Got in a kindly shower of fruitful gold : 
Medusa's snaky head is now my prey, 
And through the clouds I boldly wing my way: 
If such desert be worthy of esteem, 
And if your daughter I from death redeem, 965 
Shall she be mine 1 Shall it not then be thought 
A bride so lovely was too cheaply bought ? 
For her my arms I willingly employ, 
If I may beauties, which I save, enjoy." 
The parents eagerly the terms embrace : 970 

For who would slight such terms in such a case t 
Nor her alone they promise, but, beside, 
The dowry of a kingdom with the bride. 
As well-rigg'd galleys, which slaves, sweating, 
row, 
With their sharp beaks the whitenM ocean plough ; 
So, when the monster moved, still at his back 970 
The rtirrow'd waters left a foamy track. 
Now to the rock he was advanced so nigh, 
Whirl'd from a sling, a stone the space would fly. 
Then, bounding upwards, the brave Perseus sprung, 
And in mid air on hovering pinions hung. 981 

His shadow quickly floated on the main ; 
The monster could not his wild rage restrain, 
But at the floating shadow leaped in vain. 
As when Jove's bird a speckled serpent spies, 985 
Which in the shine of Phoebus basking lies, 
Unseen, he souses down, and bears away, 
Truss'd from behind, the vainly hissing prey. 
To writhe his neck the labour naught avails. 
Too deep the imperial talons pierce his scales. 990 
Thus the winged hero now descends, now soars, 
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And at his pleasure the vast monster gores. 
Full in his back, swift «tooping from above, 
The crooked sabre to its hilt he drove. 
The monster raged, impatient of the pain, 995 

First bounded high, and then sunk low again. 
Now, like a savage boar, when chafed with wounds. 
And bay'd with opening mouths of hungry hounds, 
He on the foe turns with collected might, 
Who still eludes him with an airy flight ; 1000 

And, wheeling round, the scaly armour tries 
Of his thick sides ; his thinner tail now plies ; 
Till, from repeated strokes, out gush*d a flood, 
And the waves reddenM with the streaming blood. 
At last the dropping wings, befoam^d all o'er, 1005 
With flaggy heaviness their master bore : 
A rock he spied, whose humble head was low, 
Bare at an ebb, but coverM at a flow. 
A ridgy hold, he, thither flying, gained, 
And with one hand his bending weight sustained ; 
With the other, vigorous blows he dealt around, 1011 
And the home thrusts the expiring monster own'd. 
In deafning shouts the glad applauses rise. 
And peal on peal run^ rattling through the skies. 
The saviour-youth the royal pair confess, 1015 

And with heaved hands their daughter's bridegroom 

bless 
The beauteous bride moves on, now loosed from 

chains. 
The cause, and sweet reward, of all the hero's pains. 

Meantime on shore triumphant Perseus stood, 
And purged his hands, sineard with the monster's 

blood: 1020 

Then in the windings of a sandy bed 
Composed Medusa's execrable head. 
But to prevent the roughness, leaves he threw, 
And young green twigs, which soft in waters grew, 
Th'ire soft, and full of sap ; but here, when laid, i036 
Touch'd by the head, that softness sooudecay'd. 
The wonted flexibility quite gone. 
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The tender scions hardenM into stone. 
Fresh juicy twigs, surprised, the Ncreida biouglit, 
Fresh juicy twigs the same contagion caught. 1030 
The nymphs the petrifying seeds still keep, 
And propagate the wonder through the deep. 
The pliant sprays of coral yet declare 
Their stifTmng nature, when exposed to air. 
Those sprays, which did like bending osiers move, 
SnatchM from their element obdurate prove, 1036 
And shrubs beneath the waves grow stones above. 

The great immortals grateful Perseus praised, 
And to three powers three turfy altars raised. 
To Hermes this ; and that he aid assign 1040 

To Pallas ; the mid honours, Jove, were thine : 
He hastes for Pallas a white cow to cull, 
A calf for Hermes, but for Jove a bull. 
Then seized the prize of his victorious fight, 
Andromeda, and claimed the nuptial rite, 1045 

Andromeda alone he greatly sought, 
The dowry kingdom was not worth his thought. 

Pleased Hymen now his golden torch displays ; 
With rich oblations fragrant altars blaze. 
Sweet wreaths of choicest flowers are hung on high, 
And cloudless pleasure smiles in every eye ; 1051 
The melting music melting thoughts inspires. 
And warbling songsters aid the warbling lyres ; 
The palace opens wide in pompous state, 
And, by his peers surrounded, Cepheus sate ; 1055 
A feast was served, fit for a king to give, 
'And fit for godlike heroes to receive. 
The banquet ended, the gay cheerful bowl 
Moved round, and brightenM, and enlarged each soul. 
Then Perseus ask'd what customs there obtained. 
And by what laws the people were restrained ; 1081 
Which told, the teller a like freedom takes. 
And to the warrior his petition makes^ 
To know what arts had won Medusa's snakes. 
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STORY OP MEDUSA'S HEAD. 

ICbdusa, one of the three Gorgons, and celebrated for lier per 
sonai beattly, is violated by Neptune in the temple of Miner?ai 
vrho changes the flowing ringlets, which had alilraeted the 
admiration of the god, into htssMig mikM, which aw fimUy 
transferred to the sgia of .Minervtt. 

The hero with his just request complies, 10^ 
Shows how a vale beneath cold Atlas lies, 
Where, with aspiring mountains fenced around, 
He the two daughters of old Phorcus found. 
Fate had one common eye to both assign'd, 
Each saw by turns, and each by turns was blind. 1070 
But while one strove to lend ner sister sight, 
He stretched his hand, and stole their mutuiil light, 
And left both eyeless, both involved in night. 
Through devious wilds, and trackless woo^?, he 

passM, 
And at the (3k>rgon seats arrived at last : 1075 

But as he joumeyM, pensive, he surveyed 
What wasteful havocs dire Medusa made. 
Here, stood still breathing statues, men before ; 
There, rampant lions seemM in stone to roar. 
Nor did he, yet affrighted, quit the fiield ; 1080 

But in the mirror of his -poHshM shield, 
Reflected, saw Medusa, slumbers take. 
And not one serpent, by goad chance, awisJra. 
Then backward an unerring blow he sped. 
And from her body lopp'd at once her head. 1085 
The gore prolific proved ; with sudden force 
Sprung Pegasus, and wing'd his airy course. 

The heaven-bom warrior faithfully went on, 
And told the numerous dangers which lie run; 
What subject seas, what lands he had in view, 1090 
And nigh what stars the adventurous hero flew. 
At last he silent sat; the listening throng 
SighM at the pause of his delightful tongue. 
Some begg'd to know why this alone should wear, 
Of an the sisters, such destructive hair. 109 

Ovid. L— M 
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Great Perseus then : " With me you shall prevail. 
Worth the relation, to relate a tale. 
Medusa once had charms ; to gain her love 
A rival crowd of envious lovers strove. 
They who have seen her own, they ne'er did trace 
More moving features in a sweeter face : 1101 

Yet, above aU, her length of hair, they own» 
In golden ringlets waved, and graceful shone. 
Her Neptune saw, and with such beauties fired. 
Resolved to compass what his soul desired. 1105 
The bashful goddess tum'd her eyes away, 
Nor durst such bold impurity survey ; 
But on the lovely virgin vengeance takes. 
Her shining hair is changed to hissing snakes. 
These, in her aegis, Pallas joys to bear : 1110 

The hissing snakes her foes more sure insnare, 
Than they did lovers once, when shining hair.'^ 



BOOK V. 

[TRANSLATn) BY ARTHUR MAYNWARINO.] 

STORY OP PERSEUS CONTINUED. 

Phinbus, the brother of Cepheus, had been betrothed to hi« 
niece Andromeda before she had been exposed to the rage of 
a sea-monster ; and, in order to interrupt the marriage cere- 
mony, h& collects a considerable number of his adherents^ 
who assault Perseus — The hero, after defending himself with 
courage, is in danger of being overpowered, when the assail- 
ants are suddenly turned into stone by the head of Medusa. 

Whilu Perseus entertainM with this report 
His father Cepheus, and the listening court, 
Within the palace walls was heard ^oud 
The roaring noise of some unrulv crowd ; 
Not like the songs which cheerful friends prepare 5 
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For nuptial days, but sounds that threatened war ; 

And all the pleasures of this happy feast, 

To tumult tum'd, in wild disorder ceased : 

So, when the sea is calm, we often find 

A storm raised sudden by some furious wind. 10 

Chief in the riot Phineus first appear'd, 
The rash ringleader of this boist'rous herd, 
And brandishing his brazen-pointed lance, 
** Behold," he said, " an injured man advance, 
Stung with resentment for his ravish'd wife ; 16 
Nor shall thy wings, O Perseus, save thy life ; 
Nor Jove himself, though we've been often told. 
Who got thee in the form of tempting gold." 
His lance was aimM, when Cepheus ran and said, 
" Hold ! brother, hold ! what brutal rage has made 20 
Your frantic mind sO black a crime conceive 1 
Are these the thanks that you to Perseus give ! 
This the reward that to his worth you pay, 
Whose timely valour saved Andromeda 1 
Nor was it he, if you would reason right, 25 

That forced her from you, but the jealoiis spite 
Of envious Nereids, and Jove's high decree. 
And that devouring monster of the sea, 
That ready, with his jaws wide gaping, stood 
To eat my child, the fairest of my blood. 30 

You lost her theii^ when she seem'd past relief, 
And wish'd, perhaps, her death to ease your grief 
With my afflictions : not content to view , 
Andromeda in chains, unhelp'd by you. 
Her spouse, and uncle ; will you grieve that he 35 
Exposed his life the dying maid to free? 
And shall you claim his merit? Had you thought 
Her charms so great, you should have bravely sought 
That blessing on the rocks where fix'd she lay: 
But now let Perseus bear his prize away, 40 

By service gained, by promised faith possessed ; 
To him T owe it, that my age is bless'd 
Still with a child : nor think that I prefer 
Perseus to thee, but to the loss of her." 

J 
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Phineus on him and Perseus rolFd about Hy 

His eyes in silent rage, and seem'd to doubt 
Which to destroy, till, resolute at length, 
He threw his spear with the redoubled strength 
Bis fury gave hinj, and at Perseus struck ; 
But missing Perseus, in his seat it stuck ; 50 

Who, springing nimbly up, returned the dart, 
And almost plunged it in his rivars heart ; 
But he for safety to the altar ran ; 
Unfit protection for so vile a man : 
Yet was the stroke not vain, as Rhcstus found, 55 
Who in his brow received a mortal wound ; 
Headlong he tumbled, when his scull was broke. 
From which his friends the fatal weapon took, 
While he lay trembling, and his gushmg blood 
In crimson streams around the table flowed. 60 

But this provoked the unruly rabble worse : 
They flung their darts ; and some in loud discourse 
To death young Perseus and the monarch doom; 
But Cepheus left before the guilty room. 
With grief appealing to the gods above, 05 

Who laws of hospitality approve, 
Who faith protect, and succour injured right. 
That he was guiltless of this barbarous fi^t. 

Pallas her brother Perseus close attends. 
And with her ample shield from harm defends, 70 
Raising a sprightly courage in his heart : 
But Indian Athis took the weaker part : 
Bom in the crystal grottoes of the sea, 
Limnate's son, a fenny nymph, and she 
Daughter of Ganges : graceful was his mien, 75 
His person loveljr, and his age sixteen : 
His habit made his native beauty more : 
A purple mantle fringed with gold he wore : 
His neck, well tum'd, with golden chains was graced; 
His hair, with myrrh perfumed, was mcely dress'd. 
Though with just aim he could the javelm throw, W 
Yet with more skill he drew the bendinjr bow ; 
And now was, drawing it with artful hand, 
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When Perseus, snatching up a flaming brandt 
Whirl'd sudden at his face the burning wood, 85 
Crush'd his eyesin, and quench'd the fire with blood; 
Through the soft skin the splinter^ bones appear, 
And spoil'd the face that lately was so fair. 

When Lycabas h\i Athis thus beheld, 
How was his heart with friendly horror fill'd I 90 
A youth so noble, to his soul 'so dear, 
To se& his shapeless look, his dying groans to hear! 
He snatchM the bow the boy was used to bend, 
And cried, ** With me, false traitor, dare contend; 
Boast not a conquest o'er a child, but try 95 

Thy strength with me, who all thy powers defy, 
Nor think so m^an an act a victory." 
While yet he spoke he flung the whizzing dart. 
Which pierced the plaited robe, but miss'd his heart. 
Perseus defied, upon him fiercely pressM 100 

With sword unsheathed, and plunged it in his breast : 
His eyes o'erwhelmM with night, he stumbling falls, 
And with his latest breath on^ Athis calls ; 
Pleased that so near the lovely youth he lies, 
He sinks his head upon bin friend, and dies 105 

Next eager Phorbas, old Methion's son. 
Came rushing forward with Amphimedon, 
When the smooth pavement, slippery made with 

gore, 
TrippM up their feet, and flung them on the floor: 
The sword of Perseus, who by chance was nigh, 110 
Prevents their rise ; and where they fall, they lie : 
Full in his ribs Amphimedon he smote, 
And then stuck fieiy Phorbas in the throat. 
£urythus lifting up his axe, the \Aow 
Was thus prevented by his nimble foe : 116 

A golden cup he seizes, high emboss'd. 
And at his head the massy goblet toss'd : 
It hits, and from his forehead bruised rebounds, 
And blood and brains he vomits from his wounds; 
With his slain fellows on the floor he lies, 130 

And death for ever shuts his swimming eyea. 
M3 
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Then Polydaemon fell, a goddess bom : 
Phlegias and Elycen, with locks unshorn, 
Next foIlowM : next the stroke of death he gave 
To Ciytus, Abanis, and Lycetus brave ; 196 

While o'er unnumberM heaps of ghastly dead 
The Argive hero's feet triumphant tread. 

But Phineus stands aloof, and dreads to feel 
His rival's force, and flies his pointed steel ; 
Yet threw a dart from far; by chance it lights ISO 
On Idas, who for neither party fights : - 
But wounded, sternly thus to Phineus said: 
" Since of a neuter thou a foe hast made, 
This I return thee,** drawing from his side 
The dart, which, as he strove to fling, he died. 135 
Odites fell by Clymenus's sword ; 
The Cephen court had not a greater lord. 
Hypseus his blade does in Protenor sheath ; 
But brave Lyncides soon revenged his death. 
Here too was old Emathion, one that fear'd 140 
The gods, and in the cause of Heaven appear*d, 
Who, only wishing the success of right. 
And by his age exempted from the fight, 
Both sides alike condemns : *•' This impious war 
Cease, cease," he cries ; " these bloody broils for- 
bear.'* 146 
This scarce the sage, with high concern, had said, 
When Chromis, at a blow, struck off his head. 
Which, dropping, on the royal altar roU'd, 
Still staring on the crowd with aspect bold ; 
And still it sepm'd their horrid stnfe to blame ; 160 
In life and death his pious zeal the same : 
While clinging to the horns the trunk expirefs, 
The sever'd head consumes amid the fires. 

Then Phineus, who from far his javelin threw, 
Broteas and Ammon, twins and brothers, slew ; 165 
For knotted gauntlets matchless in the field ; 
But gauntlets must to swords and javelins yield. 
Ampycus next, with hallow'd fillets bound. 
As Ceres' priest, and with a mitre crown'd. 
His spear transfix'd, and struck him to the groimd. 
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O lapetides, with pain I toll IM 

How you, sweet l3nrist, in the riot fell : 
What worse than brutal rage his breaat could fill 
Who did thy blood, O bard celestial ! spill t 
Kindly you pressed amid the princely throng, 166 
To crown the feast, and give the nuptial song: 
Discord abhorr'd the music of thy lyre, 
Whose notes did gentle peace so well inspire t 
Thee when fierce Pettalus far off espied, 
Defenceless with thy harp, he scoffing cried, 170 
" Go, to the ghosts thy soothing lessons play ; 
We loathe thy lyre, and scorn thy peaceful lay f^ 
And, as again he fiercely bid him go, 
He pierced his temples with a mortal blow. 
His harp he held, though sinking on the ground, 176 
Whose strings in death his trembling fingers found. 
By chance, and tuned by chance a dying sound. 

With grief Lycormas saw him fall, from far, 
And wresting from the door a massy bar, 
Full in his poll lays on a load of knocks, 180 

Which stun him, and he falls like a devoted ox. 
Another bar Pelates would have snatched, 
But Corythus his motions slyly watched ; 
He darts his weapon from a private stand, 
And rivets to the post his veiny hand ; 185 

When straight a missive spear transfixM his side, • 
By Abas thrown, and, as he hung, he died. 

Melaneus on the princess side was slain. 
And Dorylas, who ownM a fertile plain. 
Of Nasamonia*8 fields the wealthy lord, IM 

Whose crowded barns could scarce contain their 

hoard : 
A whizzing spear obliquely gave a blow. 
Stuck in his groin, and pierced the nerves below: 
His foe beheld his eyes convulsive roll. 
His ebbing veins, and his departing soul, 106 

Then taunting said : *' Of all thy spacious plains, 
This spot thy only property remains.'* 
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fie left him thus ; but had no sooner left, 

Than Perseus in revenge his nostrils cleft ; 

From his friend's breast the murdering dart he drew. 

And the same wea{K>n at the murderer threw ; 201 

His head in halves the darted javelin cut, , 

And on each side the brain, came issuing out, 

Fortune iiis friend, his deaths around he deals, 
And this liis lance, and that his falchion feels *. 206 
Now Clytius dies ; and, l^ a different wound. 
The twin, his brother Clanis, bites the ground : 
In his rent jaw the bearded weapon sticks. 
And the steei'd dart does Clytius* thigh transfix. 
With these Mendesian Qeladon he slew ; 210 

And AstreuB n^xt, whose mother was a Jew ; 
His sire uncertain : then by Perseus fell 
iSthion, who could things to come foretel; 
But now he knows not whence the javelin flies 
That wounds his breast, nor by whose arm he dies. 

The squire tq Phineus next his valour tried, 216 
And fierce Agyrtes stain'd with parricide. 

As these are slain, fresh numbers still appear. 
And wage with Perseus an unequal war ; 
To rob him of his right — the maid he won, 220 
By honour, promise, and desert his own. 
With him the father of the beauteous bride. 
The mother, and the frighted virgin, side : 
With shrieks and doleful cries they rend the air : 
Their shrieks confounded with the din of war, 226 
With clashing arms, and groanings of the slain, 
They grieve unpitied, and unheard complain. 
The floor with ruddy streams Bellona stains ; 
And Phineus a new war with double rage maintains. 

Perseus begirt, from all around they pour 230 
Their lances on him, a tempestuous shower, 
AimM all at him ; a cloud of darts and spears. 
Or blind his eyes, or whistle round his ears. 
Their numbers to resist, against the wall 
He guards his back secure, and dares them all. 236 
Here from the left Molpeus renews the fight, 
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And bold Ethemon pimama on the right : 
As when a hungry tiger near him hrars 
Two lowing herds, a while he both forbeara, 
Nor can his hopes ofihis or that renounce, dM 
So strong he lusts to prey on both at once: 
Thus Perseus now with that or this is loath 
To war distinct, but fain would fall on both : 
And first Chaonian Molpeus felt his blow. 
And fled, and never after faced his foe : 846 

Then fierce Ethemon, as he tum'd his back, 
Hurried with fury, aiming at his neck, 
His brandished sword against the marble struck 
With all his might ; the brittle weapon broke. 
And in his throat the point rebounding stuck. dSO 
Too slight the wound for life to issue theooe. 
And yet too great for battle or defence} 
His arms extended, in this piteous state, 
For mercy he would sue, but sues too late { 
Perseus has in his bosom plunged the sword, 966 
And ere he speaks, the wound prevents the wotd. 
The crowds increasing, and his friends distveaa^ 
Himself by warring multitudes oppressed ; 
** Since thus unequally you fight, 'tis time," 
He cried, '* to punish your |>resufflptuous crime : 960 
Beware, my friends :" his friends were soon prepar'd; 
Their sight averting, high the head he reard. 
And Gors[on on his foes severely stared. 
*' Vain shift !" says Th^soehis, with aspeet bold, 
" Thee and thv bugbear monster I behold 965 

With scorii :*' he lifts his arm, but ere he threw 
The dart, the hero to a statue grew. 
In the same posture still the marble stands. 
And holds the warrior's weapons in its hands. 
Amphyx, whom yet this wonder canH alarm, 976 
Heaves at Lyncides^ breast his impious arm ; 
But, while thus daringly he presses on. 
His weapon and his arm are tum'd to stone. 
Next Nileus, he who vainly said he owed 
His origin to Nile's prolific flood; 97A 
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Who on his thirid wren silver ^nreni bore, 
His birth to witness by the arms he wore ; 
Full of his sevenfold father, thus express'd 
His boast to Perseus, and his pride confessM : 970 
" See whence we sprung^ : let this thy comfort be, 
In thy sure death, that thou did'st die by me." 
While yet he spoke, the dying accents hung 
In sounds imperfect on his niaii)le tongue : 
Though changed to stone, his lips he seemM to 
stretch, 285 

And through the insensate rock would force a 
speech. 

This Eryx saw, but seeing would not own : 
** The mischief by yourselves," he cries, " is done; 
*Tis your cold courage turns your hearts to stone : 
Come, follow me ; fall on the stripling boy, 390 
Kill him, and you his magic arms destroy." 
Then rushing on, his arm to strike he rear*d, 
And marbled o'er his varied frame appeared. 

These for affronting. Pallas were chastised, 
And justly met the death they had despised ; 
But brave Aconteus, Perseus' friend, by chance 305 
Look'd back, and met the Gorgon's fatal glance ; 
A statue now become, he ghastly stares, 
And still the foe to mortal combat dares. 
Astyages the living likeness knew, 
On the dead stone with vengeful fury flew ; 300 
But impotent his rage ; the jarring blade 
No print upon the solid marble made : 
A^m, as with redoubled might he struck. 
Himself astonish'd in the quarry stuck. 

The vulgar deaths Hwiere tedious to rehearse, 305 
And fates below the dignity of verse : 
Their safety in their ilight two hundred found ; 
Two hundred by Medusa's head were stoned. 
Fierce Phineus now repents the wrongful fight. 
And views his varied friends ; a dreadful sight ; 310 
He knows their -faces, for their help he sues. 
And thinks, not hearing him, that. they refuse; 
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By name he be^ their succOar, one by one, 

Then doubts their life, and feels the friendly stone. 
Struck with remorse, and conscious of his pride, 
Convict of sin, he turnM his eyes aside ; 316 

With suppUant mien, to Perseus thus he prays.: 
*' Hence with the head, as far as winds and seas 
Can bear thee ; hence ; quit the Cephen shore, 
And never curse us, with Medusa more ; 320 

That horrid head, which stiffens into stone 
Those impious men, who, daring death, look on. 
1 warrM not with thee out of hate or strife ; 
My honest cause was to defend, my wife, 
First pledged to me : what crime could I suppose, 
To arm my friends,' and vindicate my spouse t 32$ 
But vain, too late^ I see, was our design ; 
. Mine was the title, but the merit thine. 
Contending made me guilty, I confess ; 
But penitence should make that guilt the less : 330 
•Twas thine to conquer by Minerva's power; 
Favoured by heaven, thy mercy I implore ; 
For life 1 sue, the rest to thee I yield : 
In pity from my sight remove the shield." 
He suing said, nor durst revert his eyes 335 

On the grim head ; and Perseus thus Teplies : 
** Coward, what is. in me to grant I will, 
Nor blood, unworthy of my valour, spill ; 
Fear not to perish by my vengeful Sword ; 
From tba^ secure, 'tis all the Fates afford. 340 

Where now I see thee, thou shalt still be seen, 
A lasting monument, to please our queen ; 
There still shall thy betrothed behold her spouse, 
And find his image in her father's house." 
This said, whereiPhineus tum'd to shun the shield, 
Full in his face the staring head he held ; 346 

As here and there He strove to turn aside, 
The wonder wrought ; the man was petrified . 
All marble was his frame, his humid eyes 
Dropp'd tears, which hung upon the stone like ice ; 
In suppliant posture, with uplifted hands, 351 

And fearful look, the iruilty statue stands 
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Hence Perseus to his native city kifeiB, 
Victorious, and rewarded with his prize : 
Conquest, o^er Praetus the usuiper, won, 95§ 

He reinstates his g^andsire in the throne. 
Prsetus his brother dispossessM by mif ht, 
His realm e^joyM, ana still detainM his rifht: 
But Perseus puUM the haughty tyrant down, 
And to the rightful king restored the throne ; -860 
Weak was the usurper, as his capse was wvong: 
Where Gorgon's head appears, what arms are strongt 
When Perseus to his host the monster held, 
Thev soon were statues, and their king expeli^. 

Thence to SeHphus with the head he saits, 365 
Whose prince his story treats as idle tales : 
Lord of a little isle, he scorns to seem 
Too credulous, but laughs at that und him ; 
Yet did he not so much suspect the truth, 
As, out of pride or envjr, hate the youth. J70 

The Argive prince, at his contempt enraged, 
To force his faith by fatal proof engaged : 
" Friends, shut your eyes," he cries : his shield he 

takes, 
And to the king exposed Medusa's snakes : 
The monarch felt the power he would not own, 37G 
And stood convict of folly in the stone. 

IfiNERVA'S INTERVIEW WITH THE MUSES. 

MiNSBTA riBits Mount Helicon, the seat of the Mrmm, hf 
whom she is hospitably entenaiiied. ^ 

Thus far Minerva was content to rove 
With Perseus, offspring of her fa^ier Jove : 
Nt)w hid in clouds Seriphus she for8o6k. 
And to the Theban towers her joume^ took ; 380 
Cythnos and Gyaros, lying to the right, 
She passM unheeded in her eager flight ; 
And choosing first on Helicon to rest, 
*ftie virgin iiiiises in these words addressM s 
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** Me the strange tidiii|f8 of a new-found springs 
Ye learned sisters, to this mountain bring. 388 

If all be true that Fame's wide rumours tell, 
*Twas Pegasus discovered first your well; 
Whose piercing hoof gave the soft earth a blow, 
Which broke the surface where these waters fk>w. 
I saw that horse by miracle obtain 391 

Life, from the blood of dire Medusa Alain ; 
And now this equal prodigy to view, 
From distant isles to famed Bosotia fiew." 

The muse Urania said ; *' Whatever cause 395 
So great a goddess to this mansion draws, 
Our shades are happy with so bright a guest ; 
YoUt queen, are welcome, and we muses blessM. 
What Fame has publish'd of our spring is true ; 
Thanks for our spring to Pegasus are due/' 400 > 
Then with becoming courtesy ,^ she led 
The curious stranger to their fountain's head, 
Who long surveyed, with wonder and delight, 
Their sacred water, charming to the sight; 404 
Their ancient groves, dark grottoes, shady bowerSj 
And smiling plains, adom'd with various flowers.. 
*' O happy muses !" she with rapture cried, 
^ Who, safe from cares, on this fair hill reside ; 
Biess'd in your seat, and free yourselves to please 
With Joys of study, and with glorious ease.*' 410 

FATE OP PYRENEUS. 

Tbi Moses find shelter from the fary of the elements in the 
house of Pyreneus, King of Thrace, who presumes to oiier 
violence to his guests— The goddesses ta&e to their winigB, 
and are pursued by their perfidious host, who is killed by a 
fall from a lofty precipice. 

Then one replies : *^ goddess, fit to g[uide 
Our humble works, and in our choir preside, 
Who sure would wisely to these fields repair, 
To taste our pleasures, and our labours share. 
Were not your virtue and superior mind, 41ft 

To higher arts and nobler deeds inclined ; 

Ovid. I.— N 
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Jdcrlly you praise our worfcst and pleasing seat, 
'llVhich all might envy in this soft retreat, 
Were ure seeured from dangers and from harms ; 
But maids are frightened with the least alarms, 420 
And none are safe in this licentious time : 
SMU fierce Pyreneus, and his daring crime, 
"With lasting horror strikes my feeble sight, 
Nor is my mind recover'd from the fright. 
With Thracian arms this bold usurper gained 495 
DauUs and Phocis, where he proudly reignM. 
It happenM once, as through his lands we went, 
For the bright temple of Parnassus bent. 
He met us there, and, in his artful mind, 
Hiding the faithless action he designM, 430 

Conferred on us (whom, too well he knew!) 
All honours that to goddesses are due. 
* Stop, stop, ye muses, *tis your friend who calls,' 
The tyrant said ; ' behold the rain that falls 
On every side, and that ill-boding sky, 435 

Whose lowering face portends more storms are nigh: 
Pray make my house your own, and, void of fear^ 
While this bad weather lasts, take shelter here : 
Gods have made meaner places their resort, 
And for a cottage left their shining court.' 440 

" Obli|red to stop, by the united force 
•Of pounng rains, and complaisant discourse. 
His courteous invitation we obey. 
And in his hall resolve a while to stay. 
Soon it cleared up, the clouds began to flv, 445 

The driving north refined the showery sky ; 
Then to pursue our journey we began ; 
But the false traitor to his portal ran; 
8topp*d our escape ; the door securely barr'd, 
Ana to our honour violence prepared ; ^ 450 

But we, transform^ to birds, avoid his snare, 
On pinions rising in the yielding air. 

'*BUt he, by lust and indignation fired, 
' ffp to his highest tower wiui speed retired. 
And cries * Mn vain you from my arms withdrew. 
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The way you go your lover will pursue.' 46$ 

Then in a flying posture wilHj [Maced, 
And daring from that height himself to cast, 
Hie wretch fell headlong, and the ground bestrewed 
With broken bones, anc^ stains of guilty blood." 460 

STORY OF THE PIfiRlDBS. 

Tai daughtan of Pieras challenge the Mixses to m tiial la 
rousie. 

Tub muse yet spoke, when they began to hear 
A noise of wings that flutter'd in the air; 
And straight a voice, from some high-spreading 

bough, 
SeemM to salute the company below. 464 

The goddess wonderM, and inquired from whence 
That tongue was heard, that spoke so plainly sense, 
(tt seem'd to her a human voice to be. 
But proved a bird's ; for in a shady tree 
Nine magpies perchM, lament their altered state, 
And- what they hear are skilful to repeat.) 470 

The sister to the wondering goddess said, 
•* These, foil'd by us, by us were thus repaid : 
These did Evippe of Pasonia bring. 
With nine hard labour-pan|rs, to Fella's king. 
The foolish virgins, of theur number proud, 47S 
And pufTd with praises of the senseless crowd. 
Through all Achaia and the Amonian plains, 
Defied us thus, to match their artless strains : 
* No more, ye Thespian girls, your notes repeat, 
Nor with false harmony the vulgar cheat ; 480 

la voice or skill if you with us will vie, 
As many we in voice or skill will try : 
Surrender you to us, if we excel, 
Famed Aganippe, and Medusa's well: 
The conquest yours, your prize ftom us. shall be 
The ^mathian plains to snowy J^aeone : 486 

The nymphs our judges.* To dispute the field 
We thougnt a shame ; but greater shame )o yield. 
On seats of living stone the sisters sit. 
And by the rivers swear to judge aright.'* 490 
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SONG OF THE PIERIDES. 

Till challengers select the retiellion of the giants, and the va* 
rious tranoTormations of the gods td avoid their rage, as the 
subject of their song. 

" Then rises one of tbe presumptuous throng, 
Steps rudely forth, and first begins the song ; 
With vain address describes the giants* wars, 
And to the gods their fabled acts prefers. 
She sings from earth's dark womb now Typfaon rose. 
And struck with mortal fear his heavenly foes ; 490 
How the gods fled to Eg3rpt's slimy soil, 
Ajid hid their heads beneath the banks of Nile ; 
How Typhon from the conquer'd skies pursued 
Their routed godheads to the seven-mouthM flood : 
Forced every god, his fury to escape, 601 

Some beastly form to take, or earthly shape. . 
Jove (so she sung) was changed into a ram, 
From whence the horns of Lybian Ammon came : 
Bacchus a goat ; Apollo was a crow ; 505 

Phoebe a cat; the wife of Jove a cow, 
Whose hue was whiter than the falling snow ; 
Mercury to a nasty ibis tumM, 
The change obscene, afraid of Typhon moum*d ; 
While Venus from a fish protection craves, 510 
And once more plunges in her native waves. 

^ She sung, and to her harp her voice applied : 
Then us again to match her they defied : 
But our poor song, perhaps, for you to hear, 
Nor leisure serves, nor is it worth your ear.*' 515 
*' That causeless doubt remove, O muse ; rehearse,** 
The goddess cried, '• your ever-grateful verse :*' 
Beneath a ohecker*d shade she takes her seat. 
And bids the sister her whole song repeat. 
The sister thus : <' Calliope we chose 5S0 

For the performance.^* The sweet virgin rose, 
With ivy crown*d ; she tunes her golden strings. 
And to her haip this composition sings : 
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SONG OF THE MUSSS. 

Thb HUMS GQnuMnce their song with describing (ihe arte oC 
Venus and Cupid to inflame the god Pluto with a passion for 
Proserpina 

** FlmsT Ceres tan^bt the labouring hind to plough 
The pregnant earth, and quickening aeed to sow ; 
She first for man did wholesome food provide, 62$ 
And with just laws the wicked world supplied : 
All good from her derived, to her belong 
The grateful tributes of the muee's song ; 
Her more than worthy of our verse we deem ; 53$ 
Ok! were our verse more worthy of the theme! 

'* Jove on the giant fair Trinacria hurrd» 
And with one bolt revenged his starry wodd. 
Beneath her burning hills Typhcdus lies. 
And, strugglinff always, strives in vain to rise« 636 
Down does Pelorus his right hand suppress 
Towards Latium ; on the left Pachyiie weighs: 
His legs are under Lilybttum. spread, 
And iBtna pressee hard his horrid head; 
On his broad back he there extended lies, 640 

And vomits clouds of ashes to the skies; 
Oft labouring with his load, at last he tires. 
And pours oat in revenge a flood of fires: 
Mountains he struggles to overwhelm, and towns ; 
Earth's inmost bowels quake, and Natuve gvoans : 
His terrors reach the direful king of hell ; 6^ 

He fears his throes wUl to the day leveal 
The realms of night, and fright hie trembling ghosts. 

** This to prevent, he quits the Stygian coasts. 
In his black car, by sooty horses drawn, 650 

Fair Sicily he seelts, and dteads the dawn : 
Around her plains he casts his eager eyes, 
And every mountain to the bottom tries. 
But when, in all the careful search, he saw 
No came of fear, no ilUsiiepected flaw ; 666' 

Secure from haim, Md wsfid^riag on at will, 
N8 



Tenus beheld him from her flowery hill ; 

When straight the dame her little Cupid pressed, 

With secret rapture, to her snowy breast, 

And in these words the fluttering boy addressM : 

" • O thou, my arms, my glonr, and ray power, 561 
My son, whom men and deathless gods sZdore, 
Bend thy sure bow, whose arrows never missM. 
No longer let helPs king thy sway resist ; 
Take him, while straggBng from his dark abodes. 
He coasts the kingdoms of superior gods. 6M 

If sovereign Jove, if ffods who rule the waves, 
And Neptune, who nues them, have been thy slaves. 
Shall heU be free t The tjrrant strike, my scm ; 
Enlarge thy mother's empire, and thy own : 670 
Let not our heaven be made the mock of hell. 
But Pluto to confess thy power compeL 
Our rule is slighted in our native skies ; 
See Pallas, see Diana too, defies 
Thy darts, which Ceres' daughter would despise: 
She too our empire treats with awkward scorn : 678 
Such insolence no longer's to be borne : 
Revenge our slighted reign/ and with thy dart 
Transfix the virgin^s to the unciie*s heart. * 

'* She said ; and from his quiver straight he drew 
A dart that surely would the business do; 681 

She guides his hand ; she makes her touch the test, 
And of a thousand arrows chose the best: 
No feather better poised, a sharper head 
"None had, and sooner none, and surer sped. 685 
He bends his bow, he draws it to his ear, 
Through Pluto's heart it drives, and fixes there.*' 



RAPK OF PROSERPIN£. 

Plvto sorprues ProserpiDe while gathering flowers in tbe 
plaifw of Enna, and transports her to the infernal regions. 

Near Enna's walls a spacious lake is spread, 
7amed for the sweetly-singing swans it mred ; 
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Pergusa is its name : and nerar more 50ft 

Were heard, or sweeter on Cayster^s shore. 
Woods crown the lake ; and PhoBbus ne'er invades^ 
The tufted fences, or offends the shades : 
Fresh fragrant breezes fan the verdant bowers. 
And the moist ^und smiles with enamelled flowers : 
The cb»ecful birds their airy carols sing, 590 

And the whole year is one eternal spring. 

Here while young Proserpine, among the maids, 
Bnrerts herself in £ese dehcious shades; 
While, like a child, with busy speed and care, 600 
She gathers lilies here, and violets there ; 
While first to fill her little lap she strives. 
Heirs grisly monarch at the shade arrives ; 
Sees* her thus sporting on the flowery green. 
And loves the blooming maid as soon as seen. 605 
His urgent flame impatient of delay. 
Swift as his thought he seized the beauteous prey, ' 
And bore her in his sooty car away. 
The frighted goddess to her mother cries ; 
But all in vain, for now far off she flies; 610 

Far she behind her leaves her virgin train ; 
To them too cries, and cries to them in vain ; 
And while with passion she repeats her call. 
The violets from her lap and lilies fall: 
She misses them, poor heart ! and makes new moan ; 
Her lilies, ah ! are lost, her violets gone. 610 

O^er hills the ravisher and valleys speeds, 
By name encourag[ing his foamy steeds ; 
He rattles o*er their necks the rusty reins. 
And ruffles with the stroke their shaffgy manes. 690 
O'er lakes he whirls his flying wheels, and comes 
To the Palici, breathing sulphurous fumes ; 
And thence to where the Bacchiads of renown, 
Between unequal havens, built their town ; 
Where Arethusa, round the imprisoned sea, 625 
Extends her crooked coast to Cyane ; 
The nymph who gave the neighboring lake a namOf 
Of all Sicilian nymphs the first in fame ; 
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•lie from the waves advanced her beaiiieoiie keadt 
The goddess knew, and thus to PhUo said : 630 
^ Farther thou shalt not with the virgiir run ; 
Ceres unwiliing, canst thou be her son ? 
The maid should be by sweet persuasion won: 
Force suits not with the softness of the fair ; 
For, if great things with small I may compare, 636 
Me Anapis once loved; a milder course 
He took, and won me by his words, not force.*' 
Then, stretching out her arms, she stopped hia 
way: ' 

But lie, imcatient of the shortest stay, 
Throws tohisdreadftil steeds the slacken'd rein, 640 
And strikes his iron sceptre through the main ; 
The depths profound through yielding waves hm 

cleaves. 
And to heirs centre a free passage leaves ; 
Down sinks his chariot, and his realms of night 
Th^ god soon reaches with a rapid flight. 646 

CYANB DISSOLVES TO A FOUNTAIN. 

Tus nymph Cyane, bewailing the loss of Proaerpine, is changed 
into a fountain. 

But still does Cyane the rape bemoan. 
And with the goddess^ wrongs laments her own: 
For the stolen maid, and for her injured spring, 
Time to her trouble no relief can bring ; 
In her sad heart a heavy load she bears, 660 

Till the dumb sorrow turns her all to tears : 
Her mingling waters with that fomitain pass. 
Of which she late immortal goddess was ; 
Her varied members to a fluid melt ; 
A pliant softness in her bones is felt ; 666 

Her wavy locks first drop away in dew. 
And liquid next her slender fingers grew ; 
The body's change soon seizes its extreme ; 
Het legs dissolve, and feet flow off in stream, 
Her arms, her back, her shoulders, and her side, 660 
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Hdrkwefiing breasts, in little currents glide ; 
A silver liquor only now remains 
Within the channel of her purple veins ; 
Nothing to fill love*s grasp : her husband chaste 
Bathes in that bosom he before embraced. 065 

BOY TRANSFORMED TO AN EFT. 

OvBKCOMV with fatigae, while in pursuit of her daoffhter. Ce- 
res requests an old woman to 8Ui)pIy her with a oraugnt of 
water— A more senerous liquor is hospitably afforded by 
the matron ; and the goddess, while ea|erly allaying her 
thirst, is derided by a boy, who is immediately transformed 
intoaneft. 

Thus while through all the earth and all the main, 
Rer daughter mournful Ceres sought in vain, 
Aurora, when with dewy looks she rose, 
Nor burnished Vesper found her in repose. 
At Etna's flaming mouth two pitchy pines, 676 
To light her in her search, at length she tines ^ 
Restless, with these, through frosty night she goes, 
Nor fears the cutting winds, nor heeds the snows ; 
And when the mommg star ^he day renews. 
From east to west her absent child pursues. 675 

Thirsty at last by long fatigue she grows, 
But meets no spring, no rivulet near her flows : 
Then looking round, a lowly cottage spies, 
Smoking among the trees, and thither hies. 
The goddess knocking at the little door, 680 

*Twas open*d by a woman old and poor, 
Who, when she beggM for water, gave her ale 
BrewM long, but well preserved from being stale. 
The goddess drank : a chufiy lad was by, 
Who saw the liquor with a grudging eye, 685 

And grinning cries, ♦* She's greedy more than dry.** 

Ceres, offended at his foul grimace, 
ffong what she had not drunk into his face. 
The sprinklings speckle where they hit the skin. 
And a long tail does from his body spin ; 690 

His arms are tumM to legs, and, lest his size 
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Should make bim nii8chiey0ii8, and he \ 
Against mankind, dimtnutiTes his frame 
Less than a lizard, but in shape the same* 
Amazed the dame the wcmdrous sight beheld, OttI 
And weeps, and fain would touim her quoadani 

child; 
Yet her approach the afirtg^ted rermki shuns, 
And fast into the greatest crevice runs : 
A name they gave him, which the spots expressed, 
That rose like stars, and varied all bis breast. 700 
What lands, what seas, the goddess wandered o^er. 
Were long to tell ; for tlN»re remained no more ; 
Searching all round, her fruitless toil she mourns, 
And with regret to Sicily returns. 
At length, where Cyane now flows she came, 705 
Who could have told her, were she still the same 
As when she saw her daughter sink to hell; 
But what she knows she wants a tongue to tell; 
Yet this plain sicnal manifestly gave ; 
The virgm^s girdle floating on a wave, 710 

As late she droppM it from her slender waist, 
When with her uncle through the deep she passed* 
Ceres the token by her grief confessed, 
And tore her golden hair, and beat her breast : 
She knows not on what land her curse should faQ, 
But, as ingrate, alike upbraids them all, 710 

Unworthy of her gifts ; Trinacria most. 
Where the last steps she found of what she lost. 
The plough for this the vengeful goddess broke, 
And with one death the ox and owner struck. 79(1 
In vain the fallow fields the peasant tills, 
The seed, corrupted ere 'tis sown, she kills ; 
The fruitful soil, that once such harvests bore, 
Now mocks the farmer's care, and teems no moie^ 
And the rich grain, which fills the furrow'd glade. 
Rots in the seed, or shrivels in the blade ; 7SI9( 

Or too much sun bums up, or too much rain 

TOO Stellia 
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Drowns, or black blights destroy Hie Masted plain ; 

Or greedy birds tbe new-sown seed deyoar; 

Or darnel, thistles, and a erop impure 730 

Of knotted grass, along the aer^s stand, 

And spread their thriving roots through all the land- 

Then from the wares soft Arethnsa rears 
Her head, apd back she ffings her dropping hairs. 
** mother of the maid, whom thou so far 736 

Hast sought, of whom thou canst no tidings hear; 
O thou,^* she cried, '^ who art to life a friend, 
Cease here thy search, and let thy labour end« 
Thy faithful Sicily's a guiltless clime, 
And should not suffer for another's crime ; 740 

She neither knew nor could prevent the deed : 
Nor think that for my countiy thus I plead : 
My country's Pisa; I'm an alien here ; 
Yet these abodes to Elis I prefer; 
No clime to me so sweet, no place so dear. 7i5 
These springs I, Arethusa, now possess. 
And this my seat, gracious gcnldess, bless. 
This island why I loye, and why I cross'd 
Such spacious seas to reach Ort^gia's coast, 
To you I shall impart, when, void of care, 760 

Your heart's at ease, and you're more fit to hear; 
When on your brow no pressing sorrow sits ; 
For gay content alone such tales admits. 
When through earth's caverns I a while have roll'd 
My waves, I rise, and here affain behold 766 

The long-lost stars ; and, as I late did glide 
Near Styx, Proserpina there I espied : 
Fear still with grief might in her face be seen ; 
- She still her loss laments : yet, made a queen, 
Beneath those gloomy shades her sceptre sways ; 
And ev'n the infernal king her will obejrs." 761 

This heard, the goddess like a statue stood, 
Stupid with grief, and in that musing mood 
Continued long; new cares a while suppress'd 
The reigning powers of her immortal breast. 706 
At last to Jove, her daughter's sire, she flies. 
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And with heir chariot cuts the crystal skies • 
She comes in clouds, and with dishevellM hair, 
Standing hefore his throne, prefers her prayer : 

*' King of the gods, defend my blood and thine, 
And use it not the worse for being mine. 771 

If I no more am gracious in thy sight, 
Be just, O Jove, and do thy daughter right. 
In vain I sought her the wide world around, 
And when I most despaired to find her, found. 775 
But how can I the fatal finding boast, 
By which I know she is for ever lost ! 
Without her father's aid, what other power 
Can to my arms the lovely maid restore ? 
Let him restore her, TU the crime forgive ; 780 
My child, dishonoured, Vd with joy receive. 
Pity your daughter with a thief should wed, 
Though mine, you think, deserves no better bed.*' 

Jove thus replies : " It equally belongs 
To both to guard our common pledge from wrongs : 
But if to things we proper names apply, 7B6 

This hardly can be caird an injury : 
The theft is love ; nor need we blush to own 
The thief, if I can judge, to be our son ; 
Had you of his desert no other proof, 790 

To be Jove's brother is, methinks, enough : 
Nor was my throne by worth superior got ; 
Heaven fell to me, as nell to him, by lot : 
If you are still resolved her loss to mourn. 
And nothing less will serve than her return, 795 
Upon these terms she may again be yours 
(The irrevocable terms of fate, not ours) ; 
Of Stygian food if she did never taste. 
Hell's bounds may then, and only then, be pass'd.'* 

TRANSFORMATION OF ASCALAPHUS INTO 
AN OWL. 

Whin Ceres has obtained from Jupiter her daughter *« freedom 
and return to earth, provided she has eaten nothing in the 
kingdom of Pluto^ the goddess .hastens to the infernal .re- 
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pons, and fiiklH that Proserpine has already partaken of Uie 
fruit of the pomegranate-tree by the testimony of Ascalajrfios, 
whose loquacity is punished by his transformation into an 
owl. 

The goddess now, resolving to succeed, 800 

Ddwn to the gloomy shades descends with speed ; 
But adverse fate had otherwise decreed ; 
For, long before, her giddy, thoughtless child 
Had broke her fast, and all her projec^ spoiPd. 
As in the garden's shady walk she strayM, 805 
A fair pomegranate charm'd the simple maid. 
Hung in her way, and tempting her to taste, 
She pluck'd the fruit, and took a short repast. 
Seven times, a seed at once, she eat the food: 
The fact Ascalaphus had only view'd, 810 

Whom Acheron begot, in Stygian shades. 
On Orphne, famed among Avemal maids ; 
He saw what pass'd, and, by discovering all, 
Detained the ravish'd nymph in cruel thrall. 

But now a queen, she with resentment heard, 816 
And changed the vile informer to a bird. 
In Phlegethon's black stream her hand she dips, 
Sprinkles his head, and wets his babbling lips. 
Soon on his face, bedroppM with magic dew, 
A change appeared, and gaudy feathers grew; 890 
A crooked beak the place of nose supplies ; 
Rounder his head,^ and larger are his eyes ; 
His arms and body waste, but are supphed 
With yellow pinions, flagging on each side ; 
His nails grow crooked, and are tum'd to claws. 
And lazily along his heayy wings he draws : 836 
Ill-omen'd in his form, the unlucky fowl, 
Abhorr'd by men, and callM a screeching owl. 

DAUGHTERS OF ACHELOUS TRANSFORM- 
ED INTO SIRENS. 

Trb Sirens, daughters of Achelous and the Muse Melpomene, 
disconsolate at the abduction of Proserpine, entreat the gods 
to afford them wings, that they may seek her by sea as well 
OviD. I.— O 
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as br land— Jupiter, to appease the rewntment of Cerea aol 
sooda her grim, decrees that Proeerpine shall remain ciz 
months in each year with her hueband, and the remainder 
with her mother on earth. 

" Justly this punishment was due to him, 
And less had been too little for his crime ; 880 

But, ye nymphs ! that from the flood descend. 
What fault of yours the gods could so offend, 
With winffs tnd claws your beauteous forms to 

spou, 
Yet save your maiden face and winning smile ! 
Were you not with her in Pergusa's bowers, 88ft 
When Proserpine went forth to gather flowers * 
Since Pluto in his car the goddess caught, 
Have you not for her in each climate sought 1 
And when on land you long had searched m vain, 
You wished for wings to cross the pathless main : 
The earth and sea might witness to your care : 841 
The gods were easy, and returned your prayer : 
With goWen wing o'er foamy waves you fled, 
And to the sun your plumy glories spread. 
But lest the soft enchantment of your songs, 846 
And the sweet music of your flattering tongues, 
Should quite be lost (as courteous fates ordain), 
Your voice and virgin beauty still remain." 

Jove, some amends for Ceres' loss to make, 
Yet unwilling Pluto should the joy partake, 860 
Gives them of Proserpine an equal share, 
Who, claim'd by both, with both divides the ^ear. 
The goddess now in either empire sways, 
Six moons in hell, and six with Ceres statyrs : 
Her peevish temper's changed ; that sullen mind 
Which made ev'n hell uneasy, now is kind; 866 
Her voice refines ; her mien more sweet appears ; 
Her forehead free from frowns, her eyes from tears. 
As when, with golden light, the conqu'ring day 
Through dusky exhalations clears a way ; 800 

Ceres her daughter's loss no longer moum'd, 
But back to Arethusa's spring retum'd ; 
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And, sitting oathe margui, bid her tell 

From whence she came, and why a sacred well. 

STORY OF ARETHUSA. 

The god AlpheuH, becoming enamoured of Arethoea, a follow- 
er of Diana, puraues her for a considerable distance, when 
the nymph, ready to sink under ihtigue, implores the aid of 
her protectress, who changes her into a fountain, with 
whose streams the river Alpheus mingles. 

Still were the purling waters, and the maid 865 
From the smooth surface raised her beauteous head, 
Wipes off the drops that from her tresses ran. 
And thus to tell Alpheus' loves began. 

*' In Elis first 1 breathed the living air; 
The chase was all my pleasure^ all my care : 870 
None loved like me Uie forest to explore. 
To pitch the toils, and drive the bristled boar. 
Of fair, though masculine, I had the name, 
But gladly would to that have quitted claim : 
It less my pride than indignation raised, 875 

To hear the beauty I nefflected praised ; 
Such compliments I loathed, such charms as these 
I scom'd, and thought it infamy ^o please. 

'* Once, I remember, in the summer's heat. 
Tired with the chase, I sought a cool retreat, 880 
And walking on, a silent current found. 
Which genUy glided o'er the gravelly ffround ; 
The crystal water was so smooth, so clear, 
My eye distinguish'd every pebble there; 
So soft its motion, that I scarce perceived 885 

The running stream, or what I saw believed : 
The hoary willow and the poplar made, 
Along the shelving bank, a grateful shada. 
In the cool rivulet my feet I dippM, 
Then waded to the knee, and then I stripped : 890 
My robe I careless on an osier threw. 
That near the place commodiously grew ; 
Nor long upon the border naked stood, 
But plunged with speed into the silver flood : 
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My arms a thousand ways I moved, and Uied 8tt^ 
To quicken, if I could, the lazyjtide, 
Where, white I play'd^my swimming gambols o'er, 
I heard a murm*ring voice, and frighted sprung to 

shore. 
' Oh ! whither, Arethusa, dost thou fly V 
From the brook's bottom did Alpheus cry. 900 

Again I heard him, in a hollow tone : 
* Oh ! whither, Arethusa, dost thou runt' 
Naked I flew, nor could I stay to hide 
Mv limbs ; my robe was on the other side : 
Alpheus follow'd fast ; the inflaming sight 905 

Quicken'd his speed, and made his labour light : 
He sees me ready for his eager arms. 
And with a greedy glance devours my charms. 
As trembling doves from pressing danger fly, 909 
When the fierce hawk comes sousing from the sky, 
And as fierce hawks the trembling doves pursue, 
From him I fled, and after me he flew. 
First by Orchomenus I took my flight. 
And soon had Psophis and Cyllene in sight ; 
Behind me then high Maenalus I lost, 915 

And craggy Erimanthus, scaled with frost ; 
Elis was next : thus far the ground I trod, 
With nimble feet, before the distanced god : 
But here I lagg'd, unable to sustain 
The labour longer, and my flight maintain ; 920 
W^hile he, more strong, more patient of the toil. 
And fired with hopes of beauty's speedy spoil, 
Gain'd my lost ground, and, by redoubled pace, 
Now left between us but a narrow space. ^ 
Unwearied 1 till now o'er hills and plains, 995 

O'er rocks and rivers, ran, and felt no pains ; 
Tiie sun behind me and the god I kept ; 
But when I fastest should have run, I stepp'd. 
Before my feet his shadow now appear'd ; 
As what I saw, or rather what I fear'd : 9^0 

Yet there I could not be deceived by fear, 
V ho felt his breath pant on my braided hairi 
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And heard his sounding tread, and knew him to be 

near. 
Tired and despairing, ' celestial maid, 
I'm caught,' I cried, ' without thy heavenly aid ; 935 
Help me, Diana, help a nymph forlorn, 
Devoted to the woods, who long has worn 
Thy livery, aM-^ong thy quiver borne.' 
The goddess Ixeard; my pious prayer prevail'd: 
In muffling clouds my virgin head was veiPd. 940 
The am'rous god, deluded of his hopes, 
Searches the gloom, and througn the darkness 

gropes: 
Twice where Diana did her servant hide 
He came, and twice, ' O Arethusa !* cried. 
How shaken was my soul, how sunk my heart ! 945 
The terror seized on every trembling part. 
Thus when the wolf about the mountain prowls 
For prey, the lambkin hears his horrid howls : 
The tim'rous hare, the pack approaching nigh 
Thus hearkens to the hounds, and trembles at the 

cry; 960 

Nor dares she stir, for fear her scented breath 
Direct the dogs* and guide the threatened death. 
Alpheus in the cloud no traces found 
To mark my way, yet stays to guard the ground. 
The god so near, a chilly sweat possessed 955 

My fainting limbs, at every pore expressed ; 
My strength distilPd in drops, my hair in dew ; 
My form was changed, and all my substance new : 
Each motion was a stream, and my whole frame 
Tum'd to a fount, which still preserves my name. 900 
Resolved I should not his embrace escape, 
Again the god resumes his fluid shape ; , 
To mix his streams with mine he fondly tries, 
But still Diana his attempt denies : 
She cleaves the ground; through caverns dark I run 
A different current, while he keeps his own; 966 
To dear Ortygia she conducts my way. 
And here I first review the welcome day.** 
03 
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Here Arethusa stoppM ; then Ceres takes 
Her golden car, and yokes her iiery snakes ; 970 
With a just rein, along mid-heaven she flies, 
O'er earth and seas, and cuts the yielding skies ; 
She halts at Athens, dropping like a star, 
And to Triptolemus resigns her car^ 
Parent of seed, she gave him fruitWJgrain, 976 
And bade him teach to till and plough the plain ; 
The seed to sow, as well in fallow fields, 
As where the soil manured a richer harvest yields. 

TRANSFORMATION OF LYNCUS. 

Triptolemus, whom Ceres commissions to teach mankind hns- 
bandiy, arrives at the court of Lyncus, King of Scythia, who 
determines to assassinate his guest during sleep;— The fatol 
weapon is already raised, when the monarch is suddenly 
changed into a lynx. 

The youth o'er Europe ahd o'er Asia drives. 
Till at the court of Lyncus he arrives : 980 

The tyrant Scythians barb'rous empire sway'd ; 
And when he saw Triptolemus, he said : 
** How camest thou, stranger, to our court, and why % 
Thy country, and thy name V Thfe youth did thus 

reply : 
** Triptolemus my name ; my country's known 986 
O'er all the world, Minerva's fav'rite town, 
Athens, the first of cities in renown : 
By land I neither walk'd, nor sail'd by sea, 
But hither through the ether made my way ; 
By me the goddess who the fields befriends, 990 
These gifts, the greatest of all blessings, sends ; 
The grain she gives if in your soil you sow. 
Thence wholesome food in golden crops shall grow." 

Soon as the secret to the king was known, 
He grudffed the glory of the service done, 995 

And wickedly resolved to make it all his own. 
To hide his purpose, he invites his guest, 
The friend of Ceres, to a royal feast. 
And when sweet sleep his heavy eyes had seized. 
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The tyrant with his steel attempts his breast : 1000 
Him straight a lynx*s shape the soddess c^vcs, 
And home the youth her sacred dragons drives, 

THE PIERIDES TRANSFORMED TO MAG- 
PIES. 

Thi Muses are nnanimously , pronounced victorious, and the 
daughters of Pierus are punished for their presumption by 
their transformation into magpies. 

The chosen muse here ends her sacred lays : 
The nymphs, unanimous, decree the bays, 
And give the Heliconian goddesses the praise. 1005 
Then, far froni vain that we should thus prevail. 
But much provoked to hear the vanquishM rail, 
CaUiope resumes : " Too long we've borne 
Your daring taunts, and your affronting scorn : 
Your challenge justly merited a curse, 1010 

And this unmanner'd railing makes it worse : 
Since you refuse us calmly to enjoy 
Our patience, next our passions we-li employ, 
The dictates of a mind enraged pursue, 
And what our just resentment bids us, do." ' 1015 
The railers laugh, our threats and wrath despise. 
And clap their hands, ana make a scolding noise: 
But m the fact they're seized : beneath their nails 
Feathers they feel, and on their faces scales : 
Their homy beaks at once each other scare ; 1030 
Their arms are plumed, and on their barks they bear 
Pied wings, and flutter in the fleeting air : 
Chatt'ring, tho scandal of the woods they fly, 
And there continue still their clam'rous cry ; 
The same their eloquence as maids or birds, 1095 
Now only noise, and nothing then but words. 
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BOOK VI. 

[translatbd B7 cboxall.] 

TRANSFORMATION OF ARACHNE INTO A 
SPIDER. 

Arachnb presumes to challenge Minerva to a trial of skill in 
needlework — Being defeated, she hangs nerself in despair, 
and is changed into a spider by the goddess. 

Pallas, attending to the muse's song, 
Approved the just resentment of their wrong. 
And thus reflects : " While tamely I commend 
Those who their injured deities defend, 
My own divinity affronted stands, 5 

And calls aloud for justice at my hands ;" 
Then takes the hint, ashamed to lag befaAod, 
And on Arachne bends her vengeful mind ; 
One at the loom so excellently skilFd, 
That to the goddess she refused to yield. 10 

Low was her birth, and small her native town : 
She from her art alone obtainM renown. 
Idmon, her father, made it his employ 
To give the sjiongy fleece a purple die : 
Of vulgar strain her mother, lately dead, 15 

With her own rank had been content to wed ; 
Yet she their daughter, though her time was spent 
In a small hamlet, and of mean descent. 
Through the great towns of L^^dia ^ain'd a name, 
And flU'd the neighboring countries with her fame. 80 

Oft, to admire the niceness of her skill. 
The nymphs would quit their fountain, shade, or hill; 
Thither, from green Tymolus, they repair, 
And leave the vineyards, their peculiar care : 
Thither, from famed Pactolu^ ffolden stream, 95 
Drawn by her art, the curious Naiads came : 
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' Nor would the work, when finished, please so much," 
As, while she wrought, to view each graceful touch : 
Whether the shapeless wool in balls she wound, 
Or with quick motion tum'd the spindle round, 30 
Or with her pencil drew the neat design, 
' Pallas, her mistress, shone in every line. 
This the proud maid, with scornful air, denies. 
And ev*n the goddess at her work defies ; 
Disowns her heavenly mistress every hour, 36 
Nor asks her aid, nor deprecates her power. 
•• Let us," she cries, ** but to a trial come, 
And, if she conquers, let her fix my doom.*^ 

The goddess then a beldames form put on ; 
With silver hairs het hoary temples shone ; 40 
Propp'd by a staff, she hobbles in her walk. 
And, tottering, thus begins her old wives' talk : 

" Young maid attend, nor stubbornly despise 
The admonitions of the old and wise; 
For age, though scom*d, a ripe experience bears, 46 
That golden rruit, unknown to blooming years : 
Still may remotest fame your labours crown, 
And mortals your superior genius own ; 
But to the goddess yield, and, humbly meek, 
A pardon for your bold presumption seek : 60 

The goddess will forgive." At this the maid, 
With passion fired, her gliding shuttle stayed, 
And, darting vengeance, with an angry look, 
To Pallas in disguise thus fiercely spoke : 

''Thou doting thin^, whose idle, babbling tongue 
But too well shows the plague of living long, 66 
Hence, and reprove, with this your sage advice, 
Your giddy daughter, or your awkward niece : 
Know I despise your counsel, and am still 
A woman, ever wedded to my will ; 60 

And, if your skilful goddess better knows, 
Let her accept the trial I propose." 

" She does," ipipatient rallas straight replies, 
And, clothed with heavenly light, sprung from her 
odd disguise. 
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The nymphs and virgins of the plain adore U 

The awful eoddess, and confess her power : 
The maid alone stood unappall^d, yet show*d 
A transient blush, that for a moment glow*d, 
Then disappeared, as purple streaks adorn 
The opening beauties of the rosy morn ; 70 

Till Phcebus, rising prevalently bright, 
Allays the tincture with his silver Ught. 
Yet she persists,, and^ obstinately great, 
In hopes of conquest, hurries on her fate. 
The ffoddess now the challenge waves no more, 76 
Nor, kindly good, advises as before. 
Straight to their posts appointed both repair, 
And fix their threaded looms with e<)uai care : 
Around the solid beam the web is tied, 
While hollow canes the parting warp divide, 80 
Through which, with nimble flight, the shuttles play^ 
And for the woof prepare a ready way : 
The woof and warp unite, pressed by the toothy sley. 
Thus both, their mantles button'd to their breast, 
Their skilful fingers play with willing haste, 85 
And work with pleasure, while they cheer the eye 
With glowing purple of the Tyrian die ; 
Or, justly intermixing shades with light. 
Their colourings insensibly unite. 
As when a shower, transpierced with sunny rays, 
Its mighty arch along the heaven displays, 91 

From whence a thousand different colours rise. 
Whose fine transition cheats the clearest eyes ; 
So like the intermingled shading seems, 
And only differs in the last extremes, 96 

Then threads of gold both artfully dispose, 
And, as each part in just proportion rose. 
Some antique fable in their work disclose. 

Pallas in figures wrought the heavenly powers. 
And Mars's hill among the Athenian towers : 100 
On lofty thrones twice six celestials sat, 
, Jove in the midst, and held their wkrm debate ; 
Tlie subject weighty, and well known to fame. 
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" From whom the city should receive its name." 
Each god by proper features was express^xl ; 105 
Jove, with majestic mien, excelled the rest : 
His three-fork'd mace the dewy sea-god shook, 
And, looking sternly, smote the ragged rock, 
When from the stone leap'd forth a sprightly steed, 
And Neptune claims the city for the deed. . 110 

Herself she blazons, with a glittering spear. 
And crested helm, that veilM her braided hair. 
With shields, and scaly breastplate, implements of 

war. 
Struck with her pointed lance, the teeming earth 
Seem*d to produce a new surprising birth, 115 

When, from the glebe, the pledge of conquest 

sprung,— 
A tree pale green, with fairest olives hung. 

And then, to let her giddy rival learn 
What just rewards sucn boldness was to earn, 
Four trials at each comer Had their part, ISO 

Design'd in miniature, and touch'd with art. 
Hsmus in one, and Rhodope of Thrace, 
Transformed to mountains, filPd the foremost place, 
Who claimM the titles of the gods above. 
And vainly used the epithets of Jove. 13i 

Another showM where the Pigmtean dame, 
Profaning Juno's venerable name, 
Tuni'd to an airy crane, descends from far. 
And with her pigmy subjects wages war. 
In a third part, nie rage of heaven's great queen. 
Displayed on proud Antigone, was seen, 131 

Who, with presumptuous boldness, dared to vie, 
For beauty, with the emperess of the sky. 
Ah ! what avails her ancient princely race ; 
Her sire a king, and Troy her native place ? 135 
Now, to a noisy stork transformed, she flies, 
And with her whiten'd pmions cleaves the skies : 
And in the last remaining part was drawn 
Poor Cinyras, that seem'd to weep in stone ; 
Clasping the temple steps, he sadly moum'd 140 
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His lovely daughters, now to marble tnmM. 
With her own tree the finished piece is crown'd 
And wreaths of peaceful olive all the work surrouiuL 

Arachne drew the famed intrigues of Jove, 
Changed to a bull, to gratify his love ; 145 

How through the briny tide, all foaming hoar, 
Iiovely Europa on ^his back he bore. 
The sea seemed waving, and the trembling maid 
Shrunk up her tender feet, as if afraid. 
And, looking back on the forsaken strand, 150 

To her companions wafts her distant hand. 
Next she designM Asteha's fabled rape, 
When Jove assumed a soaring eagle's shape : 
And showM how Leda lay supinely pressM, 
While the soft snowy swan sat hovering o'er her 
breast : 155 

How in a satyr's form the ^od beguiled^ 
When fair Autiope with twins he fill*d ; 
Then, Uke Amphitryon, but a real Jove, 
In fair Alcmena's arms he cool'd his love : 
In fluid gold to Danae's heart he came : X60 

ifigina felt him in a lambent flame : 
He took Mnemosyne in shepherd's make 
And for Deois was a speckled snake. , 

She made thee, Neptune, like a wanton steer. 
Pacing the meads for love of Ame dear : 105 

Next, like a stream, thy burning flame to slake; 
And like a ram, for fair Bisaltis' sake. 
TLen Ceres in a^teed your vigour tried. 
Nor could the mare tne yellow goddess hide : 
Next, to a fowl transform'd, you won by force 170 
The snake-hairM mother of the winged horse ; 
And, in a. dolphin's fishy form, subdued 
Melantho sweet, beneath the oozy flood. 

AU these the maid with lively features drew, 
And openM proper la^jdscapes to the view. 175 
There Phosbus, roving like a e ountry swain* 



Attunes his jolly pipe along the plain ; 
For lovely Isses sdLe, 



ke, in shepherd's weeds, 



METAMORPHOSIS. — BOOK VI. 169? 

0*er pastures green his bleating flock he feeds. 
There Bacchus, knsjsed like the dustering grape, 
Melting, bedrops Erigone's fair lap : 181 

And there old Satnrn, stnng with youthful heat, 
Form'd like a stallion, rushes to the feat. 
Fresh flowers, which twists of ivy intertwine. 
Mingling a running foliage, close the neat design. 

This the bright goddess, passionately moved, 186 
With envy saw, yet inwardly approved. 
The scene of heavenly gvalt with haste she tore. 
Nor longer the affront with patience bore : 
A boxen shuttle in her hand she took, 190 

And more than once Arachne's forehead struck. 
The unhappy maid, impatient of the wrong, 
Down from a beafn her injured person hung ; 
When Pallas, pitying her wretched state. 
At once prevented and pronounced her fate : 195 
** Live ; but depend, vile wretch,V the goddess cried, 
" DoomM in suspense for ever to be tied ; 
That aU your race, to utmost date of time, 
May feel the vengeance, and detest the crime." 

Then, going off, she spiinkled her with juice, 300 
Which leaves of baneful aconite produced. 
Touched with the pois'nous drug, her flowing hair 
Fell to the ground, and left her temples bare ; 
Her usual features vanished from their place 
Her body lessened all, but most her face : 305 

Her slender fingers, hanging on each side, 
With many joints, the use of legs supplied ; 
A spider's bag the rest, from which she pyea 
A thread, and still by constant weaving Uvea, 

Ovid, I.— P 
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STORY OF NTOBE. 

NioBK, the daughter of Tantmlus, is united in vaaniBM tc Am- 
phion, by whom she has seven sons and as many daughter* 
—She has the impradence to exalt herself above Latonaf who 
entreats her children to punish the arrogant Niobe — Her 
prayers are heard, and all the aans expire by the shafts of 
ApoUo, while the daagfalsn an in ISm manner destroyed by 
Diana— Amphion, in despair, pots a period to his existence. 

SwvT throngli the Phryfiaa towns the nimoiir 
flies, 910 

And the strange news each female tongue employs : 
Niobe, who, before she married, knew 
The famous nymph, now foand the story tra»; 
Yet, onreclaimMby poor ArachneVfMe, 
Vainly abore the gods assumed a state. 316 

Her husband's fame, their family's descent. 
Their power, and rich dominions* wide extent. 
Might well haTe Justified a decent pride : 
But not on these alone the dame relied. 
Her lovely progeny, that far excellM, 990 

The mothers heart with Tain ambition sw^'d : 
The happiest mother not unjustly staled. 
Had no conceited thoughts her towering fancy fill'd. 

For once a prophetess, with zeal inspired. 
Their slow neglect to warm devotion nreli ; 986 
Through every street of Thebes who ran possessed, 
And thus, in accents wild, her charge expressM : 
** Haste, haste, ye Theban matrons, and adore, 
With hallow'd rites, Latona's mighty ^wer. 
And to the heavenly twins that firom her spring, 930 
With laurel crownM, your smoking incense bring." 
Straiffht the great summons every dame obeyM, 
And due submission to the goddess paid : 
Graceful, with laurel chaplets dressed, they came, 
And oflTerM incense in the sacred flame. 936 

lif eanwhile, surrounded with a courtly guard, 
The royal Niobe in state appeared, 
Attired in robes embroider'd o'er with gold, 
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And mad with rage, yet lovely to behold ; 

Her comely tresget, trembling i^s she stood, S40 

Down her fine neck with easy motion flow'd ; 

Then, darting round a proud, disdainful look, 

In haughty tone her hasty passion broke, 

And thus began: ** What madness this, to court 

A goddess, founded merely on report t 946 

Dare ye a poor pretended power mvoke, 

While yet no altars to my godhead smoke 1 

Mine, whose immediate lineage stands coofeaaM 

From Tantalus, the only mortal guest 

That e'er the gods admitted to their feast. dSO 

A sister of the Pleiads gave me birth ; 

And Atlas, mightiest mountain upon earth. 

Who bears the globe of all the stars above. 

My grandsire was ; and Atlas sprung from Jove. 

The Theban towns my majesty adore ; 356 

And neighbMiuf phrygia trembles at my power; 

Raised by my husband's lute, with turrets crown'd, 

Our lofty city stands secured around ; 

Within my court, where'er 1 turn my eyes, 

Unbounded treasures to my prospect rise ; 900 

With these, my face I modestly may name 

As not unworthy of so high a claim. 

Seven are my daughters, of a form divine. 

With seven fair sons, an indefective line. 

Go, fools ! consider this, and ask the cause 966 

From which my pride its strong presumption draws ; 

Consider this, and then prefer to me 

Cseus the Titan's vagrant progeny. 

To whom, in travail, the whole spacious earth 

No room afforded for her spurious birth ; 970 

Not the least part in earth, in heaven, or. seaa, 

Would grant your outlawed goddess any ease. 

Till, pitying hers, from his own wandering case, 

Delos, the floating island, gave a place ; 

There she a mother was of two at most; 976 

Only the seventh part of what 1 boast. 

My joys all are beyond suspicion fiz'd, 
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With no pollutions of misfortune mixM; 

Safe on the basis of my power I stand, 

Above the reach of Fortune's fickle hand ; MO 

Lessen she may my inexhausted store, 

And much destroy, yet still must leave me more. 

Suppose it possible that some may die 

Of. this my numerous, lovely progeny, 

Still with Latona I might safely vie, 385 

Who, by her scanty breed, scarce fit to name, 

But just escapes the childless woman's shame. 

Go then, with speed your laurelled heads uncrown. 

And leave the silly farce you have begun." 

The tim'rous throng their sacred rites foibore, 
And from their heads the verdant lalurel tore ; 391 
Their haughty queen they with regret obey'd. 
And still in gentle murmurs softly pray'd. 

High on the top of Cynthus' shady mount, 
With grief the goddess saw the base aflh>nt, 996 
And, the abuse revolving in her breast, 
The mother her twin offspring thus address'd : 

** Lo I, my children, who with comfort knew 
Your godlike birth, and thence my glory drew, 
And thence have claim'd precedency of place 300 
From all but Jund of the neavenly race. 
Must now despair, and languish in disgrace. 
My godhead questioned, and all rites divine, 
Unless you succour, banish'd Arom my shrine : 
Nay, more, the imp of Tantalus has flung 305 

Reflections with her vile paternal tongue ; 
Has dared prefer her mortal breed to mine. 
And call'd me childless, which, just Fate, may she 
repine !" 

When to urge more the goddess was prepared, 
Phoebus in haste replies : " Too much we've heard, 
And every moment's lost while vengeance is de- 
ferred." 311 
Diana spoke the same. Then both enshroud 
Their heavenly bodies in a sable cloud, 
And to the Theban towers descending light, 
Through the soft yielding air direct their flight. 316 
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Without the wall there lies a champaign git>iiiidi 
With even surface, far extending round, 
B^BAten and ievelFd, while it daily feels 
The trampling horse, and chariot's grinding wheek. 
Part of proud Niobe's young rival breed, 35M) 

Practising there to rid'e the managed steed, 
Their bridles bossM with gold, were mounted high 
On stately furniture of Tyrian die. 
Of these, Ismenos, who by birth had been 
The first fair issue of the fruitful queen, 391 

Just as he drew the rein, to ^ide his horse 
Around the compass of the circling course, 
SighM deeply, and the pangs of smart expressed, 
MThile the shaft stuck, engored within his breast ; 
And, the reins dropping from his dyin^ hand, 339 
He sunk quite down, and tumbled on the sand. 
Sipvlus next the rattling quiver heard. 
And with full speed for his escape prepared. 
As when the pilot from the blackening skies 
A gathering storm of wintry rain descries, 335 
His sails unfurl'd, and crowded all with wind, 
He strives to leave the threatening cloud behind, 
So fled the youth ; but an unerring dart 
Overtook him, quick discharged, and sped with art ; 
Fix'd in his neck behind it trembling stood, 340 
And at his throat displayed the point besmeared with 

blood : 
Prone as his posture was, he tumbled o*er. 
And bathed his courser's mane vrith steaming gore. 
Next at young Phsedimus they took their aim, 
And Tantalus, who bore his grandsire's name ; 345 
These, when their other exercise was done. 
To try the wrestler's oily sport begun, 
And, straining every nerve, their skill expressed 
In closest grapple, joining breast to breast. 
When from the bending bow an arrow sent, 360 
Jfoin'd as they were, through both their bodies went ; 
Both groan'd, and writhing both their limbs with 

P 9 
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They fell together, bleeding on the plain; 

Then both their languid eyeballs faintly roll, 

And thus together breathe away their soul. 355 

With grief Alphenor saw their doleful plight, 

And smote his breast, and sicken'd at the sight, 

Then to their succour ran, with eager haste. 

And, fondly grieved, their stiiTnfng limbs embraced ; 

But in the action fa^ls : a thrilling dart, 380 

By Phoebus guided, pierced him to the heart : 

Tiiis, as they drew forth, his midriflT tore ; 

Its barbed point the flesh^r fragments bore. 

And let the soul gush out in streams of purple gore. 

But Damasichthon, by a double wound, 365 

Beardless and younff, lay gasping on the ground : 

Pix'd in his sinewy ham, the steely point 

Stuck through his knee, and pierced the nervous 

joint ; 
And as he stodpM to tug the painful dart« 
Another stuck nim in a Vital part ; 370 

Shot through his windpipe, by the wing it hung. 
The life-blood forced it out, and darting upward 

sprung. 
Ilioneus, the last, with terror stands, 
Lifting in prayer his unavailing hands. 
And ignorant from whom his griefs arise ; 375 

" Spare me, all ye heavenly powers,*' he cries. 
Phoebus was touch'd too late ; the sounding bow 
Had sent the shaft, and struck the fatal blow, 
Which yet but gently gored his tender side ; 
So by a slight and easy wound he died. 380 

Swift to the mother's ears the rumour came, 
And doleful sighs the heavy news proclaim. 
With anger and surprise inflamed by turns. 
In furious rage her naughty stomach bums. 
First she disputes the effects of heavenly power; 
Then at their daring boldness wonders more ; 3i9$ 
For poor Arophion, with sore grief distress'd, 
Hopmg to sooth his cares by endless rest. 
Had sheathed a dagger in his wretched breast : 
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And she who tossM her hi^h disdainM head 300 

When through the streets, in' solemn pomp, she led 

The throng that from Latona's altar fled, 

Assuming state beyond the proudest queen, 

Was now the miserablest object seen : 

Prostrate among the clay-cold dead she fell, 395 

And kissM an undistinguishM, last farewell ; 

Then, her palie arms advancing to the skies, 

** Cruel Liitona! triumph now,** she cries. 

'* My grie^i^ soul, in bitter angui^ drench, / 

And with my woes your thirsty passion quenchy 

Feast your black malice at a price thus dear, 401 

Wliile the sore pangs of seven such deaths I bear. 

Triumph, too cruel rival, and display 

Your conquering standard, for you've won the day ; 

Yet ru excel ; for yet, though seven are slain, 406 

Superior still in number I remain." 

Scarce had she spoke, the how-string's twanging 

sound 
Was heard, and dealt fresh terrors all around, 
Which all, but Niobe alone, confound. 
Stunn'd and obdui|ite by her load of grief, 410 

Insensible she sits, nor hopes relief. . 

Before the funeral biers, all weeping sad, 
Her daughters stood, in vests of sable clad. 
When one surprised, and stun^ with sudden smart, 
In vain attempts to draw the sticking dart ; 415 
But to grim death her blooming vouth resinis. 
And o'er her brother's corpse ner dying nead re- 

' clines ; 
This, to assuage her mother's anguish tries, 
And, silenced m the pious action, dies ; 
Shot by a secret arrow, wing'd with d«ath, 4d0 
Her falt'ring lips but only gasp'd for breath. 
One, on her djring sister, breathes her last ; 
Vainly in flight another's hopes are placed; 
This, hiding from her fate, a shelter seeks ; 
That trembling stands, and fills the air with shrieks. 
And all in vain ; for now all six had found 496 
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Tbeir way to death, each by a dilPrsnt woim^ 
llie last, with eager care, the mother veird, 
Behind herafu'eading mantle close conceal'd» 
And with her body guarded, as a shield. 430 

'* Only for this, this youngest, I implore. 
Grant me this one request, I ask no more ; 
O grant me this !^' she passionately cries : 
But, while she speaks, the destined virgin dies. 

TRANSFORMATION OP NiOBS. 

HlOBK, ttnuk with horror at the nugnitDde of her rtlsmitiee, 
ie changed into a stone. 

Widow'd, and childless, lamentable state ! 435 
A doleAil si^t, among the dead she sat ; 
RardenM with woes, a statue of despair, 
To ev'ry breath of wind unmoved her hair ; 
Her cheek still reddening, but its colour dead, 
Faded her eyes, and set within her head ; 440 

No more her pliant ton^e its motion keeps. 
But stands congealM within her frozen lips ; 
Stagnate and dull, within her purple veins. 
Its current stoppM, the lifeless blood remains ; 
Her feet their usual offices refuse ; 445 

Her arms and neck their graceful gestures lose ; 
Action and life from ev*ry part are gone, 
And ev'n her entrails turn to solid stone : 
Yet still she weeps, and whirPd by stormy winds, 
Borne through the air, her native country finds; 450 
There, fix*d, she stands upon a bleaky hill. 
There yet her marble cheeks eternal tears distil. 
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PEASANTS OP LYCIA TRANSFORMED TO 
FROGS. 

Tbs ffoddeM ]^topa, while conceaJiog herself from the nge 
of Juno, arrives in Lycia, where she is insulted and ridiculed 
by peasants, of whom riie begs a draught of water, wlule 
they are weeding a marsh— Their refusal and insolence pro- 
▼oke h^, and she implores Jupiter to punish their baibaritf«- 
The god eoBsents, and transforms them into frogs, 

Then all, reclaimM by this example, sho#M 
A due regard for each peculiar god : 
Both men and women their devoirs expressM, 456 
And great Latona's awful power confessM. 
Then, tracing instances of older time, 
To suit the nature of the present crime. 
Thus one begins his tale : — ^•* Where Lycia 3deld8 
A golden harvest from its fertile fields, ' 4(H) 

Some churlish peasants, in the days of yore. 
Provoked the goddess to exert her power. 
The thing, indeed, the meanness of the place 
Has made obscure, surprising as it wsis ; 
But I myself once happened to behold 405 

This famous lake, of which the story's told. 
My father, then, worn out by length of days, 
Nor able to sustain the tedious ways. 
Me with a guide had sent the plains to roam, 
And drive his well-fed straggling heifers home.'47D 
Here, as we saunterM through the verdant meads, 
We spied a lake overgrown with trembling reeds, 
Whose wavy tops an op'niriff scene disclose, 
From which an antique smoky altar rose. 
I, as my superstitious guide had done, 475 

Stopped short, and bless'd myself, and then went on : 
Yet I inquired to whom the altar stood, 
Faimus, the Naiads, or some native godi 

• No sylvan deity,' my friend replies, 

• Enshrined within this hallow'd altar lies : 480 
For this, youth, to that famed goddess stands. 
Whom, at the imperial Juno's rough commands, 



Of ev'ry quaiter of the earth bereaved, 
Deloe, the floatiu^ Lsle, at length received ; 
Who there, in spite of enemies, brought forth, 480 
Beneath an olive shade, her {[reat twin birth. 

'* * Hence too she fled the furious slepdame's power. 
And in her arms a double {[odhead bore ; 
And now the borders of fair Lycia sained. 
Just when the summer solstice parch'd the land. 49Ci 
With thirst the goddess languislunf , no more 
Her emptied breast would yield its milky store, 
i below, the smiling valley showed 
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A silver lake that in its bottom flow'd : 

A sort of clowns were reaping, near the bank* 495 

The bending osier, and the bulrush dank, 

The cress, and water-lily, fragrant weed. 

Whose juicy stalk the liquid fountains feed : 

The goddess came, and Kneeling on the brink, 

StoopM at the fresh repast, prepared to drink. 500 

Then thus, being hinderM by the rabble race, 

In accents mild, expostulates the case : 

** Water 1 only ask, and sure His hard 

Fjpom Nature^s common rights to be debarred : 

This, as the genial sun, and vital air, 505 

Should flow alike to ev'ry creature's share. 

Yet still I ask, and as a favour crave, 

That which a public bounty nature gave : 

Her do I seek my weary limbs to drench. 

Only, with one cool draught, my thirst Pd quench. 

Now from my throat the usual moisture dries, 511 

And ev'n my voice in broken accents dies : 

One draught as de^ar as life I should esteem. 

And water, now I thirst, would nectar seem : 

O I let my little babes your pity move, 515 

And melt your hearts to charitable love ; 

They (as by chance they did) extend to you 

Their little hands, and my request pursue.'* ' 

** Whom would these soft persuasions not subdue, 
Thoiqrh the most rustic and unmanner'd crewl 520 
Yet they the goddess's request refuse, 
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And with rude words repront^sMty abuse : 
Nay, more, with spiteful feet the TiUains trade 
O'er the soft bottom of the marshy flood. 
And blackenM all the lake withelouds of risinff mod. 
" Her thirst, by indignation, was suppress'd ; 686 
Beat on revenge, the goddess stood confessM. 
Her suppliant hands uplifting to the elaes, 
For a redress to heaven she now appMes : 

* And ma)r you live,' she passionately cried, 696 

* DoomM in that pool for ever to abide.' 

. ** The goddess has her wish : for now they choose 

i'o plunge and dive amon^ the watery ooze ; 
ometimes they show their head above the brim. 
And on the glassy surface spread to swim ; 535 
Often upon the bank their station take, 
Then spring and leap into the cooly lake. 
Still, void of shame, they lead a clamorous life. 
And, croaking, still scold on in endless strife ; 
Compelled to live beneath the liquid stream, 546 
Where still they quarrel, and attempt to scream. 
Now, from their bloated throat, their voice puts on 
Imperfect murmurs in a hoarser tone ; 
Their noisy jaws, with bawling now grown wide, 
An ugly sight ! extend on either side ; 645 

Their motley back, streak'd with a list of green, 
JoinM to their head, without a neck, is seen ; 
And, with a belly broad and white, they look 
Mere frogs, and still frequent the muddy bro<^." 

FATE OF MARSYAS. 

If AR8TA8, a celebrated player on the flute, is hanged and llajed 
alive by ApoUo,.aa a pimiehment for his imuruoence in chtd- 
lenging the god to a trial of gkiU-— The death of the musician 
is luuversally lamented by the Fauns, Satyrs, and Dryads ; 
and from their abundant tears arises a river of Phrygia, weU 
known by the name of Marsyas. 

Scarce had the man this famous story told, 65i 
Of vengeance on the Lycians shown of old, 
When, straight, another pictures to their view 
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The satyr's fate, whom angry PhoBbus slew ; 
Who, raised with high coaceit, and puiTd with pride, 
At his own pipe the skilful god defied. 555 

" Why do you tear me from myself V* he cries; 
'* Ah ! cruel ; must my skin be made the prize 1 
This for a siUy pipe T^ he roaring said ; 
llleanwhile the skm from off his limbs was flay*d. 
All bare, and rawi one large continued wound, 560 
With streams of blood his body bathed the ground. 
The bhiish veins their trembling pulse disclosed, 
The 8trin|^ nerves lay naked and exposed^ 
His entrails too distinctly each expressM, 
With every shining fibre of his breast. 565 

The fauns and sylvans, with.the nymphs that rove 
Among the satyrs in the shady grove, 
Olympus, known of old, and every swain 
That fed, or flock, or herd, upon the plain, 
BewaiPd the loss, and with their tears, that flowed, 
A kindly moisture on the earth bestowM, 571 

That soon« conjoin'd and in a body ranged. 
Sprung from Jhe ground, to limpid water changed ; 
which, down thK)ugh Phrygians rocks, a mighty 

stream,. 
Comes tumblmg to the sea, and Marsya is its name* 

STORY OF PELOPS. 

Pku)P8, the son of Tantalus, is mardered b; his father, and 
served ap in an entertsiinment to the gods, to make trial of 
their divinity— Japiter discovers the perfidious cruelty, and 
restores Pelops to life — Part of the shoulder, which Ceres 
incautiously aevouied, is supplied by a substitute made of 
ivory. 

From these relations straight ihe people turn 576 
To present truths, and lost Amphion mourn ; 
The mother most was blamed* yet some relate 
That Pelops pitied and bewaird her fate. 
And stripp'4 his clothes, and laid his shoulder bare. 
And made th^ ivory miracle appear. 581 

This shoulder, from the first, was form'd of flesh, 
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As lire!;' n; the other, and as fresh : 

But, when the yoath ^as by his father skun, 

The gods restored his mangled limbs again ; 585 • 

Only that place which joins the neck and arm, 

The rest untouchM, was found to suffer harm ; 

The loss of which an ivory piece sustain^ ; 

And thus the youth his limbs and life regainM. 

Story of tereus, proone, and 
philomela, 

Procnk, the wife of Teroue, king of Thrace, revenges the in- ■ 
uries which her sister Philomela has Buetaitied firom her 
husband on her son lt]fs, whom she sacrifices to her resent- 
ment, and servps as a dish at the table of his father, who par 
takes of the horrible repast without suspicion, till Philomela 
appears with the head of the unfortunate youth — The mon- 
arch draws his sword, and pursues the two sisters, when he 
is transformed into a lapwing, Philomela into a nightingale, . 
Procne into a swallow, and Itys into a pheasant 

To Thebes the neighboring princes all repair, 500 
And with condolence the misfortune share. 
Each bordering state in solemn form address*d, 
And each, betimes, a friendly grief expressed ; 
Argos, with Sparta's and Mycense^s towns, 
And Calydon, yet free from fierce Diana's frowns ; 
Corinth for finest brass well famed of old ; 59& 
Orchomenos for men of courage bold ; 
Cleonae lying in the lowly dale ; 
And rich Messene with its fertile vale ; 
Pylos for Nestor's city after famed ; 600- 

And Trcezen, not as yet from Pittheus named ; 
And those fair cities, which are hemm'd around 
By double seas within the Isthmian ground ; 
And those which farther from the seacoast stand, 
Lodged in the bosom of the spacious land. 605 > 

Who can believe it ? Athens was the last. 
Though for politeness famed for ages past : 
For a strait siege, which then their walls enclosed* . 
Such acts of kmd humanity opposed ; 

Ovm. 1.— Q 



382 am. 

And thick with ships, from foreign nations bound* 
Seaward their eity lay invested round. 611 

These, with auxiliar forces led from far, 
Tereus of Thrace, brave, and inured to war. 
Had quite defeated, and obtainM a name, 
The warrior's due, a:roong the sons of fame. 615 
This, with his wealth, znA power, and ancient line. 
From Mars derived, Pandion*s thoughts incline 
His daughter Procne with the prince to join. 

Nor Hymen, nor the Graces, here preside, 
Nor Juno, to befriend the blooming bride ; 630 

But fiends with funeral brands the process led, 
And furies waited at the genial bed ; 
And, aU night long, the screeching owl idoof. 
With baleful notes, sat brooding o'er the Toof. 
With such ill omens was the match begun, 6^ 
That made them parents of a hopeful son. 
Now Thrace congratulates their seeming joy, 
And they, in thankful rites, their minds employ : 
If the fair queen's espousds pleased before, 
Itys, the new-bom prince, now pleases more ; 630 
And each bright day the birth and bridal feast 
Were kept with hafiow'd pomp above the rest. 
So far true happiness may lie conceal'd, 
When, b;^ false lights, we fancy 'tis reveal'd ! 

Now, since their nuptials, had the golden sun 635 
Five courses round his ample zodiac run. 
When gentle Procne thus ner lord addressed. 
And spoke the secret wishes of her breast : 
" If I," she said, " have ever favour found. 
Let my petition with success be crown'd. 640 

Let me at Athens my dear sister see ; 
Or, let her come to Thrace and visit me ; 
And, lest my father should her absence mourn, 
Promise that she shall make a quick return. 
With thanks Fd own the obligation due, 645 

CkUv, Tereus, to the gods and you." 

Now, plied with oar and sail at his command. 
The nimble galleys reach'd the Athenian land, 
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And anchorM in the ikmed Pir»«i bay, 

While Tereus to the palace takes his way; 650 

The king Balutes, and, ceremonies pass'd, 

Begins the fatal embassy at last : 

The occasion of his voyage he declares, 

And, with his own, his wife's request prefers ; 

Asks leave that, only for a little space, 656 

Their lovely sister might embark for Thrace* 

Thus, while he spoke, appeared the royal maid. 
Bright Philomela, splendidly arra^'d ; 
But most attractive in Iter charmmg face. 
And comely person, turned with ev^ry grace ; 660 
Like those fair nymphs that are described to rove 
Across the glades and openings of the grove ; 
Only that these are dressM for sylvan sports, 
And less become the finery of courts. 

Tereus beheld the virgin, and admired, 666 

And with the coals of burning love was fired ; 
Like crackling stubble, or the summer hay. 
When forked lightnings o'er the meadows {day. 
Such charms in any breast might kindle love, 
But him the heats of inbred passion move, 670 

To which, though Thrace is naturally {Hrone, 
Yet his is still superior, and his own. 
Straight her attendants he designs to buy, 
And with large bribes her governess would try ; 
Herself with ample gifts resolves to bend, 675 

And his whole kmgdom in the attempt expend ; 
Or, snatchM away, b^r force of arms to bear, 
And justify the act with open war. 
The boundless passion boils within his breast, 
And his projecting soul admits no rest. 680 

And now, impatient of the least delay, 
By pleading Procne*s cause, he speeds his way : 
The eloquence of love his tongue inspires, 
And, in his wife's, he speaks his own desires-; 
Hence all his importunities arise, 686 

And tears unmanly trickle from hts eyes. 

Ye gods ! what thick involving darkness blinds 
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The stupid faculties of mortal minds ! 

Tereus the credit of good-nature gains 

From these his crimes ; so well the villain feigns, 

And, unsuspecting of his base designs, 691 

In the request fair Philomela joins ; 

Her snowy arms her aeed sire embrace, 

And clasp his neck with an endearing grace : 

Only to see her sister she entreats, 695 

A seeming blessing, ^ich a curse completes. 

Tereus surveys her with a luscious eye, 

And in his mind forestalls the blissful joy : 

Her circling arms a scene of love inspire, 

And ev*ry kiss foments the raging fire. 706 

Fondly he wishes for the father's place. 

To feel, and to return, the warm embrace ; 

Since not the nearest ties of filial blood 

Would damp his flame, and force him to be good. 

At length, for both their sakes, the king agrees ; . 
And Philomela, on her bended knees, 706 

Thanks him for what her fancy calls success. 
When cruel Fate intends her nothing less. , 

Now Phffibus, hastening to ambrosial rest, 
His fiery steeds drove sloping down the west ; 710 
The sculptured gold with sparkling wines was fill'd, 
And, with rich meats, each cheerful table smiled. 
Plenty and mirth the royal banquet close, 
Thf n all retire to sleep and sweet repose. 
But the amorous monarch, though withdrawn apart. 
Still feels love's poison rankling in his heart : 716 
Her face divine is stamped within his breast. 
Fancy imagines, and improves the rest : 
And thus, kept waking by intense desire. 
He nourishes his own prevailing fire. 730 

Next day the good old king for Tereus sends, 
And to his charge the virgin recommends : 
His hand with tears the indulgent father pressM, 
Then spoke, and thus with tenderness addressed : 

" Since the kind instances of pious love 7i5 

Do all pretence of obstacle remove ; 
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Since Procne*s, and her own, with your request, 

0*ernile the fears of a paternal breast, 

With you, dear son, my daughter I intrust, 

And, by the go&s, adjure yon to be just ; 780 

By truth, and ev'ry consanguineal tie, 

To watch and guard her with a father^s eye ; 

And, since the least delay will tedious prove. 

In keeping from my sight the child I love, 

With speed return her, kindly to assuage 736 

The tedious troubles of my lingering age. 

And you, my Philomel, let it suffice, 

To know your sister's banishM from ray eyes ; 

If any sense of duty sways your mind. 

Let me from you the shortest absence find.'' 740 

He wept ; then kiss'd his child ; and while he speaki, 

The tears fall gently down his aged cheeks* 

Next, as a pledge of fealty, he demands. 

And, with a solemn charge, conjoins their hands ; « 

Then to his daughter and his grandson sends, 746 

And by their mouth a blessing recommends ; 

While, in a voice with dire forebodings broke, 

Sobbing and fkint, the last farewell was spoke. 

Now Philomela, scarce received on boards 
And in the royal gilded bark secured, 760 

Beheld the dashes of the bending oar^ 
The ruffled s^a, and the receding shore, 
When straight (his joy imjiatient of disguise) 
" We've gain'd our point," the rough barbarian crieij ;. 
" Now I possess the dear, the blissful hour, 765 
And ev'ry wish subjected to my power." ' 

As when the bold rapacious bird of Jove, 
With crooked talons, stooping fh>m above. 
Has snatch'd, and carried to his lofty nest 
A captive hare, with cruel gripes oppressed, 760 > 
Secure, with fix'd and unrelenting eyes« 
He sits, and views the helpless^ trembling prizer 

Their vessels now had made the intended land, 
And all with joy descend itpoh the strand* 
Wlian the false t3n'ant seized the pxtioely maid^ 7d5* 
Q3 
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And to a lodge in distant woods conrey'd; 
Pale, sinking, and distress^ with jealous fears. 
And, asking for her sister, all in tears. 
The monster, on his purpose fully bent, 
No longer now delay'd his base intent. 770 

Her piercing accents to her sire eomplain. 
And to her absent sister, but in vain ; 
Tn vain she importunes, with doleful cries. 
Each unattentive godhead of the skies. 
She pants and trembles like the. bleating piey, 776 
From some close-hunted wolf just snatchM away, 
rhat still with fearful horror looks around. 
And on its flank regards the bleeding wound: 
Or, as the timorous dove, the danger o^er, 
Beholds her shining plumes besmear'd with gore ; 
And though deliverd from the falcon's claw, 781 
Yet shivers, and retains a secret awe. 

But when her mind a calm reflection shared, 
And all her scattered spirits were repaired, 
Tom and disordered while her tresses hung, 785 
Her livid hands, like one that mourn'd, she wrung. 
Then thus, with grief overwhelmed her languid 

eyes : 
"* Savage, inhuman, cruel wretch !'' she cries, 
** Whom nor a parent's strict commands '^ould move, 
Though charged and utter'd with the tears of love. 
Nor virgin innocence, nor all that's due 791 

To the strong contract of the nuptial vow ; 
^Virtue, by this, in wild confusion's laid. 
And I compelled to wrong my sister's bed ; 
'While you, regardless of your marriage oath, 795 
With stains of incest have defiled us both. 
Tliough I deserved some punishment to find, 
'•rhis was, ye gods ! too cruel and unkind. 
Yet, villain, to complete your horrid guilt. 
Stab here, and let my tainted blood be spilt. 800 
O ! happy, had it come before I knew 
The cursed embrace of vile perfidious you ; 
Then, my pale ghost, pure from incestuous love. 
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Had wander'd spotless through the Elysian grove. 

But, if the. gods above have power to know, 805 

And judge those actions that are done below, 

Unless the dreaded thunders of the sky, 

Like me, subdued, and violated lie, 

Still my revenge shall take its proper time. 

And suit the baseness of your hellish crime; 810 

Myself abandoned, and devoid of shame, 

Through the wide world your actions will proclaim ; 

Or, though Pm prison^ in this lonely den. 

Obscured and buried from the sight of men, 

My mournful voice the pitying rocks shall move, 

And my complainings echo through the grove. 816 

Hear me, O Heaven ! and, if a god be there. 

Let him regard me, and accept my prayer." 

Struck with these words, tl^e tyrant's guilty breast 
With fear and anger was by tur|is possessed ; 820 
Now, with rennbrse his conscience deeply stung. 
He drew the falchion that beside him hung, 
And first her tender arms behind her bound, 
Then dragged her by the hair along the ground. 
The princess willingly her throat reclined, 895 

And view'd the steel with a contented mind ; 
But soon her tongue the girding pincers strain, 
With anguish, soon she feels the piercing pain : 
" father, father !" she would fain have spoke. 
But the sharp torture her intention broke ; 830 

In vain she tries, for now the blade has cut 
Her tongue sheer off, close to the trembling root ; 
The mangled part still quiver'd on the ground. 
Murmuring with a faint, imperfect sound : 
And, as a serpent writhes his wounded train, 835 
Uneasy, panting, and possessM with pain, 
The piece, while life remained, still trembled fast. 
And to its mistress pointed to the last. 

The monarch ventures to his Procne's sight ; 
Loaded with guilt, and cloyed with long delight ; 840 
There, with feign'd grief, and false dissembled sighs, 
Begins a formal narrative of lies ; 
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Iler sirf^r*. death he artfully declares, 
Then weeps, and raises credit from his tears. 
Her vest with flowers of gold embroidcrM o'er, 846 
With ^ef distressM, the mournful matron tore. 
And a beseeming suit of gloomy sable wore. 
With cost, an honorary tomb she raised, 
And thus the imasinary ghost appeased. 
Deluded queen ! the fate of her you love, 85(1 

Nor grief, nor pity, but revenge, should move. 
Through the twelve sigqs had passM the circling 

sun, 
And round the compass of the zodiac run ; 
What must unhappy Philomela do, 
For ever subject to her keeper's view 1 860 

Huge walls of massy stone the lodge surround. 
From her own mouth no way of speaking's found. 
But all our wanks by wit may be supplied. 
And art makes up what fortune has denied. 
With skill exact a Phrygian web she strung, 860 
FizM to a }oom that in her chamber hung. 
Where inwrought letters, upon white display'd, 
In purple notes, her wretched case betrayed. 
Tlie piece, when finished, secretly she gave 
Into the charffe of one poor menial slave ; 865 

And then, with gestures, made him understand 
It must be safe convey'd to Procne!s hand. 
The slave, with speed, the queen's apartment soughti 
And rendered up his charge, unknowing what he 

brought. 
But when the ciphers, figured in each fold, 870 

Her sister's melancholy story told, 
(Strange that she could \) with silence she surveyed 
The tragic piece, and without weeping read : 
In such tumultuous haste her passions sprung. 
They choked her voice, and quite disarm'd her 

tongue. 875 

No room for female tears ; the Furies rise, 
Darting vindictive glances from her eyes ; 
And, stung with rage, she bounds from place to plac«i 
While stem revenge sits low'ring in her face. 
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Now the triennial celebration came, 880 

Observed to Bacchus by each Thracian dame ; 
When, in the privacies of night retired, 
Thejr act his ntes, with sacred rapture fired. 
By night, the tinkling cymbals ring around. 
While the shrill notes from Rhodope resound ; 886 
By ni^ht, the queen, disguised, forsakes the eourt, 
To mmgle in the festival resort : 
Leaves of the curling vine her temples shade, 
And, with a circling wreath, adorn her head ; 
Adown her back the stages rough spoils appear, 890 
Light on her shoulder leans a cornel spear. 

Thus, in the fury of the god conceaPd, 
Procne her own mad headstrons passion veilM : 
Now, with her gang, to the thi(3c wood she flies. 
And with religious yellings fills the skies : 895 
The fatal lodge, as 'twere by chance, she seeks. 
And through the bolted doors an entrance breaks : 
From thence, her sister snatching by the hand, 
Mask'd like the ranting Bacchanalian band, 
Within the limits of the court she drew, 900 

Shading, with ivy green, her outward hue. 
But Philomela, conscious of the place, 
Felt new reviving pangs of her disgrace ; 
A shiv'ring cold prevailed in ev'ry part, 
And the chilFd blood ran trembling to her heart. 

Soon as the queen a fit retirement found, 906 
StrippM of the garlands that her temples crownM, 
She straight unveiPd her blushing sister's face, 
And fondly clasp'd her with a close embrace : 
But, in confusion lost, the unhappy maid, 910 

With shame dejected, hung her drooping head. 
As Vuilty of a crime that stain'd her sister's bed. 
That speech, that should her injured virtue clear, 
And make her spotless innocence appear. 
Is now no more, only her hands and eyes ^ 915 
Appeal, in signals, to the conscious skies, 
in Procne*s breast the rising passions boil, 



190 OTID. 

And burst in an^ er with a mad recoil ; 

Her sister's iU-timed grief with scorn she blames, 

Then, in these furious words, her ra^ proclaims : 

*' Tears, unayaihng, but defer our time, 931 

The stabbing sword, must expiate the crime ; 
Or worse, if wit, on bloody vengeance bent, 
A weapon more tormenting can invent. 
sister ! Fve prepared my stubborn heart 9S6 

To act some hellish and unheard-of part ; 
Either the palace to surround with nre, 
And see the villain in the flames expire, 
Or, with a knife, dig out his cursed eyes, 
Or his false tongue with racking engines seize. 930 
Tortures enougn my passion has design^, 
But the variety distracts my mind.'* 

Awhile thus wav'ring stood the furious dame, 
When Itys fondling to his mother came ; 
From him the cruel, fatal hint she took, 93S 

She viewM him with a stern, remorseless look ; 
*' Ah ! but too like thy wicked sire,'' she said. 
Forming the direful purpose in her head. 
At this a sullen grier her voice suppress'd, 
While silent passions struggle in ner breast. 940 

Now, at her lap arrived, the flattering boy 
Salutes his parent with a smiling joy : 
About her neck his little arms are thrown» 
And he accosts her in a prattling tone ; 
Then her tempestuous anger was allay'd, 945 

And in its full career her vengeance stay'd ; 
While tender thoughts, in spite of passion, rise. 
And melting tears disarm her threatening eyes. 
But, when she found the mother's easy heart 
Too fondly swervine from the intended part, iSO 
Her injured sister's face again she view'd, 
And, as by turns, surveying both she stood. 
*^ While this fond boy," she said, "can thus express 
The moving accents of his fond address. 
Why stands my sister of her tongue bereft, 956 
Forlorn and sad, in speechless silence left t 
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O Procne ! see the fortune of your house ; 
Such is your fate when matched to such a spouse ! 
Conjugal duty, if observed to him, 
Would change from virtue, and become a crime : 
For all respect to Tereus must debase 961 

The noble blood of great Pandion's race/' 

Straight, at these words, with bi^ resentment fill'd, 
Furious her look, she flew and seized her child, 
Like a fell tigress of the savage kind, 065 

That drags the tender suckling of the hind 
Through India's gloomy groves, where Ganges laves 
The shady scene, and rolls his streamy waves. 

Now to a close apartment they were come, 
Far off retired withm the spacious dome, 970 

When Procne, on revengeful mischief bent, 
Home to his heart a piercing poniard sent. 
Itys, with rueful cries, but all too late, 
Holds out his hands, and deprecates his fate , 
Still at his mother's neck he fondly aims, 976 

And strives to melt her with endearing names ; 
Yet still the cruel mother perseveres, 
Nor with concern his bitter anguish hears. 
This might suffice ; but Philomela too 
Across his throat a shining cutlass drew. 980 

Then both, with knives, dissect each quiv'ring part, 
And carve the butcher'd limbs with cruel art. 
Which, whelm'd in boiling caldrons o'er the fire, 
Or, tum'd on spits, in steamy smoke aspire ; 
While the long entries, with their sliroery floor. 
Run down in purple streams of clotted gore. 986 

Ask'd by his wife to this inhuman feast, 
.Tereus, unknowingly, is made a ffuest. 
While she, her plot the better to disguise, 
Styles it some unknown mystic sacrifice ; 990 

And such the nature of the hallow'd rite, 
The wife her husband only could invite ; 
The slaves must all withdraw, and be debarr'd the 

sight. « 
Tereus, upon a throne of antique state, 
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Loftily raised, before the banquet sate ; 095 

And, glutton like, luxuriously pleased. 

With his own flesh his hungry maw appeased. 

Nay, such a blindness o'er his senses falls 

That he for Itys to the table calls. 

When Procne, now impatient to disclose 1000 

The joy that from her full revenge arose, 

Cries out, in transports of a cruel mind, - ' 

•* Within yourself your Itys you may find." 

Still at this puzzling answer, with surprise, 

Around the room he sends his curious eyes ; 1005 

And, as he still inquired, and callM aloud, 

Fierce Philomela, all besmeared with blood, 

Her hands with murder staihM, her spreading hair 

Hanging disheveird, with a ghastly air 

SteppM forth, and flung, full in the tyrant's face, lOlC 

The head of Itys, gory as it was : 

Nor ever long'd so much to use her tongue^ 

And with a just reproach to vindicate her wrong. 

The Thracian monarch from the table flings. 
While with his cries the vaulted parlour rings : 1015 
His imprecations echo down to hell. 
And rouse the snaky furies from their Stygian cell. 
One while he labours to disgorge his breast, 
And free his stomach from the cursed feast ; 
Then, weeping o'er his lamentable doom, 1030 

He styles himself his son's sepulchral tomb. 
Now, with drawn sabre and impetuous speed. 
In close pursuit he drives Pandion's breed, 
Whose mmble feet spring with so swift a force 
Across the fields, they seem to wing their course. 
And now on real wingB themselves they raise, 1026 
And steer their airy flight by different ways ; 
One to the woodland's shady covert hies, 
Around the smoky roof the other flies, 
Whose feathers yet the marks of murder stain, K)30 
Where, stamp'd upon her breast, the crimson spot^i 

remain. * 

Tereus, thro^h grief, ^d haste to be t^vengvdi '•- 
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Shares the like fate, and to a bird is changed : 
Fix'd on his head the crested plumes appear, 
Long is his beak, and sharpenM like a spear : 1035 
Thus arm'd, his looks his iqward mind display. 
And, to a lapwing turned, he fans his way. 

Exceeding trouble for his children's fate» 
Shorten'd Pandion's days, and changed his date ; 
Down to the shades below, with sorrow spent, 1040 
An earlier, unexpected ghost he went. 

BOREAS IN LOVE. 

BoBBAS is enamoured of the beauUful Orithyia, whom he car 
lies off aff&inst her inclination— She afterward becomes the 
mother of Zethes and Calais, who accompany the Argonau- 
tic expedition. 

Ereobthkus next the Athenian sceptre sway*d 
Whose rule the state with joint consent obey'd ; 
So mix'd his justice with lus Valour flowed, 
His reign one scene of princely goodness show'd. 
Four hopeful youths, as many females bright, 1046 
Sprung from his loins, and sooth'd him with de- 
Two of these sisters, of a lovelier air, 
Excell'd the rest, though all the rest were fair. 
Procris to Cephalus in wedlock tied, 1050 

BlessM the young sylvan with a blooming bride : 
For Orithyia Boreas suffered pain ; 
For the coy maid sued long, but sued in vain ; 
Tereus, his neighbour, and his Thracian blood, 
Affainst the match a main objection stood, 1055 
Which made his vows, and all his suppliant love. 
Empty as air, and ineffectual, prove. 

But when he found his soothing flatteries fail* 
Nor saw his soft addresses could avail, 
Blustering with ire, he quickly has recourse 1060 
To rougher arts, and his own native force. 
** 'TIS well,'* he said ; " such usage is my due, 
When thus disguised by foreign ways I sue ; 
OvD. L^R 
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When my stem airs and fierceness I disclaim, 

And sigh for loye, ridiculously tame ; 1006 

When soft addresses foolishly I try, 

Nor my own stronger remedies apply. 

By force and violence I chiefly live, 

By them the lowering stormy tempests drive, 

In foaming hillows raise the hoarv deep, 1099 

Writhe knotted oaks, and sandy deserts sweep, 

Congeal the falling flakes of fleecy snow, 

And bruise with rattling hail the plain below. 

I and my brother winds, when join*d above, 

Through the waste champaign of the skies we rove. 

With such a boisterous full career engage, 1076 

That heaven's whole concave thunders at our rage. 

While, struck from nitrous clouds, fierce lightnings 

play, 
Dart through the stonn, and gild the gloomy day : 
Or when, in subterraneous caverns pent, 1090 

My breath against the hollow earth is bent. 
The quaking world ^bove, and ghosts below, 
My mighty power, by dear experience, know, 
Tremble with fear, and dread the fatal blow. 
This is the only cure to be applied, 1086 

Thus to Erechtneus I should be allied ; 
And thus the scomM virgin should be woo'd. 
Not by entreaty, but by force subdued.'* ' 

Boreas, in passion, spoke these hufling things, 
And, as he spoke, he shook his dreadful wings, 
At which, afar the shivering sea was fannM, 1091 
And the wide surface of the distant land: 
His dusty mantle o'er the hills he drew, 
And swept the lowly valleys as he flew ; 
Then, with his yellow wings, embraced the maid, 
And, wrapp'd in dusky clouds, far off* convey'd. 1096 
The sparkling blaze of love's prevailing Are 
Shone brighter as he flew, and flamed the higher 
And now the god, possess'd of his delight, 
To northern Thrace pursued his airy flight. 1100 

Two lovely twins, the effect of this embrace. 
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Crown their soft labours, and their nuptials grace, 
Wlio, like their mother, beautiful and fair, 
Their father^s strength, and featherM pinions, share : 
Yet these at first were wanting, as 'tis said, 1106 
And after, as they grew, their shoulders spread. 
Zethes and Calais, the pretty twins, 
^ Remained unfledgM, while smooth their beardless 
chins : 
But when, in time, the budding silver down 1109 
Shaded their face, and on their cheeks was grown, 
Two sprouting wings upon their shoulders sprung, 
Like those in birds, that veil the callow young. 
Then, as their age advanced, and they began 
From greener youth to ripen into man. 
With Jason's Argonauts theycross'd the seas, 1115 
Embark'd in quest of the fam'd golden fleece ; 
There, with the rest, the first frail vessel tried. 
And boldly ventured on the swelling tide. 



BOOK VII. 

[tRANSLATBD by MR. TATK.] 

STORY OF MEDEA AND JASON. 

Jaion, at the command of the uturper Peliaa, who i 
his destruction, arrives at Colcbos, accompanied by the pria- 
ces of Greece, and resolved to effect the recovery ot the 
golden fleece— Medea, the daughter of the king, is captivated 
with his beauty, and convinced by his professions of unaltera- 
ble attachment— By her knovrledge of mane, she enables 
him to overcome all opposition, and sets aau with her lover 
for Greece, where they arrive in safety. 

The Argonauts now stemmM the foaihing tide, 
And to Areidia's shore their course applied; 
Where sightless Phineus spent his age in grief, 
But Boreas* sons engage in his relief, 
And those unwelcome guests, the odious race 6 
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Of harpies, from the monarch's table chase. 
With Jason, then, they greater toils sustain, 
And Phasis' slimy banks at last they gain. 
Here boldly they demand the golden prize 
Of Sc3rthia*s kinf, who sternly thus replies: 10 

'* That mighty labours they must first overcome. 
Or sail their Argo thence unfreighted home/* 

Meanwhile Medea, seized with fierce desire, 
By reason strives to quench the raging fire ; 
But strives in vain ;— ** Some god," she said, " with- 
stands, 15 
And Reason's baffled counsel countermands. 
What unseen power does this disorder move 1 
*Tis love, — ^at least 'tis like what men call love. 
Etee wherefore should the king's commands appear 
To me too hard t — But so indeed they are. 20 
Wliy should I for a stranger fear, lest he 
Should perish, whom I did but lately see 1 
His death or safety, what are they to me 1 
Wretch ! from thy virgin breast this flame expel, 
And soon — O ! could I, all would then be well. 25 
But love, resistless love, my soul invades : 
Discretion this, affection that, persuades. 
I see the right, and I approve it too, 
Condemn the wrong, and yet — the wrong pursue. 
Why, royal maid, shouldst thou desire to wed 30 
A wanderer, and court a foreign bed ? 
Thy native land, though barb'rous, can present 
A bridegroom worth a royal bride's consent ; 
And whether this adventurer lives or dies, 
In Fate and Fortune's fickle pleasure lies. 35 
Yet may he live ! for to the powers above, 
A virgin, led by no impulse of love, 
So just a suit may, for the guiltless, move. 
Whom would not Jason's valour, youth, and blood, 
Invite 1 or, could these merits be withstood, 40 
At least his charming person must incline 
The hardest heart— I'm sure 'tis so with mine ! 
Yet, if I help him not, the flaming breath 
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Of bulls, and earthbom foes, must be his death : 
Or, should he through these dangers force his way, 
At last he must be made the dragon^s prey. 46 

If no remorse for such distress 1 feel, 
I am a tigress, and my breast is steel. 
Why do 1 scruple then to see him slain, 
And with the tragic scene my eyes profane 1 60 
My magic's art employ, not to assuage 
The savages, but to inflame their rage ? 
His earthborn foes to fiercer fury move, 
And accessary; to his murder prove 1 
The gods forbid I — ^but prayers are idle breath, 55 
When action only can prevent his death. 
Shall 1 betray my father, and the state, 
To intercept a rambling; hero's fate. 
Who may sail off next nour, and, saved from harms 
By my assistance, bless another*s arms 1 ^60 

While I, not only of my hopes bereft. 
But to unpitied punishment am le^. 
If he is false, let the ingrateful bleed! 
But no such symptom in his looks I read. 
Nature would ne'er have lavish'd so much grace 66 
Upon his person, if his soul were base. 
Besides, he first shall plight his faith, and swear 
By all the gods ; what therefore canst thou fear ? 
Medeahaste, from danger set him free^ 
Jason shall thy eternal debtor be. 70 

And thou, his queen, with sovereign state install'd. 
By Grecian dames, the kind preserver call'd. 
Hence ! idle dreams, by love-sick fancy bred; 
Wilt thou, Medea, by vain wishes led, 
To sister, brother, father, bid adieu T 76 

Forsake thy country's gods, and country too ! 
My father's harsh, my brother but a child. 
My sister rivals me, my country's wild ; 
And, for its gods, the greatest of them all 
Inspires my breast, and I obey his call. 80 

That great endearments J forsake, is true, 
But greater far the hopes that I pursue : 
R2 
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The pride of having oaved the youths of Greece 
(Each life more precious than our golden fleece) ; 
A. nobler soil by me shall be possessM, 86 

1 shall see towns with arts and manners blessed ; 
And, what I prize above the world beside, 
Enjoy my Jason — and when once his bride, 
Be more than mortal, and to |ods allied. 
They talk of hazards I must hrst sustain, 90 

Of floating islands jnstling in th^ main ; 
Our tender bark exposed to dreadful shocks 
Of fierce Charybdis* gulf, and Scylla^s rocks. 
Where breaking waves in whirling eddies roll. 
And ravenous dogs that in deep caverns howl : 95 
Amid these terrors, while 1 lie possessed 
Of him 1 love, and lean on Jason's breast, 
Tn tempests unconcem'd I will appear. 
Or only for my husband's safety fear. 
Didst thou say husband ? — canst thou so deceive 100 
Thyself, fond maid, and thy own cheat believe ? 
In vain thou strivest to varnish o'er thy shame, 
And grace thy guilt with wedlock's sacred name. 
Pull off the cozening mask, and, ! in time 
Discover and avoid the fatal crime." 105 

She ceased — the Graces now, with kind surprise, 
And Virtue's lovely train, before her eyes 
Present themselves, and vanquish'd Cupid flies. 

She then retires to Hecate's shrine, that stood 
Far in the covert of a shady wood : 110 

She finds the fury of her flames assuaged, 
!But, seeing Jason there, again they raged. 
Blushes and paleness did by turns invade 
Her tender cheeks, and secret grief betray'd. 
As fire, that sleeping under ashes lies, U5 

Fresh blown, and roused, does up in blazes rise. 
So flamed the virgin's breast — 
New kindled by her lover's sparkling eyes. 
For chance, that day, had, with uncommon grace 
Adom'd the lovely youth, and through his face 190 
DisplayM an air so pleasing, as might charm 
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A goddess, and a vestal's bosom ^arni. 

Her ravish'd eyes survey him o'er and o'er, 

As some gay wonder never seen l^efore ; 

Transported to the skies she seems to be, 195 

And thinks she gazes on a deity. 

But, when he spoke, and press'd her trembling hand, 

And did, with tender words, her aid demand, 

With vows, and oaths, to make her soon his bride, 

8he wept a flood of tears, and thus replied: 130 

" I see my error, yet to ruin move. 

Nor owe my fate to ignorance, but love : 

Your life I'll guard, and only crave of you 

To swear once more, and — to your oath be true." 

He swears, by Hecate he would all fulfil, 135 

And by her grandfather's prophetic skill. 

By every thing that doubtmg love could press. 

His present danger, and desired success. 

She credits him, and kindly does produce 

Enchanted herbs, and teaches him their use. 140 

Their mystic names and virtues he admireS) 

And with his booty joyfully retires. 

Impatient for the wonders of the day, 
Aurora drives the loit'ring stars away. '' 

Now Mars's mount the pressing people fill, 145 
The crowd below, the nobles crown the hill ; 
The king himself high-throned above the rest, 
With iv'ry sceptre, and in purple dress'd. 

Forthwith the brass-hoof 'd bulls are set at large. 
Whose furious nostrils sulph'rous flame discharge : 
The blasted herbage by their breath expires ; 151 
As forges rumble with excessive fires. 
And furnaces with fiercer fury glow, 
When water on the panting mass ye throw, 
With such a noise, from their convulsive breast, 155 
Through bellowing throats the struggling vapour 

Sress'd. 
ason marches up without concern 
While on the advent'rous youth the monsters turn 
Their glaring eyes, and, eager to engage, 159 
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Brandish their steel-Upp'd horns in thriBat'ning rage; 
With brazen hoofs they beat the ground, and choke 
The ambient air with clouds of dust and smoke : 
Each gazing Grecian for his champion shakes. 
While bold advances he securely makes 
Through singing blasts ; such wonders magic art 1 6$ 
Can work, when Love conspires, and plays his part 
The passive savages like statues stand. 
While he their dewlaps strokes with soothing hand; 
To unknown yokes their brawny necks thev yield. 
And, like tame oxen, plough the wondering field. 170 
The Colchians stare ; the Grecians shout, and raise 
Their champion's courage with inspiring praise. 

Imbolden'd now, on fresh attempts he goes, 
With serpent's teeth the fertile furrows sows ; 
The glebe fermenting, with enchanted juice, 17S 
Makes the snake's teeth a human crop produce : 
For, as an infant, prisoner to the womb, 
Contented sleeps, till to perfection come. 
Then does the cell's obscure confinement scorn. 
He tosses, throbs, and presses to be born, 180 

So, from the lab'rinfl earth, no single birth, 
But a whole troop of lusty }routh8, rush forth ; 
And, what's more strange, with martial fury wann'd. 
And for encounter all completely arra'd ; 
In rank and file, as they were sow'd, they stand, 185 
Impatient for the signal of command. 
No foe but the ^monian youth appears ; 
At him they level their steel-pointed spears ; 
His frighted friends, who thumph'd just before, 
With peals of sighs, his desperate qase deplore ; 190 
And where such hardy warriors are afraid. 
What must the tender and enamour'd maidi ., 
Her spirits sink, the blood her cheek forsook ; 
£U;ie fears, who for his safety undertook ; 
She knew the virtue of the spells she gave, 106 
She knew the force, and knew her lover brave : 
But what's a single champion to a host t 
Yet, scorning thus to see him tamely lost^ 
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Her strong reserve of secret arts she brings, 

And last, her never-failinff song she sings. 200 

Wonders ensue ; among his gazing foes 

The massy fragment of a rock he throws ; 

This charm in civil war engaged them all; 

By mutual wounds those earthbom brothers fall. 

The Greeks, transported with the strange suc- 
cess, 205 
Leap from their seats the conq'ror to (Caress ; 
Commend, and kiss, and clasp him in their aims 
So would the kind contriver of the charms ; 
But her, who felt the tenderest concern, 
Honour condemns in secret flames to bum ; 210 
Committed to a double guard of fame. 
Awed by a virgin's and a princess* name. 
But thoughts are free, and fancy unconfined, 
She kisses, courts, and hugs him in her mind ; 
To fav'ring powers her silent thanks she gives, 215 
By whose indulgence her loved hero lives. 

Oiic labour more remains, and, though the last, 
In danger far surmounting all the past ; 
That enterprise, by Fates, in store was kept. 
To make the dragon sleep, that never slept, 220 
Whose crest shoots dreadful lustre ; from his jaws 
A triple tire of forked stings he draws. 
With fangs, and wings of a prodigious size : 
Such was the guardian of the golden prize. 
Yet him, besprinkled with Lethaean dew, 225 

The fair enchantress into slumber threw ; 
And then, to flx him, thrice she did repeat 
The rhyme, that makes the raging winds retreat ; 
In stormy seas can halcyon seasons make. 
Turn rapid streams into a standing lake ; 230 

While the soft guest his drowsy eyelids seals. 
The unguarded golden fleece the stranger steals ; 
Proud to possess the purchase of the toil, 
Proud of his royal bride, the richer spoil ; 
To sea both prize and patroness he bore, 235 

And lands triumphant on his native shore. 



802 OVID. 



OLD iB&UN REJSTOREb TO iOLTH. 

MsDBA, at the remieft of her hasband, restores his agef Htlutt, 
MBorXf to we vigour and sprightlineseof youth. 

Mmokum matrons, who their absence moum'd. 
Rejoice to see their prosperous sons retum'd : 
Rich curling fumes of incense feast the skies, 
A hecatomb of voted victims dies, 940 

With ffilded horns, and g^arlands on their head. 
And afi the pomp of death, to the altar led. 
Congratulatmg bowls ffo briskly round, 
Triumphant shouts in loude!' music drowned. 
Amid these revels, why that cloud of care 245 

On Jason^s brow ? (to whom the largest share 
Of mirth was dae)---his father was not there, 
^son was absent, once the young and brave, 
Now crushed with years, and bending to the grave. 
At last withdrawn, and by the crowd unseen, 250 
Pressing her hand (with starting sighs between). 
He supplicates his kind and skilfvd (jueen. 

" O patroness, preserver of. my life ! 
(Dear when my mistress, and much dearer wife) 
Your favours to so vast a sum amount, 255 

'Tis past the power of numbers to recount; 
Or, could they be to computation brought. 
The history would a romance be thought : 
And yet, unless you add one favour more, 
Greater than all that you conferred bjefore, 200 

But not too hard for love and magic skill, 
Your past are^ thrown away, and Jason's wretched 

still. 
The morning of Vny life is just begun, 
6ut my dechning father's race is run ; 
From my large stock retrench the long arrears, 205 
And add them to expiring ^son^s years.'' 

Thus spake the generous youth, and wept the rest. 
Moved with the piety of his request^ 
To his aged sire sudb filial duty shown, 
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So different from her treatment of her own, 970 
But still endeav'rin^ her remorse to hide, 
She check'd her rising sishs, and thus replied: 

" How could the thought of such inhuman wrong 
Esoape,*' said she, *' from pious Jason^s tongue ¥ 
Does the whole world another Jason bear, S7S 
Whose life Medea can to yours prefer? 
Or could 1 with so dire a change dispense, 
Hecate will never join in that offence : 
Unjust is the request you make, and I, 
In kindness, your petition shall deny ; S80 

Yet she, that grants not what you do implore, 
Shall yet essay to give her Jason more. 
Find means to increase the stock of ^son's yews, 
Without retrenchment of your lifers arrears, 
Provided that the triple goddess join 985 

A strong confederate in my bold design." 

Thus was her enterprise resolved ; bnt still 
Three tedious nights are wanting to fulffl 
The circling crescents of the increasing moon; 
Then, in the height of her nocturnal noon, 3M 
Medea steals from court ; her ankles bai«. 
Her garments closely girt, but loose her hair ; 
Thus saUied, like a wAiisty sprite. 
She traverses the terrors of the night. 

Men, beasts, and birds, in soft repose lay charm'd, 
No boist'rous wind the mountain-woods alarm'd ; 996 
Nor did those walks of love, the myrtle-trees. 
Of am'rous Zephjr hear the whispering breeze ; 
All elements chained in unactive rest. 
No sense but what the twinkling stars express'd; 
To them (that only waked) she rears her arms, 301 
And thus commences her mysterious charms. 

She tum'd her thrice about, as oft she threw 
On her pale tresses the nocturnal dew. 
Then yelling thrice a most enormous sound, 30S 
Her bare knee bended on the flinty ground, 
^ Night," said she, '*thon confiaant and guide 
Of secrets, such as darkness ought to hide; 
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Ye stars and moon, that, when the sun retires, 
Support his empire with succeeding firps ; 310 

And thou, great Hecate, friend to my design; 
Songs, muttering spells, y^ur magic* forces join; 
And thou, Earth, the magazine tliat yields 
The midnight sorc'rer drugs; skies', mountains, 

fields ; 
Ye watery powers of fountain, stream, and lake ; 
Ye sylvan gods, and gods of night, awake, 316 
And generously your parts in my adventure take. 

" Oft, by your aid, swift currents I have led. 
Through wand'ring banksi back to their fountain- 
head; 
Transformed the prospect of the briny deep ; 324 
Made sleeping billows rave, and ravinp^ billows sleep 
Made clouds or sunshine, tempests nse or fall, 
And stubborn, lawless winds obey my call ; 
With mutter'd words disarmed the viper's jaw, 334 
Up by the roots vast oaks and rocks could draw ; 
Make forests dance, and trembling mountains come. 
Like malefactors, to receive their doom : 
Earth groan, and frighted ghosts forsake their tomb ; 
Thee, Cynthia, my resistless rhymes drew down. 
When tinkling cymbals strove my voice to drown. 
Nor stronger Titan co^ld their force sustain, 331 
In full career, compelled to stc^ his wain; 
Nor could Aurora's virgin blush avail. 
With poisonous herbs 1 tum'd their roses pale ; 
The fury of the fiery bulls I broke, > 335 

Their stubborn necks submitting; to my yoke ; 
And when the sons of Earth with fury bum'd. 
Their hostile rage upon themselves I tumM ; 
The brothers made with mutual wounds to bleed, 
And by their fatal strife my lover freed ; . 340 
And, while the dragon slept, to distant Greece, 
Through cheated guards, conveyM the golden fleece. 
JBut now to bolder action I proceed. 
Of such prevailing juices now have need, 
That withered years back to their bloom can bring, 
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And in dead ^nter raise a second springy. 340 

And you'll perforin 't— — 

You will ; for Id! ihe tst&rs, iVith stmitling fires, 

Presage as brigh; sucr.ess to my desires : 

And, now, another bappy omen see ! 360 

A chariot dra^Vn by dragons Waits for me.'* 

With these last wutds the leaps into the wain, 
Strokes the snakes' necks, and shakes the golden 

rein ; 
That signal ^Ten, they mouni up fio the skies. 
And now beneath her frtiitfiil Tempe lies, 355 

Whose stores she rarjjs&ck!; ; then to Crete she :flies ; 
There Ossa, Pelion, Othrys, Pindus, all 
To the fair ravisher a booty fall ; 
The tribute of their rerdure she coUects, 
Nor proud Olympus' height his plants protects. 300 
Some by the roots she plucks ; the tender tops 
Of others with her cullmg sickle crops. 
Nor could the plunder of the hiHs snraee, ' 
Down to the humble vales and meads she flies. 
Apidanus, Amphrysus, the next rape 2B$ 

Sustain, nor could En^euS' bank escape ; 
Through Beebes marsh, and through the border 

ranged, 
Whose pasture Glaucus to a triton changed. 

Now the ninth day, and ninth tfuccessiTe n^glM, 
Had wonder'd at the restless rover's flight ; 370 
Meanwhile her dragons, fbd with no repast, 
But her exhaling simples' od*rouS blast. 
Their tamish'd scales and wrinkled skins had cast 
At last retum'd before her palace gate. 
Quitting her chariot, on the ground she sate, 375 
The sky her ohly canopy of state. 
All conversation with her sex she fled, 
Shunn'd the caresses of the nuptial bed ; 
Two altars next of grassy turf she rears, 379 

This Hecate's name, that youth's inscription bears ; 
With forest boughs and vervain these she crown'd, 
iThen delves a double trench in lower ground, 
Ovid. L— 8 
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And sticks a black-fleeced ram, that ready stood. 
And drenchM the ditches with devoted blood : 
New wine she pours, and milk from the udder warni« 
With mystic murmurs to complete the charm, 386 
And subterranean deities alarm. 
To the stem king of ghosts she next applied, 
Atfd gentle Proserpine, his injured bride, 
ThBX for old iEson with the laws of fate 390 

They would dispense, and lengthen his short date. 
Thus with repea^d prayers she long assails 
' The infernal tyrant, and at last prevails ; 
Then calls to have decrepit ^son brought. 
And stupifies him with a sleeping draught. 396 

On earth his body, like a corpse, extends. 
Then charges Jason and his waiting friends 
To quit the place, that no unhallowed eye 
Into her art's forbidden secrets pry. 
This done, the enchantress, with her locks unbound, 
About her altars trips a frantic round ; 401 

Piecemeal the consecrated wood she splits. 
And dips the splinters in the bloody pits, 
Then hurls them on the piles ; the sleeping sire 
She lustrates thrice, with sulphur, water, fire. 405 

In a larffe caldron now the med'cine boils. 
Compounded of her late collected spoils ; 
Blending into the mesh the various powers 
Of wonder-working juices, roots, and flowers ; 
With gems i' the eastern ocean's cell refined, 410 
And such as ebbin|^ tides had left behind ; 
To them the midnight's pearly dew she flings, 
A screech-owl's carcass, and ill-boding wings ; 
Nor could the wizard wolfs warm entrails 'scape 
(That wolf who counterfeits a human shape). 415 
Then, from the bottom of her conj'rinff bag, 
Snakes' skins, and liver of a long-lived stag ; 
Last a crow's head, to such an age arrived, 
That he had now nine centuries survived. 
These, and with these a thousand more that grew 
In sundry soils, into her pot she threw ; 431 
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Then with a wither'd olive-bough she rakes 

The bubbling broth ; the bough fresh verdure takes ; 

Green leaves at first the perished plant surround, 

Which the next minute'with ripe fruit were crown'd. 

The foaming juices now the brink o'erswell ; 426 

The barren heath, where'er the liquor fell, 

Sprang out with vernal grass, and all the pride 

Of blooming May. When this Medea spied, 

She cut her patient's throat ; the exhausted blood 

Recruiting with her new-enchanted flood ; 430 

While at his mouth, and through his opening wound, 

A double inlet her infusion found ; 

His feeble frame resumes a youthful air, 

A glossy brown his hoary beard and hair. 435 

The meager paleness from his aspect fled. 

And in its room sprang up a florid red ; 

Through all his limbs a youthful vigour flies, 

His emptied arteries swell with fresh supplies ; 

Gazing spectators scarce believe their eyes. 440 

But ^son is the most surprised to flnd 

A happy change in body and in mind ; 

Iti sense and constitution the same man, 

As when his fortieth active year began. 

Bacchus, who* from the clouds this wonder viewM, 
Medea's method instantly pursued, 446 

And his indulgent nurse's youth renew'd. 
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DEATH OF PELIAS. 

Tbe daughters of Pelias, deairous of restoring their father to 
yoath, apply to Medea to enable them to effect their purpose 
— The enchantress, desirous of revenging the kijuries for- 
merly sustained by her husband, ^bracts the credulous mai- 
dens to cut their father to pieces, and place his limbs in a cal- 
dron of boiling water— On the arrival of Medea at Corintli, 
she finds her husband united in marriage to Glauce, the 
daughter of Creon — ^This infidelity is severely punish«l by 
the injured wife, who contrives to destroy the bride sod hex- 
&tber, «rhoae palace^ she razes to the ground; and crueUy 
murders her own sons in the presence of Jason, who attempts 
to pursue her ; but the princess makes her escape through the 
lUr, on a chariot drawn by winged dragons. 

Thus far obliging love employed her art, 
But now revenge must act a tragic part. 

Medea feieas a isiortal quarrel bred 469 

Betwixt her aod the partner of her bed ; 
^ this priCteoce to Pellas^ court she flies^ 
Who languishing with age and sickness lies : 
His guiltless daughters, with inveigling wiles, 
And well-disAembled friendship, she beguiles : i55 
The strange achi^^vements of near art she tells, 
Wkth ^son's cure, and long on that she dwells, 
Till them to firm persuasion she has won, 
The same for l^eir old father may be done : 
For him they court her to employ her skill, 460 
And put upon the cure what price she will. 
At first she's mute, and with a grave pretence 
Of difiiculty, holds them in suspense 
Then promises, and bids them from the fold 
Choose out a ram, the most infirm and old ; 465 
That so by facts their doubts may be removed. 
And first on him the operation proved. 

A wreath-hom'd ram is brought, so far overgrown 
With years, his age was to that age unknown ; 
Of sense too dull the piercing point to feel, 470 
And scarce suflicient blood to stain the steel. 
His carcass she into a caldron threw, 
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With drugs whose vital qualities she knew ; 

His limbs grow less, he casts his horns and years, 

And tender bleatings strike their wond^ng ears. 

Then instantly leaps forth a frisking lamb, 476 

That seeks (too young to graze) a suckling dam. 

The sisters, thus confirmed with the success, 

Her promise with renew'd entreaty press. 

To countenance the cheat, three mghts and days 

Before experiment the enchantress stays ; 481 

Then into limpid water, from the springs, 

Woods and ingredients of no force she flings ; 

With antique ceremonies for pretence. 

And rambling rhymes without a word of sense. 485 

Meanwhile the king, with all his ^ards, lay bound 
In magic sleep, scarce that of death so sound ; 
The daughters now are by the sorc'ress led 
Into his chamber, and surround his bed. 
" Your father's health's concern'd, and can ye stay ! 
Unnatural nymphs, why this unkind delay 1 491 
XJnsheath your swords, dismiss his lifeless blood, 
And rU recruit it with a vital flood. ' 

Your father's life and health are in your hand, 
And can ye thus like idle gazers stand ? 495 

Unless you are of common sense bereft, 
If yet one spark of piety is left, 
Despatch a father's cure, and disengage 
The monarch from his toilsome load of age : 
Come, drench your weapons in his putrid gore ; 500 
Tis charity to wound, when wounding will restore." 

Thus urged, the poor deluded maids proceed. 
Betray 'd by zeal to an inhuman deed. 
And, m compassion, make a father bleed. 
Yes, she who had the kindest, tend'rest heart, 505 
Is foremost to perform the bloody part. 

Yet, though to act the butchery betray'd. 
They could not bear to see the wounds they made ; 
With looks averted, backward they advance. 
Then strike and stab, and leave the blows to chance. 

Waking in consternation, he essays 511 
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gVelt'rinff in blood) his feeble arms to raise, 
nvironM with so many swords. *^ From whence 
This barbarous usage 1 what is my offence ! 
What fatal fury, what infernal charm, 515 

'Gainst a kind father does his daughters arm V^ 

Hearing his voice, as thunderstruck, thev stoppM, 
Their resolution and their weapons droppM ; 
^edea then the mortal blow bestows, 
And, that performM, the tragic scene to dose, 520 
His corpse into the boiling caldron throws. 

Then, dreading the revenge that must ensue. 
High mounted on her dragon coach she flew ; 
And in her stately progress through the skies, 
Beneath her shady relion first she spies, 525 

With Othrys, that above the clouds did rise. 
With skilful Chiron's cave, and neighboring ground, 
For old Cerambus' strange escape reilown^d* 
By nymphs deliver'd when the world was drown'd. 
Who him with unexpected wings supplied, 530 
When deluged hills a safe retreat denied. 
iBolian Pitane on her left hand 
She saw, and there the statued dragon stand, 
With Ida's grove, where Bacchus, to disguise 
His son's bold theft, and to secure the prize, 535 
Made the stolen steer a stag to represent ; 
Cocytus' father's sandy monument ; 
And fields that held the murder'd sire's remains. 
Where howling Moera frights the startled plains : 
Euryphilus' high town, with towers defaced 540 
"By Hercules and matrons more disgpraced, 
with sprouting horns, in signal punishment. 
From Juno or resenting Venus sent. 
Then Rhodes, which Phcebus did so dearly prize. 
And Jove no less severely did chastise ; 545 

For he the wizard native's pois'ning sight. 
That used the farmer's hopeful crops to bhght, 
la rage o'erwhelm'd with everlasting nij^ht. 
Cartheia's ancient walls come next in view. 
Where once the sire almost a statue grew ; 590 
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With wonder, wfiidi a strange event did move, 
His daughter tum'd into a turtle-dove. 
Then Hyrie's lake and Tempo's field o'erran, 
Famed lor the boy who there became a swan ; 
For there enamoured PhyUius, like a slave, £66 
Perform'd what tasks his paramour would crave. 
For pfesents he had mountain-vultures caught, 
And from the desert a tame lion brought ; 
Then a wild bull commanded to subdue ; 
The conquerM savage by the horns he drew ; MO 
But, mock'd so oft, the treatment he disdains. 
And from the craving boy this prize detains. 
Then thus in choler the resenting lad : 
■^ Won't you deliver him ! You'll wish you had.'' 
No sooner said, but, in a peevish mood, M5 

Leap'd from the precipice on which he stood. 
The standers-by were struck with fresh surprisief 
Instead of falling, to behold him rise 
A snowy swan, and soaring to the skies. 

But dearly the rash prank his mother cost, 570 
Who ignorantly gave her son for lost ; 
For his misfortune wept, till she became 
A lake, and still renown'd with Hyrie's name. 

Thence to Latona's isle, where once was seen, 
Transform'd to birds, a monarch and his oueen. 675 
Far off she saw how old Cephisus moumM 
His son, into a seal by Phcebus tum'd ; 
And where, astonish'd at a stranger sigl^, 
Eumelus gazed on his wing'd daughter's flight. 

^tolian Pleuron she did next survey, 56!0 

Where sons a mother's murder did essay ; 
But sudden plumes the matron bore away. 
On her right hand, Cyllene, a fair soil, 
iPair, till Menephron there the beauteous hill 
Attempted with foul incest to defile. 585 

Her hamess'd dragons now direct she drives 
For Corinth, and at Corinth she arrives. 
Where, if what old tradition tells be true. 
In former ages men from mushrooms grew. 
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But here Medea finds her bed supplied, 600 

During her absence, by another bride, 
And, hopeless to recover her lost game. 
She sets both bride and palace in a flame : 
Nor could a rival's death her wrath assuage. 
Nor stopped at Creon's family her rage : 596 

She murders her own infants, in despite 
To faithless Jason, and in Jason's sight; 
Yet ere his sword could reach her, up she spiings. 
Securely mounted on her dragon's wings. 

STORY OF iBGEUS. 

Fbok Corinth. Medea proceeds to Athens, wheie she becomes 
the wife of ^geus, and attempts to poison his son Theaeua : 
the hero, however, is fortunately recognised by his father, 
who compels his cruel queen to quit the Athenian territories 
—In the meantime, Minos, king of Crete, threatens to invade 
Athens, iii order to revenge the murder of his son Androgens 
— ^For this purpose he lorms treaties of alliance with the 
neighbouring states, and endeavours to effect a league with 
^acus, the king of Jg^ina, who continues faithful to his 
compact with the Athenians, and entertains their ambassador 
Cepnalus with hospitality and kindness. 

From hence to Athens she directs her flight, 600 
Where Phincus, so renown'd for doing right, 
Where Periphas, and Polyphemon's niece. 
Soaring with sudden plumes, amazed the towns of 
Greece. 

Hero iBgeus so engaging she addressed. 
That first he treats her like a royal guest, 005 

Tlien takes the sorcVess for his wedded wife ; 
The only blemish of his prudent life. 

Meanwhile his son, from actions of renown, 
Arrives at court, but to his sire unknown* 
Medea, to despatch a danj^^erous heir, 610 

(She knew him) did a pois'nous draught prepare : 
Drawn from a drug, was long reserved in store 
For desperate uses, from the Scythian shore ; 
That from the Echydnaean monster's jaws 
Derived its origin, and this the cause : — 615 
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Through a dark cave a cragnr passage lieSf 
To ours ascending from the netner skies, 
Through which, by strength of hand, Alcides dfew 
Chained Cerberus, who laggM, and restiff grew. 
With his blear'd eyes our brighter 4ay to view. 690 
Thrice he repeated his enormous yell) 
With which he spares the ghosts and startles hell ; 
At last outrageous (though compelPd to yield), 
He sheds his foam in fuiy on the field, 
Which, with its own, ana lankness of the ground. 
Produced a weed, b^ sorcerers renown'^, 696 

The strongest constitution to confound, 
Call'd aconite, because it can unlock 
All bars, and force its passage through a rock. 

The pious father, by her wheedles won, 680 
Presents this deadly potion to hi^ son, 
Who with the same assurance takes the cup. 
And to the monarches health had drunk it up : 
But in the veiy instant he applied 
The goblet to his lips, old JBgeus sme4 636 

The iv^ry-hilted sword that graced ois side. 
That certain signal of his son he knew, 
And snatch'd the bowl away ; the sword he drew; 
Resolv^, for such a son's OKdanger'd life. 
To sacriiice the most pcrfidiovs wife. 640 

Revenge is swift ; bni h&r j&ore sative charms 
A whirlwind raised, that :i&natchM her from his arms ; 
While conjured clouds their baffled sense suipriae. 
She vanishes from their deluded eyes. 
And through the hurricane triumphant fies. 646 

The generous king, alt}iC4igh o'jerjoy'd to find 
His son was safe, yet, bearing stilf in mind 
The mi&chief by his treacherous ^ueea designed. 
The h^fDQT of the deed, and then how near 
The danger drew, he stands congeaPd with fear. 660 
But soo^ that fear into devotion tums ; 
With gr-AteAil incense ev'ry altar bums ; 
Proud victims, and unconscious of their fate. 
Stalk to the .temfde, there to die in state. 
In Athens never had a day been found, 65S 
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For mirth, like that grand festival renovrn*d. 
Promiscuously the peers and people dine, 
Promiscuously their thankful voices join 
In songs of wit, sublimed by sprightly wine : 659 
To listMing spheres their joint applause they raise. 
And thus resound their matchless Theseus* praise : 

Great Theseus ! thee the Marathonian plain 
Admires, and wears with pride the noble stain 
Of the dire monster*s blooa by valiant Theseus slain : 
That now Gromyon's swains in safety sow 665 
And reap their fertile field, to thee they owe : 
By thee the infested Epidaurian coast 
Was clearM, and now can a free commerce boast : 
The traveller his journey can pursue, 
With pleasure the late direadful valley view, 670 
And cry, " Here Theseus the grand robber slew : 
Cephisus* flood cries to his rescued shore ; 
The merciless Procrustes is no more : 
In peace, Bleusis, Ceres' rites renew. 
Since Theneus' sword the fierce Cercyon slew ; 675 
By him the torturer Sinis was destroyed, 
Of strength (but strength to barbarous use employ'd) 
That tops of tallest pines to earth could bend. 
And thus in pieces wretched captives rend : 
Inhuman Scyron now has breathed his last, 680 
And now Alcatho*s roads securely pass'd ; 
By Theseus slain, and thrown into the deep ; 
But earth nor sea his scattered bones would keep, 
Which, after floating long, a rock became, 
StiU infamous with Scyron's hated name. 685 

When Fame to count thy acts and years proceeds, 
Thy years appear but ciphers to thy deeds. 
For thee, brave youth, as for our commonwealth, 
We pray, and dnnk, in yours, the public health: 
Your praise the senate and plebeians sing ; 600 
With your loved name the court and cottage ring : 
You make our shepherds and our sailors glad ; 
And not a house in this vast city's sad." 

But mortal Uiss will never come sincere : 
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Pleasure ma^ lead, but ^ief bringB up the tear : 606 

While, for his son's arrival, rev'Uing joy 

^geus and all his subjects does employ ; 

While they for only costly feasts prepare, 

His neighboring monarch, Minos, threatens war : 

Weak in land forces, nor by sea more strong, 700 

But powerful in a. deep- resented wrong; 

For a son's murder, arm'd with pious rage : 

Yet prudently, before he would engage, 

To raise auxiliaries resolved to sail, 

And with the powerful princes to prevail. ' '70S 

First Anaphe, then proud Astypalsa gains, 
By presents that, and this by threats, obtains : 
Low Mycone; Cymolus, chalk}r soil; 
Tall Gythnos; Scyros; flat Seriphos' isle; 
Paros, with marble cliffs afar displayed; 710 

Impregnable Sithonia, yet betray'd 
To a weak foe, by a gold-admiring maid. 
Who, changed into a daw of sable hue. 
Still hoards up gold, and hides it from the view. 

But as these islands cheerfully combine, 715 
Others refuf^e to embark iti his design. 
Now leftward, with an easy sail, he bore. 
And prosperous passage, to GSnopia's shore ; 
OBnopia once, but now JSgina calFd, 
And with his royal mother's name installed 720 
By iGacus, under whose reign did spring 
The Myrmidons, and now their reigning king. 

Down to the port, amid the rabble, run 
The princes of the blood; With Telamon, 
Peleus, the next, and Phocus, the third son. 735 
Then JSacus, although oppress'd with years, ■ 
To ask the cause of their approach appears. 

That question does the Gnossiaii's ^ef renew» 
And sighs from his afflicted bpsOm drew ; 
Yet, after a short solemn respite made, 730 

The ruler of the hundred cities said : 

^*' Assist our arms, raised for a murder'd son ; 
In this religious war no risk you'll rua* 
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Reteng^tfi the dead ; for who refuse to gite 

Rest to their una, unworthy are to live." 7S5 

•• What yon request," thus ^acus replies, 
** Not I, but truth and common faith denies: 
Atheiis and v. c have long been sworn allies: 
0ttt leagties are fixM, confed'rate are oar powers, • 
And who declare themselves their foes, are oars." 

Minos rejoins : *' Your league shall dearly cost ;" 
Yet (mindful how much safer *twas to boast, 749 
Than there to waste his forces and his fame, 
l^ore in field with his grand foe he came) 
Parts wflhotit biows ; nor long had left the shore, 
Ere into port another navy bore, 740 

With Cephalus, and all his jrtly crew : 
The iGacideS their old acquaintance knew. 
H^e princes bid him welcome, and in state 
Conduct the hero to their palace gate, 7S9 

Who, entering, seem'd the charming mien to wear 
As when in youth he paid his visit there. 
In his right hand an olive-branch he holds, 
AAd, salutation passM, the chief unfolds 
His embassy from the Athenian state, 75& 

Their mutual friendship, leagues of ancient ^ato, 
Their common danger; ev'ry thing could wake 
Concern, and his address successful make ; 
fl^ttength'ning his plea with all the charms of sense. 
And those, with all the charms of eloquence. 760 

Then thus the king : *' Like suiters do you stand 
For that assistance which you may command t 
Athenians, all our Hated forces use 
(They're such as no bold service will refuse) ; 
And when yeVe drawn them off, the gods be praised. 
Fresh legions can within our isle be raised ; 706 
So stoekM with people^ that we can prepare 
Both for domestic tod for distant war, 
Otirs or our fiiends' insulters to chastise." 76^ 

'* Long may he flourish thus," the prince replies. 
^ Strange transport seiced me as I pass'd along. 
To. meet so many trodfxs and all so young, 



METAMORPHOSBB. — ^BOOK VII. 817 

A 8 if your army did of twins consist ; 
Yet among them my late acquaintance missM; 
Ev'n all that to your palace did resort, 775 

^hen first you entertained me at your court ; 
And cannot guess the cause from whence couM 

spring 
So vast a change." Then thus the sighing king: 

** Illustrious guest, to my strange^ tale attend, 
Of sad beginning, but a joyful end : 780 ' 

The whole to a vast history would swell; 
I shall but half, and that confusedly, tell. 
That race whom so deservedly you admired 
Are all into their silent tombs retired : 
They fell, and falling, how they shook my state, 785 • 
Thought may conceive^ but words can ne'er relate.** 

STORY OF ANT§ CHANGED TO MEN. 

BY MR. STONESTREET, 

Kino iCacus relates to Cephalus that a pestilence haying 
formerly depopulated his territories, he entoeated Jupiter 
to repeople fais kingdom— His request was granted, and, 
according to his desire, all the ants m an old oak were 
changed into men, and called by ^aciis Myimidona, from a 
Greek word signifying an ant. 

^ A DRSADruL plague from angry Juno came, 
To scourge the land that bore her rival*s name . 
Before her fatal anger was reveai'd, 
And teeming malice lay as yet conceal'd, 700 • 

All remedies we try, all medicines use, 
Which nature could supply, or art produce ; 
The unconquer'd foe dmdes the Tain design, 
And art and nature foiPd, declare the cause diyine. 

'' At first we only felt the pppressive weight 796 
Of cloomy clouds, then teeming with our fate, 
And laboring to discharge unactiye heat: 
But ere four moons alternate changes knew^ 
With deadly blasts the fatal south wind blew, 
Infected all the air, and poisonM as it flew 800 * 
Our fountains too a dire infection yield, 

Ovid. L— T 
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For crowds of ttpem cveep akm^ the Hold, 
And, wMi pottated gom, and baneful steams. 
Taint all the lakes^ and reaom M the streams. 

** The ymaag disease with mrlder force began, 860 
And raffed <oii birds and beasts, eicnsing man. 
The lab*ring oxen fall before the plough ; 
The UHlispi^ ploof hmen stare, and Wonder how : 
The tabid «heep, with sickly bleatings, pines, 
Ito wool decreasing as its strength declines : 810 
The warlike steed, by inward foes oorapell'd. 
Neglects his honevrs, and deserts the neld, 
Unnerwd and languid, seeks a base retreat, 
And at the manger groans, but wish'd a nobler fate : 
The stags forget their speed, the boars their rage, 
N«r can liie beats the stronger herds engage ; 816 
A general faintness does invade them all. 
And in the weeds and fields promiscuously they 

fall 
The air receives the stench, and, strange to say. 
The rav^ous birds and beasts avoid the prey ; 820 
The ofiensive bodies rot upon the ground. 
And spread the dire contagion all around. 

** Btft now the plague, grown to a larger size, 
Riots on man, and scorns a meaner prize. 
Intestine heaita begin the civil war, 8S5 

And inshin^ first the latent flame declare. 
And breath mspired, which seemM Uke fiery air. 
Their black diy kuigiies are swelPd, and scarce can 

move» 
And short Hi^ sighs from panting lungs are drove ; 
They gape for ais, with flattering hopes to abate 830 
Their tagag flamee, but that augments their heat. 
Ne bedyOO'oevenng, can the wretches bear, 
But on the gievid, ecKposed to o|>en air. 
They lie, and hope to find a pleasing coolness there. 
The sufiMmg euth, with that oppression cursed, 
Retuma tbe teat which they imparted first. 896 

^ In vain idxsrsieiaM wouM bestow thejr aid. 
Vain all their art, and iwdleBS all their trade; 
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And they, ^en they, who fleeting life recall, 

Teel the same powers, and undistinguish'd falL 840 

If any proves so daring to attend 

His sick companion, or his darling friend. 

The officious wretch sucks in contagious hreath, 

And with his friend does sympathize in death. 844 

** And now the care and hopes of life are passM, 
They please their fancies and indulge their taste : 
At brooks and streams, regardless of their shame. 
Each sex, promiscuous, strives to quench their 

flame; 
Nor do they strive in vain to quench it there, 
For thirst and life at once extmguishM are. 850 
Thus in the brooks the dying bodies sink, 
But heedless still the rash survivors drink. 

^' So much uneasy down the wretches hate. 
They fly their beds, to struggle with their fate , 
But if decaying strength forbids to rise, 855 

The victim crawls and rolls, till on the ground he 

lies: 
Each shuns his bed ^s each would shun his tomb^ 
And thinks the infection only lodged at home. 

** Here one, with fainting steps, does slowly creep 
O'er heaps of dead, and straight augments the heap : 
Another, while his strength and tongue prevaiPd, 
Bewails his friend, and falts himself, bewaiPd: 808 
This, with imploring looks, surveys the skies, 
The last dear office of his closing eyes. 
But finds the heavens implacable, and dies. 805 

"What now, ah, what! emfMoyM ny troubled 
mind. 
But only hopes my subjects' fate to find 1 
What place soe'er my weeping eyes survey. 
There in lamented heaps the vulgar lay ; 
As acorns scatter when the winds prevail, 870 
Or mellow fruit from shaken^ branches falL 

^* You see that dome which rears its frcmt so high . 
'Tis sacred to the monarch of the sky : 
How many there, with unregarded tears. 
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And fruitless vows, sent up successless prayers ! 
There fathers for expiring sons implored, 870 

And there the wife bewaird her gasping lord : 
With pious offerings they appease the skies, 
But they, ere yet Uie atoning vapours rise, 
Before the altars fall, themselves a sacrifice ; 880 
They fall while yet their hands the gums contain, 
Their gums surviving, but their offerer's slain. 

" The destined ox, with holy garlands crown'd, 
Prevents the blow, and feels an unexpected wound. 
When I myself invoked the powers divine, 885 
To drive the fatal pest from me and mine : 
When now the priest with hands uplifted stood, 
Prepared to strike, and shed the sacred blood, 
The gods themselves the mortal stroke bestow, 
The victim falls, but they impart the blow : 890 
Scarce was the knife with the pale purple stainM, 
And no presages could be then obtamM, 
From putrid entrails, where the infection reign'd. 

'* Death stalk'd around with such resistless sway. 
The temples of the |ods his force obey, 895 

And suppliants feel his stroke while yet they pray. 
• Go now,' said he, * your deities implore 
For fruitless aid, for I defy their power;' 
Then with a cursed, malicious joy survey'd 899 
The very altars, stain'd with trophies of the dead. 

'' The rest grown mad, and frantic with despair. 
Urge their own fate, and so prevent the fear. 
Strange madness that, when death pursued so fast, 
To anticipate the blow with impious haste. 

" No decent honours to their urns are paid, 905 
Nor could the graves receive the numerous dead ; 
For, or they lay unburied on the ground. 
Or, unadom'd, a needy funeral found : 
All reverence past, the fainting wretches fight 
For funeral piles which were another's right. 910 
Unmoum'd they fall, for who survived to mourn t 
And sires and mothers unlamentedbum, 
Parents and sons sustain an equal fate, 
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And wandering ghosts their kindred shadows meet : 
The dead a larger space of ground require, 91$ 
Nor are the trees sufficient for the fire. 

** Despairing under griefs oppressive weight, 
And sunk by these tempestuous blasts of fate, 

* O Jove,' said 1, * if common fame says true, 

If e^er iGgina gave those joys to you, dSO 

If e'er you lay enclosed in her embrace, 
Fond of her charms, and eager to possess; 

father, if you do not yet disclaim 
Paternal care, nor yet disown the name, 

Grant my petitions, and with speed restore 9d5 
My subjects numerous as they were before, 
Or make me partner of the fate they bore.' 

1 spoke, and glorious lightning shone around. 
And rattling thunder gave a prosperous sound : 

* So let it be, and may these omens prove 930 
A pledge,' said I, • of your returning love.' 

** By chance a reverend oak was near the place. 
Sacred to Jove, and of Dodona's race, 
Where frugal ants laid up their winter meat. 
Whose little bodies bear a mighty weight : 935 
We saw them march along, and hide their store. 
And much admired their number and their power ; 
Admired at first, but after envied more. 
Full of amazement, thus to Jove I pray'd : 

* grant, since thus my subjects are decay'd, 940 
As many subjects to supply the dead.' 

I prayM, and strange convulsions mo|red the oak. 
Which murmur'd, though b^ ambient winds unsho^k : 
My trembling hands and stiff-erected hair 
Express'd all tokens of uncommon fear; 945 

Yet l)oth the earth and sacred oak I kiss'd, 
And scarce could hope, yet still I hoped the best; 
For wretches, whatsoe'er the Fates divinie. 
Expound all omens to their own design. 
"But now Hwas night, when even distraction 
wears 050- 

A pleasing look, and dreams beguile our cares : 
T 9 
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Lo ! the same oak appears before my eyes. 

Nor altered in his shape nor former size ; 

As many ants the numerous branches bear, 

The same their labour and their frugal care ; 955 

The branches too a like commotion found, 

And shook 'the industrious creatures on the grouiidy 

Who by degrees (what's scarce to be believed) 

A nobler form and larger bulk received, 

And on the earth walked an unusual pace, 960 

With manly strides and an erected face : 

Their numerous legs and former colour lost. 

The insects could a human figure boast. 

" I wake, and, waking, find my cares again^ 
And to the unperforming gods complain, 965 

And call their promise and pretences vain. 
Yet in my court I heard the murmuring voice 
Of strangers, and a mixM, uncommon noise : 
But I suspected all was still a dream, 
Till Telamon to my apartment came, 970 

Opening the door with an impetuous haste, — 
' come,* said he, ' and see your faith and hopes 

surpassed.' 
I follow, and, confused with wonder, view 
'Those shapes which my presaging slumbers drew ; 
I saw, and own'd, and call'd them subjects ; they 
•Confess'd my power, submissive to my sway. 976 
To Jove, restorer pf my race decay'd. 
My vows were first with due oblations paid ; 
I then divide, with an impartial hand. 
My empty city, and my ruinM land, 980 

'To give the newborn youth an equal share. 
And call them Myrmidons, from what they were. 
You saw their persons, and they still retain 
The thrift of ants, though now transformM to men ; 
A frugal people, and inured to sweat, 985 

Laboring to gain, and keeping what they get. 
These, equad both in strength and years, shall join 
Their willing aid, and follow your design. 
With the first southern gale that shall present 
To fill your sails, and favour your intent.'* 900 
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CONTINUED BY MR. TATE. 

With such discourse they entertain the day ; 
The evening passM in banquets, sport, and play » 
Then, having crown'd the night with sweet repose, 
Aurora (with the wind at east) arose. 
Now Pallas' sons to Cephalus resort, 9d6 

And Cephalus with Pallas* sons to court. 
To the king's levee ; him sleep's silken chain 
And pleasing dreams beyond his hour detain ; 
But tnen the princes of the blood, in state, 
Expect and meet them at the palace gate. 1000 

STORY OP CEPHALUS AND PROCRIS. 

CBPHALU8, in his turn, relates to JEacus his adventures during 
his absence from bis wife Prochs, whose constancy he over- 
comes by profuse presents in the disguise of a stranger —The 
matron flies from the presence of her husband, who at length 
prevails on her to return with promises of forgiveness— Her 
jealousv is in like manner excited, and her unfounded suspi- 
cions direct her to an adjoining wood, where Cephalus is hunt- 
inff ; and he, mistaking ner for a wild beast, transfixes her with 
a oart ; and she expires in the arms of her agonized husband. 

To the inmost courts the Grecian youths were led. 
And placed by Phocus on a Tyrian bed, 
Who, soon observing Cephalus to hold 
A dart of unknown wood, but arm'd with gold, — 
" None better lores," said he, " the huntsman's sport, 
. Or does more often to the woods resort, 1006 

Yet I that javelin's stem with wonder view. 
Too brown for box, too smooth a grain for yew 
I cannot guess the tree ; but never art 
Did form, or eyes behold, so fair a dart 1" 1010 

The guest then interrupts him : — '* 'Twou!d produce 
StiU greater wonder, if you knew its use : 
It never fails to strike the game, and then 
Comes bloody back int^ your hand again." 
Then Phocus each particular desires, 1M5 

And the author of the wondrouis gifts inquires ; 
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To which the owner thus, with weeping eyes, 

And sorrow for his wife's sad fate, rephes ; 

" This weapon here, O prince ! can you believe 

This dart the cause for which so much I grieve. 

And shall continue to grieve on, till Fate 1031 

Afford such wretched hfe no longer date 1 

Would I this fatal gift had ne'er enjoy'd; 

This fatal gift my tender wife destroyed ; 

Procris her name, allied in charms and blood 1095 

To fair Orithyia, courted by a ffod. 

Her father sealM my hopes with rites divine, 

But firmer love before had made her mine. 

Men caird me bless'd, and blessM I Was indeed. 

The second month our nuptials did succeed, 1030 

When (as upon Hymettus^ dewy head, 

For mountain stags, my net betimes I spread) 

Aurora spied, and ravish'd me away, — 

With rev'rence to the goddess, I must say, 

Against my will, for Procris had my heart, 1035 

Nor would her image from my thoughts depart. 

At last, in rage, she cried, * Ingrateful boy, 

Go to your Procris, take your fatal joy :' 

And so dismissed me : musing, as I went, 

W^hat those expressions of the goddess meantf 1040 

A thousand jealous fears possess me now, 

Lest Procris had profanea her nuptial vow : 

Her youth and eharms did to my fancy paint 

A lewd adult'ress, but her life a saint : 

Yet I was absent long ; the goddess too 1046 

Taught me how far a woman could be true. 

Aurora's treatment much suspicion bred ; , 

Besides, who truly love ev'n shadows dread. 

I straight impatient for the trial grew, 

What courtsnip back'd with richest gifts could do. 

Aurora's envy aided my desiffn, 1051 

And lent me features far unlike to mine. 

In this disguise to my own house I cam^, 

But all was chaste, no conscious sign of blame 

With thousand arts I scarce admittance foundi 1066 
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And then beheld her weeping on the ground 

For her lost husband : hardly I retained 

My purpose, scarce the wish'd embrace refrained. 

How charming was hergrief ! Then, Phocus, guess 

What killing beauties waited on her dress. 1060 

Her constant answer, when my suit I press'd, 

* Forbear, my lord's dear image guards this breast ; 

Where'er he is, whatever cause detains, 

Whoe'er has his, my heart unmoved remains.* 

What greater proofs of truth than these could be t 

Yet I persist, and urge my%destiny. 1066 

At length she found, when my own form retum'd, 

Her jealous lover there, whose loss she moum'd. 

Enraged with my suspicion, swift as wind, 

She fled at once from me and all mankind ; 1070 

And so became, her purpose to retain^ 

A nymph, and huntress m Diana's train. 

Forsaken thus, I found my flames increase 

I own'd my foUy, and 1 sued for peace : 

It was a fault, but not of guilt, to move 1075 

Such punishment,— a fault of too much love. 

Thus I retrieved her to my longing arms. 

And many happy days possess^ her charms : 

But with herself she kindly did confer 

What gifts the goddess had bestow'd on her : 1080 

The fleetest greyhound, with this lovely dart, — 

And I of both have wonders to impart. 

Near Thebes a savage beast, of race unknown, 

Laid waste the field, and bore the vineyards down : 

The swains fled from him ; and, with one consent, 

Our Grecian youth to chase the monster went. 1086 

More swift than lightning he the toils surpass'd. 

And in his course spears, men, and trees, o'ercast. 

We slipp'd our dogs, and last my Leiaps too, 

When none of all the mortal race would do : 1000 

He long before was struggling from my hands. 

And, ere we could unloose him, broke his bands: 

That minute where he was we could not find, 

And only saw the dust he left behind. 
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I climbed a neighbouring hill to view the chase, 1095 
While in the plain they held an equal race : 
The savage now seems caught, and now, by force, 
To quit himself, nor holds the same straight course. 
But, running counter, from the foe withdraws. 
And with short turning cheats his gaping jaws ; 1 100 
Which he retrieves, and still so closely pressed, 
YouM fear at every stretch he were possessed ; 
Yet for the gripe his fan^ in vain prepare, — 
The^ame shoots from him, and he chops the air. 
To cast my javelin then I took my stand ; 1105 
But as the thongs were fitting to my hand, 
While to the vaUey I o'erlook'd the wood, 
Before my eyes two marble statues stood ; 
That, as pursued appearing at full stretch, 
This, barking after, and at point to catch : 1110 
Some god their course did with this wonder grace. 
That neither might be conquered in the chase." 
A sudden silence here his tongue suppressed. 
He here stops short, and fain would wave the rest. 
The eager prince then urged him to impart 1115 
The fortune that attended on the dart. 
'* First then," said he, ** past joys let me relate ; 
For bliss was the foundation of my fate : 
No language can those happy hours express, . 
Did from our nuptials me and Procris bless : 1130 
The kindest pair ! What more could Heaven confer I 
For she was all to me, and I to her. 
Had Jove made love, great Jove had been despised ; 
And I m^ Procris more than Venus prized. 
Thus wmle no other joy we did aspire, 1135 

We grew at last one soul and one desire. 
Forth to the woods I went at break of day 
(The constant practice of my youth), for prey ; 
Nor yet for servant, horse, or /dog, did call, — 
I found this single, dart to serve for all. 1130 

With slaughter tired, I sought the cooler shade. 
And witt(to that from the mountains pierced the 
glade. 
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* Come, gentle air,^ so was I wont to any, 

* Come, gentle air,— sweet Aura, come away/ 
This always was the burden of my song, — 1135 
' Come *8uage my flames — sweet Aura, come along : 
Thou always art most weleome to my breast ; 

I faint ; approach, thou dearest^ kindest guest !' 
These blandishments, and more than these, I said 
(By Fate to unsuspected ruin led). 1140 

* Thou art my joy ; for thy dear sake I lore 
Each desert hill and solitary groye ; 

When (faint with labour) I refreshment need, 

For cordials on thy fragrant breath I feed.' 

At last a wandering swain in hearing came, 1145 

And, cheated with the sound of Aura's name, 

He thought I had some assignation made, 

And to my Procris* ear the news convey'd. 

Great love is soonest with suspicion fired : 

She swoonM, and with the tale almost expired. 1150 

*Ah, wretched heart !' she cried, * ah, faithless man !* 

And then to curse the imagined nymph began : 

Yet oft she doubts, oft hopes she is deceived, 

And chides herself, that ever she believed 

Her lord to such injustice could proceed, 1155 

Till she herself were witness of the deed. 

Next mom 1 to the woods a^n repair, 

And, weary with the chase, invoke the air . 

* Approach, dear Aiira, and my bosom cheer :' 

At which a mournful sound did strike my ear : 1160 
Yet I proceeded, till the thicket by. 
With rustliiig noise and motion, mrew my eye. 
I thought some beast of prey was sheltered there, 
^ And to the covert threw my certain spear; 
From whence a tender sigh my soul did wound : 1165 
' Ah me !' it cried, and did like Procris sound. 
Procris was there, too well the voice I knew. 
And to the place with headlong horror flew ; 
Where I beheld her gasping on the ground. 
In vain attempting from the deadly wound 1170 
To draw the dart, her love's dear fatal gift ! 
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My guilty arras had scarce the strength to lift 

The beauteous load : my silks and hair I tore 

(Vr possible), to stanch the pressing ffore ; 

For pity beffg'd her keep her flitting breath, 1175 

And not to leave me guilty of her death. 

While I entreat she fainted fast away, 

And these few words had only strength to 8a3^ : 

' By all the sacred bonds of plighted love, 

By all your reverence to the powers above, 1180 

By all that made me charming once appear. 

By all the truth for which you held me dear. 

And last, by loVe, the cause through which I bleed, 

Let Aura never to my bed succeed.' 

I then perceived the error of our fate, 1185 

And told it her, but found and told too late ! 

I felt her lower to my bosom fall ; 

And while her eves had any sight at all, 

On mine she fixM them ; in her pangs still press'd 

My hand, and sighM her^soul into my breast; 1190 

Yet, being undeceived, resigned her breath 

Methought more cheerfully, and smiled in death.** 

With such concern the weepinjg hero told 
This tale, that none who heard him could withhold 
From melting into sympathizing tears, 1195 

Till ^acus with his two sons appears, 
Whom he commits, with their new-levied bands. 
To Fortune^s, and so brave a general's, hands. 
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BOOK VIII. 

[TRiLNSTJkTSD BT OROXALL.] 

STORY OF NISUS AND SCYLLA. 

'BoTLLA, the daughter of Nisus, kin^ of Megara, becomes enam* 
cured of King Minos while besie|^ing the walls of her father's 
capital, the safety of which is said by the oracle to depend on 
B purple lock of hair on the king|s head-^The maiden steahi 
the £eital treasure from her sleeping parent, and the town is 
munediately captured ; but Minos regards the crime with 
aversion — The gods convert Nisus into a hawk, and his 
daughter into a lark. 

Now shone the morning star in bright array, 
*Fo vanquish night, and usher in the day ; 
The wind veers southward, and moist clouds arise, 
That blot with shades the blue meridian skies. 
Cephalus feels with joy the kindly gales ; 5 

His new allies unfurl the swelling s^s ; 
Steady their course, they cleave the yielding main« 
And, with a wish, the intended harbour gain. 

Meanwhile Kinf Minos, on the Attic strand, 
Displays his martial skill, and wastes the land : 10 
His army lies encamped upon the plains 
Before Alcathoe's wuls, where Nisus reigns. 
On whose gray head a lock of purple hue, 
The strength and fortune of his kingdom, grevf. 

Six moons were gone and past, when stillfrom far 
Victoria hover'd o'er the doubtful war. 16 

So long, to both inclined, the impartial maid 
Between them both her equal wmgs displayed. 

High on the walls, by Phcebus vocal made, 
A turret of the palace raised its head ; 90 

And where the |[od his tuneful harp resigned, 
The sound within the stones still lay ei»brined : 
Hither the daughter of the purple king 

Ovro. L— U 
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Ascended oft, to hear its music ring, 
And, striking with a pebble, would release 96 

The enchanted notes, in times of happy peace. 
But now from thence th/B curious maid beheld 
Rough feats of arms, and combats of the field ; 
And, since the siege was long, hadlearn'd the name 
Of every chief, his character, and fame ; 30 

Their arms, their horse, and quiver, she descried, 
Nor could the dress of war the warrior hide. 

Europa's son she knew above the rest, 
And more than well became a virgin breast. 
In vain the crested morion veils his face, 35 

She thinks it adds a more peculiar grace : 
His ample shield, embossM with bumishM gold, 
Still makes the bearer lovelier to behold : 
When the tough javelin, with a whirl, he sends, 
His strength and skill the siffhing maid commends ; 
Or, when he strakis to draw the circling bow, 4t 
And his fine limbs a manly posture show, 
Compared with Phoebus, he performs so well. 
Let her be judge, and Minos shall excel. 

But when, the helm put off, displayed to sight, 4B 
And set his features in an open light ; 
When, vaulting to his seat, his steed he press'd, 
CaparisonM in gold, and richly dressM, 
Himself in scarlet sumptuously array'd. 
New passions rise, and fire the frantic maid. 50 
'* O happy spear !*' she cries, '' that feels his touch; 
Nay, ev*n the reins he holdsi are bleas'd^oo much;* 
O ! were it lawful, she could wing her way 
Through the stem hostile troops without dismay, 
Or throw her body to 4he distant ground, 66 

And in the Cretans' hapi)y camp be found. 
Would Minos but desire it, she*d expose 
Her native country to her country's foes, 
Unbar the gates, the town with flames infest. 
Or any thing that Minos should request. 66 

And as she sat, and pleased her longing sight. 
Viewing the king's pavilion, veilM with whitoy 
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«* Should joy or grief," she said, *' possess my breast, 

To see my country by a war oppressed ? 

I'm in suspense ! for, though 'tis grief to know 65 

I love a man that is declared my foe, 

Yet, in my own despite, I must approve 

That lucky war, which brought the man I love : 

Yet were I tender'd as a pledge of peace, 

Yhe cruelties of war might quickly cease : 70 

O ! with what joy I'd wear the chains he gave, 

A patient hostage, and a willing slave. 

Thou lovely object ! if the nymph that bare 

Thy charming person were but half so fair. 

Well might a god her lovely bloom desire, 75 

And with a kiss indulge his youthful fire. 

O ! had I wings to glide along the air. 

To his dear tent I'd fiy, and settle there ; 

There tell my quality, confess my flame. 

And grant him any dowry that he'd name ; 80 

All, all I'd give ; only my native land, 

My dearest country, should excepted stand* 

For, perish love, and all expected joys, 

Ere with so base a thought my soul complies. 

Yet oft the vanquish'd some advantage find, 85 

When conquer'd by a noble, generous mind. 

Brave Minos justly has the war begun, 

Fired with resentment for his mnrder'd son : 

The righteous gods a ri^hteoms cause regard. 

And will with victory his arms reward : ^ 90 

We must be conquer'd ; and the captive's fate 

Will surely seize us, though it seize us late. 

Why then should love be idle, and neglect 

What Mars, by arms and perils, will effect ? 

O prince ! I die, with anxious fear oppress'd, 95 

Lest some rash hand should wound my charmer's 

breast ; 
For, if they saw, nO barb'rons mind could dare 
Against that lovely form to raise a spear. 

** But I'm resolved, and fix'd in this decree, 
My father's country shall my dowry be : 100 
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Thus I prevent the loss of life and blood, 

And, in effect, the action must be good. 

Vain resolution ! for, at ever^ gate 

The trusty sentinels successive wait ; 

The keys my father keeps : ah ! there's my grief; 

Tis he obstructs all hopes of my relief. 106 

Grods ! that this hated light Pd never seen ! 

Or all my life without alfather been ! 

But gods we all may be ; for those that dare 

Are gods, and Fortune's chiefest favours share : 110 

The ruling powers a lazy prayer detest ; 

The bold adventurer succeeds the best. 

What other maid, inspired with such a flame, 

But would take courajge, and abandon shame T 

But would, though ruin should ensue, remove 116 

Whatever opposed, and clear the way to love t 

This shall another's feeble passion dare. 

While I sit tame, and languish in despair 1 

No ; for though fire and sword before me lay, 

Impatient love through both should force its way. 

Yet I have no such enemies to fear; 181 

M^ sole obstruction is my father's hair ; 

His purple lock my sanguine hope destroys, 

And clouds the prospect of my rising joys." 

While thus she spoke, amid the thickening air 
Night supervenes, the greatest nurse of care; 196 
And as the goddess spreads her sable wings, 
The virgin's fears decay, and courage springs. 
The hour was come, when man's o'er-labour'd breast 
Surceased its care, by downy sleep possess'd : 130 
All things now hush'd, Scylla, with silent tread, 
Urged her approach to Nisus' royal bed ; 
There of the fatal lock (accursed theft !) 
She her unwitting father's head bereft. 
In safe possession of her impious prey, 135 

Out at a postern gate she takes her way. 
Imbolden'd by the merit of the deed. 
She traverses the adverse camp with speed. 
Till Minos' tent she reach'd : the righteous king 
She thus bespoke, who shiver'd at ttie thing : 140 
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** Behold the effect of love's resistless sway I 
I, Nisus' royal seed, to thee betray 
My country and my gods. For this strange task, 
Mmos, no other boon but thee I ask. 
This purple lock, a pledge of love, receive ; 145 
No worthless present, since in it I give 
My father's head." Moved at a crime so new, 
And with abhorrence filled, back Minos drew, 
Noi touched the unhallowM gift, but thus exclaimed 
(With mien indignant, and with eyes inflamed) — 160 
** Perdition seize thee, thou, thy kind^s disgrace I 
May thy devoted carcass find no place 
In earth, or air, or sea, l^ all outcast ! 
Shall Minos, with so foul a monster, blast 154 

His Cretan world, where cradled Jove was nursed! 
Forbid it, heaven ! — away, thou most accursed !*' 

And now Alcathoe, its lord exchanged, 
IVas under Minos' domination ranged. 
While the most equal king his care applies 
To curb the conquer'd, and new laws devise, 160 
The fleet, by his command, with hoisted sails, 
And ready oars, invites the murmuring gales. 
At len^h the Cretan hero anchor weighed, 
Repay mff with neglect the abandoned maid : 
Deaf to Tier cries, he furrows up the main ; lOft 
In vain she prays, solicits him in v^n. 

And now she furious grows, in wild despair 
She wrings her hands and throws aloft her hair. 
'* Where runn'st thouV thus she vents her deep 

distress, ; 

*'Why shunn'st thou her that crown'd thee with 

success 1 170 

Her whose fond love to thee could sacrifice 
Her country and her parent ; sacred ties ! 
Can nor my love, nor proffer'd presents, find 
A passage to thy heart, and make thee kind? 
Can nothing move thy pity 1 O ingrate I ITS 

Canst thou behold my lost, forlorn estate» 
And not be soften'd 1 Canst thou throw off one 
U3 
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Who has no refage left but thee alone ' 
Where shall 1 seek for comfort 1 whither fly ? 
My native country does in ashes lie : 180 

Or were 't not so, my treason bars me there, 
And jbids me wander. Shall I next repair 

To a wronc'd father, by my ^ilt undone ! 

Me all mankind deservedly will shun. 

I out of all the world myself have thrown, 186 

To purchase an access to Crete alone, 

Which, since refused, ungenerous man, give o^er 

To boast thy race ; Europa never bore 

A thing so savage : thee some tigress bred, 

On the bleak Scot's inhospitable bed, 190 

Or where Charybdis pours its rapid tide 

Tempestuous. Thou art not to Jove allied ; 

Nor did the king of gods thy mother meet 

Beneath a bull's foiiged shape, and bear to Crete : 

That fable of thy glorious birth is feignM ; 195 

Some wild outrageous bull thy dam sustained. 

O, father Nisus, now my death behold : 

Exult, O city, by my baseness sold : 

Mino^, obdurate, has avenged ye all; 

But Hwas more just by those I wrongM to fall : 200 

For why shouldst thou, who only didst Subdue 

By my offending, my offence pursue 1 

Well art tho'u match'd to one whose amorous flame 

Too fiercely raged for human-kind to tame ; 

One who, within a wooden heifer thrust, 205 

Courted a lowing bull's mistaken lust. 

And from whose monster- teeming womb the earth 

Received, what much it moumM, a bi-form birth. 

But what avail my plaints T the whistling wind, 

Which bears him far away, leaves them behind. 210 

Well weigh'd Pasiphae, when she preferr'd 

A bull to thee, more brutish than the herd. 

But ah ! time presses, and the labourM oars 

To distance drive the fleet, and lose the lessening 

shores. 
Think not, ungrateful man, the liquid way 215 
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And threatening billows shall enforce my stay : 
1*11 follow thee in spite : my arms Dl throw 
Around thy oars, or gnsp thy cn)oked prow, 
And drag through drenching seas." Her eager 

tongue ,-- " 

Had hardly closed the speech, when forth she 

sprung, 390 

And proved uie deep. Cupid, with added force. 
Recruits each nerve, and aids her watery course. 
Soon she the ship attains ; unwelcome guest ! 
And as with close embrace its sides she pressed, 
A hawk from upper air came pouring down. 395 
(*Twas Nisus cleft the sky with wings new-grown.) 
At Scylla's head his homy bill he aims ; 
Shes fearful of the blow, the ship disclaims, 
Quitting her hold ; and yet she fell not far, 
But, wond'rinff, finds herself sustained in air. 330 
Changed to a lark, she mottled pinions shook, 
And, urom the ravish'd lock, the name of Ciris took. 

THE LABYRINTH. 

Theseus destroys the Minotaur by the aid of Ariadne, who con- 
ducts the hero through the windings of the labyrinth— Her 
kindness is ill requited by her lover, who cruelly deserts her 
in the Isle of Dias, where she is discovered by Bacchus, who 
makes her his wife, and presents her with a splendid crown, 
which is afterward made a constellation. 

Now Minos, landed on the Cretan shore, 
Performs his vows to Jove's protecting power : 
A hundred bullocks, of the largest breed, 335 

With flowerets crowned, before his altar bleed ; 
While trophies of the vanquished, brought from far, 
Adorn the palace with the spoils of war. 

Meanwhile the monster of a human beast 
His family's reproach and stain increased. 340 

His double.kind the rumour swiftly spread, 
AikI evidenced the mother's beastly deed; 
When Minos, willing to conceal the shame 
That sprung from the reports of tattling Fame, 
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Resolves a dark enclosure to provide, 845 

And far from sight the two-fornrd creature hide. 

Great Daedalus of Athens was the man 
That made the draught, and form'd the wondrous 

plan ; 
Where rooms within themselves encircled lie. 
With various windings, to deceive the eye. 250 
As soft Maeander's wanton current plays, 
When through the Phrygian fields it loosely strays ; 
Backward and forward rolls the dimpled tide, 
Seeming at once two different ways to glide : 
While circling streams their ft^rmer haws survey. 
And waters past succeeding waters see ; 356 

Now floating to the sea with downward course, 
Now pointing upward to its ancient source : * 
Such was the work, so intricate the place. 
That scarce the workman all its turns could trace ; 
And Dsdalus was puzzled how to find 961 

Hie secret ways of what himself designed. 
These private walls the Minotaur include, 
Who twice was glutted with Athenian blood ; 
But the third tribute more successful proved, — 265 
Slew the foul monster, and the plague removed. 
When Theseus, aided by the virgin's art, 
Had traced the guiding thread through every part. 
He took the gentle maid that set him free, 
And, bound for Dias, cut the briny sea ; 370 

There, quickly cloyM, ungrateful, and unkind, 
Left his fair consort in the isle behind. 
Whom Bacchus sees and loves ; decrees the dame 
Shall shine for ever in the rolls of fame ; 
And bids her crown amon^ the stars be placed, 876 
With an eternal constellation graced. 
The golden circle mounts, and, as it flies, 
Its diamonds twinkle in the distant skies t 
There, in their pristine form, the gemmy rays 
Between Alcides and the dragon blaze. 860 
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STORY OF DjEDALUS AND ICARUS. 

Dmdaujs, accompanied by his son Icaras, eflects his escape 
from the custody of Micos by the aid of wings compacted 
with wax— The heat of the sun melts the pmions of the 
youth, who mounts too high, and he is precipitated into the 
sea ; while the fatiier arrives in Sicily, where ne is kindly re- 
ceived by the king of that country. 

I 

In tedious exile now too lon^ detain'd, 
Daedalus languished for his natiye land ; 
The sea foreclosed hfe flight, yet thus he said : 
*' Though earth and water in subjection laid, 
O cruel Minos, thy dominion be, S66 

We'll go through air ; for sure the air is free.'* 
Then to new arts his cunning thought applies, 
And to improve the work of nature tries. 
A row of quills in gradual order placed. 
Rise by degrees in length from first to last ; S90 
As on a cliff the ascending thicket growsy 
Or different reeds the rural pipe compose. 
Along the middle runs a twine of flax, 
The bottom stems are join'd by pliant wax : 
Thus, well compact, a hollow bending brings 395 
The fine composure into real wings. 

His boy, young Icarus, that near him stood. 
Unthinking of his fate, with smiles pursued 
The floating feathers, which the moving air 
Bore loosely from the ground, and wafted here and 
there: 300 

Or with the wax impertinently play'd. 
And, with his childish tricks, the great design de* 
lay'd. 

The final master-stroke at last imposed. 
And now the neat madiine comfdetely closed ; 
Fitting his pinions on, a flight he tries, ^5 

And hung, self-balanced, in the beaten skies. 
Then thus instructs his child: '*My boy, take care 
To wing your course along the middle air: 
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If low, the surges wet your flagging plumes ; 
If high, t^e sun the melting wax consumes. 310 
Steer between both ; nor to the northern skies, 
Nor south Orion, turn your giddy eyes, 
But follow me : let me before you lay 
Rules for the flight, and mark the pathless way/' 
Then, teaching, with a fond concern, his son, 315 
He took the untried win^s and fix'd them on ; 
But fixM with trembling hands; and, as he speaks. 
The tears roll gently down his aged cheeks : 
Then kiss'd, and in his arms embraced him fast. 
But knew not this embrace, must be the last; 3dO 
And, mounting upward, as he wings his flight, 
Back on his charge he turns his aching sight ; 
As parent birds, when first their callow care 
Leave the high nest to tempt the liquid air: 
Then cheers him on, and oft, with fatal art, 326 
Reminds the stripling to perform his part. 
These, as the angler at the silent brook, 
Or mountain shepherd leaning on his crook, 
Or gaping ploughman, from the vale descries. 
They stare and view them with religious eyes, 330 
And straight conclude them gods ; sinoe none bat 

they - 

Through their own aztire skies could ^nd a way. 
Now Delos, Paros, on the left are seen, 
And Samos, favoured by Jove's haughty queen ; 
Upon the right, the isle Lebynthos named, 335 

And fair Csdymne, for its honey famed. 
When now the boy, whose childish thoughts aspire 
To loftier aims, and make him ramble higher. 
Grown wild and wsmtoh, more imbolden*d,i flies 
Far from his guide, and soars among the skies. 340 
TLe softening wax, that felt a nearer sun. 
Dissolved apace, and soon began to run ; 
The youth m vain his melting pinions shakes, 
His feathers gone, no longer air he takes ; 
O ! father, father \ as he strove to cry, 345 

Down to the sea he tumbled from Ojp lug h> 
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And found his fate ; 3ret still suMsts by fame 
Among those waters that retain his name. 

The father, now no more a father, cries : 
** Ho, Icarus I where are you V as he flies ; 350 
•• Where shall I seek my boy ?" he cries again, 
And saw his feathers scatterM on the main. 
Then cursed his art ; and funeral rites conferrM, 
Naming the country from the youth interred. 

A partridge, from a neighbouring stump, beheld 
The sire his monumental marble build ; 356 

Who, with peculiar call and fluttering wing, 
ChirpM joyful, and malicious seem'd to sing ; 
The only bird of all its kind, and late 
Transform^ in pity to a feather'd state : 360 

From whence, O Dtedalus, thy guilt we date. 

His sister's son, when not twelve years were 
passM, 
Was, with his uncle, as a scholar placed ; x 
The unsuspecting mother saw his parts 
And genius fitted for the finest arts. 366 

This soon appeared ; for when the spiny bone 
In fishes' backs ^as by the stripling known, 
A rare invention thence he leam'd to draw, 
Filed teeth in iron, and made the grating saw* 
He was the first, that from a knob of brass 370 
Made two straight arms with widening stretch to 

pass; 
That, while one stood upon the centre's place, 
The other round it drew a circling space. 
Daedalus envied this, and from the top 
Of fair Minerva's temple let him drop ; 375 

Feigning, that, as he lean'd upon the tower, 
Careless he stooped tdo much, and tumbled o'er. 

The goddess, who the ingenious still befriends, 
On this occaJsion her assistance lends ; 
His arms with feathets, as he fell, she veils, 380 
And in the air a new-made bird he sails. 
The quickness of his genius, once so fleet, 
StiU in his wings remains, and in his feet; 
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Still, tfaoiigli trainfonn^d, bis ancient name to 

keepS) 
And with low flight the new-shorn stubble sweeps. 
Declines the lofty trees, and thinks it best 386 

To brood in hedge-rows o'er its humble nest; 
And, in remembrance of the former ill, 
Avoids the heights and precipices still. 

At length, fatigued with long laborious flights. 
On fair Sicilians plains the artist lights ; 391 

Where Cocalus, the king, that gave him aid, 
Was, for his kindness, with esteem repaid. 
Athens no more her doleful tribute sent. 
That hardship gallant Theseus did prevent ; 396 
Their temples hung with garlands, they adore 
Each friendly god> but most Minerva's power ; 
To her, to Jove, to all, their altars smoke. 
They each with victims and perfumes invoke. 

Now talking Fame, through every Grecian town, 
Had spread, immortal Theseus, thy- renown. 4ai 
From him, the neighbouring nations, in distress, 
In suppliant terms implore a kind redress. 

BY DRYDEN. 

STORY OF MELEAGER AND ATALANTA. 

Mkiaaobr, the son of GBneus, King of JEtolia, destroys a 
frightful boar, which desolates the whole country by the 
command of Diana, aa a punishment for the neglect of her 
worship— The conqueror bestows the head and skin of the 
animal on AUlanta, who first wounded it-This partiality 
inflames the resentment of the uncles of the youth, who en- 
deavour to rob the heroine of her honourable present, and are 
killed by their nephew in the attempt — Althaea, the mother 
of Meleager, no sooner hears this intelligence, than she 
snatches a brand, on which the life of her son is said to de- 
pend, who expires as soon as it is consumed— The daughters 
of Althsa, while bewailing the fate of their brother, are 
changed into birds. 

From him the Calydonians sought relief. 
Though valiant Melea^s was their chief. 406 
The cause, a boar, which ravaged far and aearf 
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Of Cynthia's wrath the ayenging minister 

For &neu8, with autumnal plenty bleas'd, 

By gifts to heaven his gratitude exi>ress'd ; 

Ouird sheafs to Ceres ; to Lyaeus wine ; 410 

To Pan and Pales offered sheep and kine ; 

And fat of olives to Minerva's shrine. 

Beginning from the rund gods, his hand 

Was liberal to the powers of hifh command : 

£ach deity in every kind was bless'd, 416 

Till at Diana's fane4he invidious honour oeased. 

Wrath touches ev'n the gods : the queen of night, 
Fired with disdain, and jealous of her right, 
** Unhonour'd though I am, at least," said she, 
*' Not unrevenged that impious act shall be." 430 
Swift as the word, she sped the boar away, 
With charge on those devoted fields to prey. 
No larger bulls the Egyptian pastures feed. 
And none so large Sicilian meadows breed ; 
His eyeballs glare with fire suffused with blood ; 
His neck shoots up a thick-set thorny wood ; 496 
His bristled back a trench impaled appears. 
And stands erected, like a field of spears ; 
Froth fills his chaps, he sends a grunting sound. 
And part he chums, and part befoams the ground; 
For tusks with Indian elephants he strove, 431 
And Jove's own thunder from his mouth he drove ; 
He bums the leaves, the scorching blast invades 
The tender corn, and shrivels up the blades ; 
Or suff 'ring not their yellow beards to rear, 435 
He tramples down the sfHkes, and intercepts the 

year. 
In vain the bams estpect their promised load. 
Nor bams at home, nor ricks are heap'd abroad 
In vain the hinds the thrashing-floor prepare, 
And exercise their flails in empty air. 440 

With olives ever green the ground is strew'd. 
And grapes ungather'd shed their generous blood. 
Amid the fold he rages, nor the sheep 
Their shepherds, nor the grooms their bulls can keep* 
Ovu), I.— X 
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From fields to walls the frighted rabble ran, 445 
Nor think themselves secnre within the town. 
Till Meleagras, and his chosen crew, 
Contemn the danger, and the praise pnrsae. 
Fair Leda's twins (in time to stars decreed) 
One fought on foot, one curb'd the fiery steed ; 450 
Then issued forth famed Jason aftelr these, 
Who manned the foremost ship that sail'd the seas ; 
Then Theseus join'd with bold Pirithous came, 
A single concord in a double name ; 
The Thestian sons, Mas, who swiftly ran, 455 

And Ceneus, once a woman, now a man ; 
Lynceus, with eaglets eyes and lion's heart ; 
Leucippus, with his never-erring dart ; 
Acastus, Phileus, Ph<Bnix, Telamon, 
Echion, LeUx, and Eurjrtion ; 460 

Achilles' father, and great Phocus* son ; 
Drvas the fierce, and Hippasus the strong; 
With twice old lolas, and Nestor, then but young ; 
Laertes active, and Anceus bold ; 
Mopsus, the sage, who future things foretold, 465 
And the other seer, yet by his wife unsold ; 
A thousand others of immortal fame ; 
Among the rest fair Atalanta came, 
Grace of the woods : a diamond buckle bound 
'Her vest behind, that else had flow'd upon the 
ground, 470 

And show*d her buskin'd legs ; her head was bare, 
But for her native ornament of hair, 
Which in a simple knot was tied above : 
Sweet negligence ! unheeded bait of love ! 
Her sounding quiver on her shoulder tied, 479 

One hand a dart, and one a bow supplied. 
Such was her face, as in a nymph display *d 
A fair fierce boy, or in a boy betray'd 
The blushing beauties of a modest maid. ' 
The Calydonian chief at once the dame 480 

46S AmphianiiB. 
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Beheld, at once his heart reeeiyed the flame. 
With heavens averse. " O, happy youth !" he cried, 
^ For whom thy Fates reserve so fair a bride." 
He sighed, and had no leisure more to say ; 
His honour call'd his eyes another way, 485 

jknd forced him to pursue the now neglected prey. 

There stood a forest on a mountain's brow. 
Which overlook*d the shaded plains below : 
No sounding axe presumed those trees to bite ; 
Coeval with the world, a venerable sight. 490 

The heroes there arrived, some spread around 
The toils ; some search the footsteps on the ground 
Some from the chains the faithful dogs unbound. 
Of action eager, and intent in thought, 
The chiefs their honourable danjger sought : 495 
A valley stood below, the common drain 
Of waters from above, and falling rain ; - 
The. bottom was a moist and marshy ground. 
Whose edges were with bending osiers crown'd: 
The knotty bulrush next in order stood, 500 

And all within of reeds a, trembling wood. 
From hence the boar was roused, and sjnrung 

amain. 
Like lightning sudden on the warrior train« 
Beats down the trees before him, shakes the ground. 
The forest echoes to the crackling sound ; 505 

Shout the fierce youth, and clamours ring around. 
All stood with their protended spears prepared, 
With broad steel heads the brandished weapons 

glared. 
The beast impetuous, with his tusks, aside 
Deals glancing wounds ; the fearful dogs divide : 510 
All spend their mouths aloof, but none abide. 
Bchion threw the first, but miss'd his mark. 
And stuck his boar-spear on a maple's bark. 
Then Jason, and his javelin seem'd to take, 
But faird with over force, and whizzM above his 

back. 515 

Mopsus was next, but, ere he threw, addressed 
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To Phcebus thus : *' O patron, help thy priest! 

If I adore, and ever have adored. 

Thy power divine, thy present aid afford, 

That I may reach the beast.'* The god aUow'd 530 

His prayer, and, smiling, gave him what he could : 

He reached the savage, but no blood he drew ; 

Dian unarmM the javeUii as it flew. 

This chafed the boar, his nostrils* flames ex|Mire, 
And his red eyeballs roll with living Are. 695 

Whirl'd from a slin^, or from an engine thrown, 
Amid her foes, so flies a mighty stone, 
As flew the beast : the left wing put to flight, 
The chiefs overborne, he rushes on the right. 
Empalamos aiid Pelagon he laid 530 

In dust, and next to death, but for their fellows' aid 
Onesimus fared worse, prepared to fly. 
The fatal fang drove deep within his thigh. 
And cut the nerves : the nerves, no more sustain 
The bulk ; the bulk, unpropp'd, falls headlong on the 
plain. 535 

Nestor had fail'd the fall of Troy to see, 
But, leaning on his lance, he vaulted on a tree ; 
Then, gathering up his feet, look'd down with fear, 
And thought his monstrous foe was still too near. 
Against a stump his tusk the monster grinds, 540 
And in the sharpened edge new vigour finds ; 
Then, trusting to his arms, young Othrys found. 
And ranchM his hips with one continued wound. 

Now Leda^s twins, the future stars, appear, 
White were their habits, white their horses were ; 
Conspicuous both, and both in act to throw 546 
Their trembling lances brandish'd at the foe : 
Nor had they miss'd, but he to thickets fled, 
Conceal'd from aiming spears, not pervious to the 

steed ; 
But Telamon rush'd in, and happed to meet 650 
A rising root, that held his fastenM feet ; 
So down he fell, whom, sprawling on the ground, 
His brother from the wooden gyves unbound. 
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Meantime the virgin huntress was not slow 
To expel the shaft from her contracted bow ; 555 
Beneath his car the fastenM arrow stood, 
And from the wound appeared the trickling blood. 
She biush'd for joy : but Meleagrus raised 
His voice with loud applause, and the fair archer 

prslised. 
He was the first to see, and first to show 560 

His friends the mark of the successful blow. 
* Nor shall thy valour want the praises due," 
He said ; a virtuous envy seized the crew ; 
They shout ; the shouting animates their hearts. 
And all at once employ their thronging darts ; 565 
But, out of order thrown, in air they join, 
And multitude makes frustrate the design. 
With both his hands, the proud Ancaeus takes 
And flourishes his double-biting axe ; 
Then, forward to his fate, he took a stride 570 

Before the rest, and to his fellows cried : 
" Give place, and mark the difference, if you can, 
Between a woman warrior and a man. 
The boar is doom'd, nor, though Diana lend 
Her aid, Diana can her beast defend." 575 

Thus boasted he ; then, stretched on tiptoe stood 
Secure, to make his promise good ; 
But the more wary beast prevents the blow. 
And upward rips the groin of his audacious foe : 
Ancaeus falls; his bowels, from the wound, 580 
Rush out, and clotted blood distains the ground* 

Pirithous, no small portion of the war, 
Pressed on, and shook his lance ; to whom, from far. 
Thus Theseus cried: " stay! my better part. 
My more than mistress, of my heart the heart : 565 
The strong may fight aloof: Ancaeus tried 
His force too near, and, by presuming, died." 
He said, and, while he spake, his javelin threw ; 
Hissing in air the unerring weapon flew ; 
But on an arm of oak, that stood betwixt 590 

The marksman and the mark, his lance he fix'd. 
X3 
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Once more bold Jason threw, but faiPd to wound 
The boar, and slew an undeserving hound, 
And through the dog the dart was naiPd to ground. 
Two spears from Meleager's hand were sent, 695 
With equal force, but various in the event ; 
The first was fix'd in earth, the second stood 
On the boar's bristled back, and deeply drank his 

blood. 
Now, while the tortured savage turns around 699 
And flings about his foam, impatient of the wound. 
The wound's great author, close at hand, provokes 
His rage, and plies him with redoubled strokes. 
Wheels as he wheels, and, with his pointed dart, 
Explores the nearest passage to his heart : 
Quick, and more quick, he spins in giddy gyres, 605 
Then falls, and in much foam his soul expires. 
This act, with shouts heaven-high, the friendly band 
Applaud, and strain in theirs the victor's hand. 
Then all approach the slain, with vast surprise 
Admire on what a breadth of earth he lies, 610 
And, scarce secure, reach out their spears afar. 
And blood their points to prove their partnership of 

war. 
But he, the conquering chief, his foot impressed 
On the strong neck of that destructive beast. 
And gazing on the nymph with ardent eyes, 615 
" Accept," said he, •* fair Nonacrine, my prize, 
And, though inferior, suffer me to join 
My labours, and my part of praise, with thine :" 
At this, presents her with the tusky head 
And chine, with rising bristles roughly spread. 620 
Glad she received the gift, and seem'a to take 
With double pleasure, for the giver's sake ; 
The rest were seized with sullen discontent, 
And a deep murmur through the squadron went ; 
All envied, but the Thestian brethren show'd 695 
The least respect, and thus they vent their spleen 

aloud : 
•^Lay down those honour'd spoils, nor think to 

share, 
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•Weak woman as thou art, the prize of war 
Ours is the title, thine a foreign claim, 
Since Meleagrus from our lineage came ; 630 

Trust not thy beauty, but restore the prize, 
Which he, besotted on that face and eyes, 
Would rend*from us." At this, inflamed with spite. 
From her they snatch the gift, from him the giver's 
right. 

But soon the impatient prince his falchion drew, 
And cried, " Ye robbers of another's due, 036 

Now learn the difference, at your proper cost, 
Betwixt true valour and an empty boast." 
At this advanced, and, sudden as the word, 
In proud Plexippus'.bosom plunged the sword ; 640 
Toxeus amazed, and with amazement slow, 
Or to revenue, or ward the comiiig blow. 
Stood doubting, and, while doubting thus he stood, 
Received the steel bathed in his brother^s blood. 

Pleased with the first, unknown the second, news, 
Althaea to the temples pays their dues, 646 

For her son's conquest, when, at length, appear 
Her grisly brethren «tretch'd upon the bier : 
Pale at the sudden sight, she changed her cheer, 
And with her cheer her robes; but hearing tell 660 
The cause, the manner, and by whom they fell, 
'Twas ffrief no more, or grief and race were one 
Within iier soul ; at last 'twas rage luone ; 
Which, burning upwards in succession, dries 
The tears, that stood considering in her eyes. 656 

There lay a log unlighted on the hearth. 
When she was lab'ring in the throes of birth 
For the unborn chief; the fatal sisters came. 
And raised it up, and toss'd it on the flame ; 
Then on the rock a scantv measure place 660 

Of vital flax, and tum'd the wheel apace, 
And, turning, sung, " To this red brand and thee, 
O, new-bom babe ! we give an e<)ual destiny ;" 
So vanish'd out of view. The frighted dame 
Sprung hasty from her bed, andquench'd the flame. 
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The log, in secret lockM, she kept with care, 666 
And that, while thus preserved, preserved her heir. 
This brand she now produced, and first she strows 
The hearth with heaps of chips, and after blows ; 
Thrice heaved her hand, and heaved, she thrice 
repressM, 670 

The sister and the mother long contest, 
Two doubtful titles in one tender breast; 
And now her eyes and cheeks with fury glow, 
Now pale her cheeks, her eyes with pity flow ; 
Now low'ring looks presaffe approaching storms, 675 
And now prevailing love her face reforms: 
Resolved, she doubts again ; the tears she dried 
With burning rage, are by new tears suppUed ; 
And, as a shipi which winds and waves assail. 
Now with the current drives, now with the gale, 680 
^th opposite, and neither long prevail. 
She feels a double force, by turns obeys 
The imperious tempest, and the impetuous seas; 
So fares Althfe^'s mind ; she first relents 
With pity, of that pity then repents : 686 

Sister and mother long the scales divide, 
But the beam nodded on the sister's side : 
Sometimes she softly sigh'd, then roar'd aloud ; 
But sighs were stifled in the cries of blood. 

The pious impious wretch at length decreed, 690 
To please her brothers' ghosts, her son should bleed; 
Ana when the funeral flames began to rise, 
*' Receive," she said, '^ a sister's sacrifice. 
A mother's bowels bum :" high in her hand. 
Thus tn^hile she spoke, she held the fatal brand, 696 
Then thrice before the kindled pile she bow'd, 
And the three furies thrice invoked aloud : 
*^ Come, come, revenging sisters, come and view 
A sister payin|^ her dead brothers' due : 
A crime I punish, and a crime commit ; 700 

But blood lor blood, and death for death, is fit : 
Great orimes must be with greater crimes repaid^ 
And seoond funerals on the former laid. 
Let the whole household in one ruin fall. 
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And may Diana^s curse overtake us all ! 705 

Shall Fate to happy CEneus still allow 

One son, while lliestius stands derived of two 1 

Better three lost than one unpunishM go. 

Take then, dear ghosts (while yet admitted new 

In hell you wait my duty), take your due : 710 

A costly offering on your tomb is laid. 

When, with my blood, the price of yours is paid. 

•' Ah ! whither am 1 hurried 1 Ah ! forgive, 
Ye shades, and let jour sister's issue live ; 
A mother cannot give him death ; though he 715 
Deserves it, he deserves it not from me. 

* Then shall the unpunished wretch insult the slain. 
Triumphant live, nor only live, but reign ; 
While you, thin shades, the sport of winds, are toss'd 
O'er dreary plains, or tread the burning coast. 720 
[ cannot, cannot bear ; 'tis past, 'tis done ; 
Perish this impious, this detested son ; 
Perish his sire, and perish I withal. 
And let the house's heir and the hoped kingdom fall^ 

" Where is the mother fled, her pious love, 726 
And Where the pains, with which ten months I 

strove t 
Ah ! hadst thou died, my son, in infant years. 
Thy little hearse had been bedew'd with tears. 

** Thou liv'st by me, to me thy breath resign, - 
Mine is the merit, the demerit thine ; 730 

Thy life, by double title, I require. 
Once given at birth, and once preserved from fire : 
One murder pay, or add one murder more, 
And me to them, who fell by thee, restore. 

** I would, but cannot, my son's imaf e stands 735 
Before my sight, and now fheir angry hands 

S brothers hold, and vengeance these exact, 
is pleads compassion, aiid repents the fact. 
*^ He pleads in vain, and I prpnounce his doom. 
My brothers, though unjustly, shall overcome ; 740 
But having paid their injured ghosts their due. 
My son requires my death, and mine shall his pur 
sue." 
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At thi8» for the last time, she lifts her hand, 
Averts her eyes, and, half unwilling, drops the brand* 
The brand, amid the flaming fuel thrown, 745 

Or drew, or seem'd to draw, a dying groan ; 
The fires themselves but faintly lick*a their prey, 
Then loathed their impiouis food, and would ha^e 
shrunk away. 

Just then the hero cast a doleful cry, 
And in those absent flames began to fry ; 750 

The blind contagion raged within his veins, 
But he wiUi manly patience bore his pains : 
He fear'd not fate, but only grieved to die 
Without an honest wound, and by a death so dry. 
"Happy Ancaeus," thrice aloud he cried, 766 

" With what becoming fate in arms he died !*' 
Then call'd his brothers, sisters, sire, around, 
And her to whom his nuptial vows were bounds 
Perhaps his mother ; a long sigh he drew, 
And, his voice failing, took his last adieu ; 760 

^ For as the flames augment, and as they stay 
At their full height, then languish to decay. 
They rise and sink by fits, at last they soar 
In one bright blaze, and then descend no more ; 
Just so his inward heats, at height, impair, 765 
Till the last burning breath shoots out the soul in air. 

Now lofty Calydoif in ruins lies, 
AH ages, all degrees, ttAsluice their eyes : 
And heaven and earth resound with murmurs, 

groans, and cries ; 
Matrons and maidens beat their breasts, and tear 770 
Their habits, and root up their scattered hair ; 
The wretched father, father now no more, 
With sorrow sunk, lies prostrate on the floor. 
Deforms Jiis hoary locks with dust obscene, 
And curses age, and loathes a life prolonged with 
pain ; 775 

By steel her stubborn soul his mother freed, 
And punished on herself her impious deed. 
Had I a hundred tongues, a wit so large 
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As could their hundred otRom diaeharge,— 

Had Phoebus all his Helicon besCow'i 780^ 

In all the streams, inspiring aH tbe god. 

Those tongues, that wit, those streanis, Hial god in 

vain 
Would offer to describe his sister^ pain ; 
They beat their breasts with maay a bruising blow» 
Till they turn livid, and corrupt the snow; 785 
The corpse they cherish, while the corpse FemaiBS» 
And exercise and rub, with fruitless pains; 
And when to funeral flames ^tis borne away. 
They kiss the bed on which the body kty ; 
And when those funeral flames no longer bora 790 
(The dust composed within a pious urn), 
£v*n in that urn their brother they confess* 
And hug it in their arms, and to their bosoms press. 

His tomb is raised; then, stretch'd along the 
ffround, 
Those living monuments his tomb surround ; 796 
Ev'n to his name, inscribed, their tears they pay« 
Till tears and kisses wear his name away. 

But Cynthia now had all her fury spent, 
Not with less ruin than a race conterit. 
Excepting Gorge, perish'd «11 the seed, 800 

And her whom Heaven for Hercules decreed. 
Satiate at, last, no longer she pinrsiied 
The weeping sisters, but with wings endasd 
And homy beaks, and sent to flit in air, 
Who, yearly, round the tomb in fealher'd flocks 
repair. 60§ 

6y MR. VERNON. 

TRANSFORMATION OF THE NAMDS. 

Tbk river Achelous, displeased at the neglect of the Naisds, 
converts them into the islands called JBchinadet. 

TAkskus, meanwhile, acquitting well his share 
In the bold chase, confederate like a war, 
To Athens' lofty towers his march ordatnM, 

801 Dejanixs. 
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By Pallas loved, and where ErectheuH reigned ; 
But Achelous stopp'd him on the way, 810 

By rains a deluge, and constrainM his stay. 

'* O famed for glorious deeds, and great by blood. 
Rest here," says he, ** nor trust the rapid flood ; 
It solid oaks has from its margin tore. 
And rocky fragments down its current bore, 815 
The murmur hoarse, and terrible the roar. 
Oft have I seen herds, with their sheltering fold. 
Forced from the banks, and in the torrent roird ; 
Nor strength the bulky steer from ruin freed, 
Nor matchless swiftness saved the racing steed ; 830 
In cataracts, when the dissolving snow 
Falls from the hills and floods jthe plains below. 
Tossed by the eddies, with a giddy round. 
Strong youths are in the sucking whirlpools drownM : 
*Tis TOst with me in safety to abide, 825 

Till usual bounds restrain the ebbing tide, 
And the low waters in their channel glide." , 

Theseus, persuaded, in compliance bow'd : 
** So kind an offer, and advice so good, 
O Achelous ! cannot be refused ; 830 

I'll use them both," said he ; and both he used 

The ffrot he enter'd ; pumice built the hall, 
And topni made the rustic of the wall ; 
The floor, soft moss a humid carpet spread, 
And various shells the checkered roof inlaid : 835 
'Twas now the hour wh^i the declining sun 
Two thirds had of his daily journey run ; 
At the spread table Theseus took his place. 
Next his companions in the daring chase ; 
Pirithous here, there elder Lelex lay, 840 

His locks betraying age with sprinkled gray : 
Achamia's river-god disposed the rest. 
Graced with the equal honour of the feast, 
Elate with joy, and proud of such a guest. 
The nymphs were waiters, and, with naked feet, 846 
In ordei; .served the courses of the meat. 
The banquet done, delicious wine they brought. 
Of one transparent gem the cup was wrought. 
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Hien the great hero of this gaUant train, 
Surveying far the prospect of the main, 860* 

** What is that landr says he, *' the waves embrace t** 
TAnd with his finger pointed at the place :) 
*^'ls it one parted isle, which stands a]one f 
How named) and yet, methinks, it seems not one.** 
To whom the watery god made this reply : 866 
*' ^s not one isle, but five ; distinct they lie : 
*Tis distance which deceives the cheated eye ; 
But, that Diana's act may seem less stranfe. 
These once pmud Naiads were, before their ohange. 
'Twas on a day more solemn than the rest, 868 
Ten bullocks slain, a sacrificial feast : 
The rural gods of all the regions near 
They bid to dance and taste the hallowed cheer: 
Me they forgot ; affronted with the slight, 
My rage and stream swell'd to the greatest height ; 
And with the torrent of my flooding store, 866 

Large woods from woods, and &el^ from fields, 1 

tore : 
The guilty nymphs, O, then remembering me^ 
I, with their country, washM into the sea ; 
And joining waters with the social main, 878 

Rent the gross land, and split the firm chanqiHiiglir 
Since, the Echinades, remote from shore, 
Are viewed as many isles as nymphs before.**' 

PERIMELE TURNED INTO AN ISLAND. 

The nymph Perimele soffen Tidence from the river-god Ache 
lou8, and is cast into the sea by|ier enraged &ther— Neptans, 
in conqMaikm, convene her into a rock. 

'' But yonder far, lo ! yonder does appeav 
An ie)e, a part to me for ever dear ; 876 

R-om that (it sailors Perimele nsme) 
T doting, forced, b^ strength, a virgin's fam6. 
Hippodamas's passion grew so strong, 
Gall'd withf the abuse, and fretted at the wreng*. 
He cast his pregnanti daiflglrter ironv a ro^ ; 818 
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I spread my waves beneath and broke the shock ; 

And, a0 her swimming weight my stream conveyM, 

I sued for help divinfe, aad thus I prayed : 

' O powerful thou ! whose trident does command 

The realm of waters, which surroundsthe land ; 885 

We saered rivers, wheresoever begim. 

End in thy lot, and to thy empire run ; ^ 

With favour hear, and help with present aid 

Her whom I bear, Hwas^ilty I betray-d. 

Yet, if her father had been just or mild, 890 

He would have been less impious to his child; 

In her, have pitied force in the ^buse ; 

In me, admitted love for my excuse : 

let relief for her hard case be found, 

Her, whom paternal rage expell'd from ground ; 895 
Her, whom paternal rage relentless drown'd. 
Grant her some place, or change her to a place 
Which I may ever clasp with my embrace.' 

*^ His nodoing head the sea's ^at ruler bent, . 
And all his waters shook with his assent : 900 

The nymph still swam, though with the fright du- 
tress'd ; 

1 felt her heart leap trembling in her breast; 
But, hardening soon^ while I her pulse explore, 
A crusting cased her stiff body o'er ; 

And, as accretions of new-cleaving soil 906 

Enlarged the mass, the nymph became an isle." 

STORY OF BAUCIS AND PHILEMON- 

BY DRYDEN. 

Jupiter and Mercury, while travelling in di8^:uiBe, arrive at the 
cottage of an aged pair, who entertain their guests with un- 
affected hospitality, which is amply requited by the trans 
fonnation of their humble dwdling into a magnificent temple, 
of which they are appointed the priests — Aner living to an 
extreme age, they expue at the same time, and their bodiee 
are changed inta trees. 

Thus Achelous ends ; his audience hear 
With admiration t and, admiring, fear 
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The powen of heaven, except Ixion's son, 
Who laugh*d at ail the gods, beUeved in none : 010 
He shook his impious head, and thus replies r 
** These legends are no more than pious lies. 
You attribute too much to heavenly sway, 
To think they gave us forms, and take away." 

The rest, of better minds, their sense declared 
Against this doctrine, and with horror heard. 016 
Then Lelex rose, an old experienced man, 
And thus, with sober gravity, began : 
'* Heaven^s power is infinite : earth, air, and sea, - \ 
The manufacture mass, the making power obey : 090 
By proof to clear your doubt ; in Phrygian ground 
Two neighbouring trees, with walls encompassM 

round, 
Stand on a moderate rise, with wonder shown ; 
One a hard oak, a softer linden one : 
I saw the place, and them, by Pittheus sent 9d5 
To Phrygian realms ; my grandsire's government. 
Not far from thence is seen a lake, the haunt 
Of coots, and of the fishing cormorant : 
Here Jove with Hermes came ; but in disguise 
Of mortal men conceal'd their deities ; 030 

One laid aside his thunder, one his rod. 
And many toilsome steps together trod : 
For harbour at a thousand doors they knock'd ; 
Not one of all the thousand but was locked. 
At last a hospftaUe house they found, 036 

A homely shed ; the roof, not far from ground. 
Was thatch'd, with reeds and straw together bound. 
There Baucis and Philemon lived, and thero 
Had lived long married, and a happy pair : 
Now old in love, though little was their store, 040 
Inured to want, their poverty they boro, 
Nor aimM at wealth, professing to be poor. 
For master or for servant here to call 
Were all alike, where only two were all. 
Command was. none, where equal love was paid. 
Or rather both commanded, both obey'd. 046 
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** Fromloftjr sooft tte gods repotoed befoft, 
Now stooping, enter'd through the little door : 
The man (their hearty weloome first express'd) 
A common settle drew for either guest, 96# 

Inviting each his weary limbs to rest. 
But ere they sat, officious Baucis lays 
Two oushions stuffed with straw, the seat to raise ; 
Cknurse, but the best she had ; then rakes the load 
Of ashes fiK>m the hearth, and spreads abroad 9M 
The living coals; and, lest they. should expire. 
With leaves and bark she feeds her infant fire: 
It smokes; and tilien with trembling breath she 

blows* 
Till in a cheerful blaze the flames arose* 
With brushwood and with chips she stsengthens 

these, 9il9 

And adds at last the boughs of rotten trees* 
Tlike fire thus form'd, she sets the kettle on 
(Like bumishM gold the little seether shone) ; 
Next took the coleworts which her husband got 
From his own ground (a sbmU; well^water'd spot) ; 
She AtrmM the stalks oi all their leaves ; the 

best 9fle 

She culled, and them with handy eare she dress'd. 
High o*er the hearth a chine of bacon hung ; 
Good old Philemon seized it with a prong. 
And from the sooty rafter diew it down, ^70 

Then cut a slice, but scarce enough for one ; . 
Yet a large portion of a little stote, 
Which for their sakes alone he wished were more. 
This in the pot he plunged without delay, 
To tapie the flesh, and drain the sali away. 079 
!l!he time between, beftire the 6xe they sat, 
And shortenM the delay by pleasing chat. 

** A beam there was, on which a beeehen pail 
Hung bv the handle, on a driven nail : 
This fiird with water, gently warm'd, they set 91)0 
Before their guests ; in this they bathed their feet, 
And after with dean towels dried their sweat. 
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This done, the host prodaced the genial bedt 

Sallow the feet, the borders, and the sted, 

Which with no costly coverlet they spread, 985 

But coarse old garments ; yet such robes as these 

They laid alone at feasts on holydays. 

The good old housewife, tucking up her gown 

The table sets ; the invited gods lie down. 

Tlie trivet-table of a foot was lame, 990 

A blot which prudent Baucis overcame. 

Who thrust beneath the limping leg a sherd ; 

So was the mended board exactly rear'd : 

Then rubb'd it o'er with newly-gather*d mint, 

A wholesome herb, that breathed a grateful scent. 

Pallas began the feast, where first was seen 90A 

The partycolourM olive, black and green: 

Autumnal cornels next in order served, 

In lees of wine weH pickled and preserved. 

A garden salad was the third supply, 1000 

Of endive, radishes, and succory : 

Then curds and cream, the flower of country fare, 

And new-laid eggs, which Baucis* busy care 

Tum'd b^ a genUe fire, and roasted rare. 

All these in earthenware were served to board ; 

And, next in place, an earthen pitcher stored iOOfr 

With liquor of the best the eottage could afford. 

This was the table's ornament and pride. 

With figures wrcraght : like pages at his side 

Stood beechen bowls ;. and these were shining clean, 

YamishM with wax without, and lined within. 101 1' 

By this the boihng kettle had prepared, . 

And to the table sent the smoking lard; 

On which with eager appetite they dine, 

A sav'ry bit, that served to relish wine ; lOlS^ 

The wine itself was suiting to the rest, 

Still working in the must, and lately pressed. 

The second course succeeds like that before. 

Plums, apples, nuts ; and of their wintry store 

Dry figs, and grapes, and wrinkled 4ates were set 

In canisters, to enlar^ the liide treat : iOS^ 
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An these a milLwliite boii03fcoiiib eunound, 
Which in the midM the oovntry banquet crownM : 
Bat the kind hosts their entertaininttit graee 
With hearty welcome, and an open iace : IQSG 

In all they did, you micht discern with ease 
twilling mind, and a desire to please. 

*' Meantime the beedien bowls went xound, and 
stiU, 
Though often emptied, were observed to fill : 
Fiird without hands, and of their own accord 102P 
Ran wiUiout feet, and danced about the board. 
Devotion seized the pair, lo see the feast 
With wine, and of no common grape, increased; 
Attd up thc^ held their hands, mid fell to pray*r, 
Excusmg, as they could, their couptiry (are. 1035 

*' One goose they had ('twas aU they (sould allow)« 
A wakeful sentiy, and on duty now, 
Whom to the gods for sacrifikse they yow: 
Her with malicious zeal the couple view*d ; 
She ran for life, and Um|)iBg Hmy pursued : 1040 
Full well the Ibwl peroeivM their bad intent, 
And would not make her master's compliment; 
But persecuted, to the powem she flies. 
And close between the legs of Jove she lies : 
He Mrith a araeious ear the suppliant heard, 1046 
And saved her life ( then what he Ima declared, 
And own*d the god. ' The neif^bourhood,' said he, 
** Shan Justly perish for impiety : 
You stand alone exempiea ; but obey 1049 

With speed, and follow where we lead the way : 
•Leave these accursed, and to the mountain's height 
Ascend, nor cnee look backward in your flight.* 

** They haste, and what their tardy feet denied, 
The trusty staff (their belter leg) supplied. 
An arrow^s flight they wanted to the top, 10^6 
And there secure, but spent with travel, stop ; 
Then turn their now no more forbidden eyes ; 
Lost in a lake the floated level lies : 
A watery desert covers all the plains, 
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Their cot alone, as in an isle, remains. 1060 

Wondering, with weeping eyes, while they de|4ore 
Their neighbours' fate, and country now no more; 
Their little shed, scarce large enough for two, 
Seems, from the ground increased^ in height and 
bulk to grow. *^ 

A stately temple shoots within the skies, 1065 
The crotches of their cot in columns rise ; 
The pavement polish'd marble they behold. 
The gates with sculpture graced, the spires and 
tiles of gold. 

'* Then thus the sire of gods, with looks serene : 
' Speak thy desire, thou only just of men ; 1070 
And thou, O woman, only worthy, found 
To be with such a man in marriage bound.* 

" A while they whisper; then to Jove addressM, 
Philemon thus prefers their joint roqaesi: 
We crave to serve before your sacred shrine, 14^75 
And offer at your akar rites divine ; 
And since not any action of our life 
Has been polluted with domestic strife. 
We beg one hour of death, that neither she 
1/Vith widow's tears may live to bury me, 1080 

N«r weeping I, with wtther*d arms, may bear 
My breathless Baucis to the sepulchre.* 
The godheadv sign their suit, lliey nm the race 
In the same tenovir all the appointed epace : 
Then, when their hour was come, while they relate 
These past adventures at the temple gaite, 1066 
Old Baucis is by okl Philemon seen 
Sprouting with sudden leaves of sprightly green : 
Old Baucis look*d where old Philemon stood. 
And saw his lengthen'd aims a sprouthij; wood : 
New roots their fasten*d feet begin to bind, 1091 
Their bodies stiffen in arisin^f rmd : 
Then, ere the bark above their shoulders grew. 
They give and take at once their last adieu. 
' At once farewell, faithful spouse,* they said ; 
At once the encroaching rinds their closmglips in- 
vade. 1096 
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Ey*ii yet, an ancient Tyansan sbows 
A spreading oak, that near a linden grows ; 
The neighbourhood confirm the prodigy, 
Grave men, not vain of tongue, or like to lie. 1100 
I saw myself the garlands on their boughs. 
And tablets hung for gifts of granted vows ; 
And offering fresher up, with pious prayer, 
• The good,' said I, * are God's peculiar care. 
And such as honour Heaven shall heavenly honour 
share/*' 1105 

CONTINUED BY MR. VERNON. 

CHANGES OP PROTEUS. 

AcHiLOUs idat^A to his guest the Tuioua transformatioDs of 
Proteus. 

Hi ceased in his relation to proceed, 
While all admired the author and the deed ; 
But Theseus most, inquisitive to know 
From gods what wondrous alterations grow. 
Whom thus the Cdydonian stream addressM, 1110 
Raised high to speak, the couch his elbow pret8*d. 
** Some, when transform^, fix in the lasting change ; 
Some, with more right, through various figures 

range. 
Proteus, thus larse thy privilege was found, 1114 
Thou inmate of the seas, which earth surround. 
Sometimes a blooming youth you graced the shore ; 
Oft a fierce lion or a furious boar : 
With glist*rinff spires now seem'd a hissing snake. 
The bold would tremble in his hands to take : 
With horns assumed a bull ; sometimes you proved 
A tree by roots, a stone by weight unmoved : 1181 
Sometimes two wav'ring contraries became, 
Flow'd down in water, or aspired in flame/* 
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tSTOBY OF ERISICHTHON. 

Bkxmohthom iaipi«ii«ly4eitiM flie wonhip cf OeiM, whose 
«H)W ke.dMtragrpi 

Im various shapes thus to deceive the eyes, 
Without a settled stint of her disguise, 1 12^ 

Rash Erisichthon^s daughter had the power, 
And brought it to Autoiycus in dower, 
tier atheist sire the slighted eods defied, 
And ritual honours to their shrineiB denied. 
As fame reports, his hand an axe sustained, 1 130 
Which Ceres' consecrated grove profaned; 
Which durst the venerable glootn invade, 
AimI violate with lipffat the awful shade. 
An ancient oak in me daiic centre stood» 
The cov)ert*s glory, and itself a wood : 1 135 

Garlands embraced its shaft, and from the boughs 
Hung tablets, monuments of prospVous vows. 
In the cool dusk its unpierced veraure spead, 
The drjrads oft their hallowM dances lea ; 
And oft, when round their gauging arms they cast, 
Full fifteen ells it measured in ^e waist : 1141 

Its height all under-standards did surpass, 
As they aspired above the humbler grass. 

These motives, which woidd gentler minds re- 
strain, 
Could not make Triope's bold son abstain ; 1 145 
He sternly charsed his slaves with strict decree 
To fell with gashing steel the sacred tree. 
But while they, lingering, his commands dela;^^, 
He snatehM an «xe, and thus blaspheming said: 
^ Was this no oak, nor Ceres' favourite care, 1150 
But Ceres* self, this arm, unawed, should dare 
Its leafy honours in the dust to spread, 
And level with the earth its ainr tiead.** 
He spdLe, and as he poiaed a slanting strike. 
Sighs heaved, «iid tcemblings shook the frighted 
oak: 1155 
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^ Its leaves look'd sickly, pale its acorns grew. 
And its long branches sweat a chilly dew. 
But when his impious hand a wound bestow'd. 
Blood from the mangled bark in currents flowed. 
When a devoted bull of mighty size, 1100 

A sinning nation's grand atonement, dies. 
With such a plenty from the 6pouting[ veins, 
A crimson stream the turfy altars stains. 

The wonder all amazed ; vet one more bold. 
The fact dissuading, strove his axe to hold. 1103 
But the Thessalian, obstinately bent, 
Too proud to change, too harden'd to repent. 
On his kind monitor his eyes, which bum'd 
With raffe, and with his eyes his weapon turned : 
** Take the reward,*' says he, *' of pious dread :'' 1170 
Then with a blow lopp'd off his parted head. 
No longer checkM, the wretch his crime pursued, 
Doubled his strokes, and sacrilege renewed ; 
When from the groaning trunk a voice was heard: 
" A dryad I, by Ceres' love preferred, 1175 

Within the circle of this clasping rind 
Coeval grew, and now in ruin jom'd : 
But instant vengeance shall thy sin pursue. 
And death is cheer'd with this prophetic view." 

At last the oak with cords enforced to bow, 1180 
Strain'd from the top, and sapp'd with wounds be- 
low. 
The humbler wood, partaker of its fate, 
CrusVd with its fall, and. shiver'd with its weight. 

The grove destroyed, the sister dryads moan, 
Grieved at its loss, and frighted at their own, 1186 
Straight suppliants for revenue to Ceres go, 
In sable weeds, .expressive of their wo. 

The beauteous goddess with a graceful air 
Bow'd in consent, and nodded to their prayer. . 
The awful motion shook the fruitful ground, 1190 
And waved the fields with golden harvests crownU 
Soon she contrived in her projecting mind 
A plague severe, and piteous in its kind 
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(If plagues for crimes of such presumptuous height 
Could pity in the softest breast create) ; 1195 

With pinching want, and hunger's keenest smart. 
To fear his vitals, and corrode his heart. 
But since her near approach by Fate's denied 
To Famine, and broad climes their powers divide, 
A nymph, the mountain's ranger, she address'd, 1300 
And, thus resolved, her high commands express'd. 

DESCRIPTION OF FAMINE. 

The goddess afflicts Erisichthon with continual hunger. 

*f Whbrb frozen Scythia's utmost bound is placed, 
A desert lies, a melancholy waste : 
In yellow crops there Nature never smiled, 
No fruitful tree to shade the barren wild. 1205 

There sluffgish cold its icy station makes. 
There psdeness frightSf and anguish treitabling 

shakes. 
Of pining Famine this the fated seat. 
To whom my orders in these words repeat : 
' Bid her this miscreant with her sharpest pains 
Chastise, and sheath herself into his veins ; 121 1 
Be unsubdued by plenty's baffled store, 
Reject my empire, and defeat my power ; 
And lest the distance,-and the tedious way. 
Should with the toil and long fatigue dismay, 1215 
Ascend my chariot, and, convey'd on high. 
Guide the rein'd dragons through the parting sky.' 

The nymph, accepting of the granted car. 
Sprung to the seat, and posted through the air; 
Nor stopp'd tUl she to a bleak mountain came 1220 
Of wonarous height, and Caucasus its name. 
There in a stony field the fiend she found. 
Herbs gnawing, and roots scratching from the 

ground. 
Her elf-lock hair in matted tresses grew, 
Sunk weire her eyes, and pale her ghastly hue ; 1225 
Wan were her lips, and foul with clammy glue. 
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Her throat was fturr*d, her entraOa seen within 
With snaky crawhngs throi^h her parchment skin. 
Her jntting hips seem*d starting fron their place. 
And for a stomaeh's was a belly's space. 1230 

Her joints protuberant by leanness ^wn* 
Consumption sunk the fle^, and raiaed the bone. 
Her knees* large <Mrbils bunehM to monstrous sixe. 
And ankles to undue proportion rise. 

This plague the njrmph, not daring to draw near. 
At distance faaiPd, and greeted from afar ; 1 336 * 

And though she told her charge without delay. 
Though her arrival late, and idiort her stay. 
She felt keen famine, pr she seem'd to feel, 
Invade her blood, and on her vitals steal. l5t4B 

She turned, from the infection to remove, 
And back to Thessalr the serpents drove. 

The fiend obey'd the goddesses command 
(Though their eflfeets in oppositioii stand). 
She cut her way, supported by the wind, 15M6 

And reach'd the nrnnsfoa by the a/mph assignfd. 

*Twa8 ifig^t, wtoenr, entering Ensiehthon*» room, 
Dissolv'd in sleep, and thoughlAesr ol his doom, 
SheclaspM his hmbs, by impious labour tired, 1S49 
With battish wings, but her whole srtf inspired ; 
Breathed on his throat and chest a tainting Uasty 
And in his veins infhsed an endless fast. 

The task despafohM, away the fery flies 
From plenteous regions, and from ripening skies ; | 

To her old barren north rtieiwings l^er speed, ISSe j 
And cottages dtetress^d with pinching need. 

Still slumbers Erisichthon's senses drown. 
And sooth his fancy with their softest down. I 

He dreams ef viands dsiicale to eat. 
And revels* ow imaginary meat. 1909 * 

GheMFS with his working ssoutk, but chews in vata^ I 

And tires his grindinff teeth with fruitless pain ; i 

Deludes his Hwsat vntlf visionary tee, 
treats on tbs wind, andt banquels'on the air. 1 

The^oiDiiiingeaaie^^iett^ aoAsluHbeispaas^ 
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But still the furious pangs of hunger last ; 1266 
The'cank'roud rage still^aws with griping paius, 
Stings in his throat, and m his bowels reigns. 
Straight he recfuires, impatient in demand, 
Provisions from the air, the seas, the land. 1970 
But though the land, air, seas, provisions grant, 
Starves at full tables, and complains of want. 
"What to a people might in dole be paid, 
Or victual cities for a long blockade, 
Could not one wolfish appetite assuage ; 1376 

For glutting nourishment increased its rage. 
As rivers pourM from every distant shore 
The 'sea insatiate drinks, and thirsts for more, 
Or as the fire, which all materials bums, 
And wasted forests into ashes turns, 1280 

Grows more voracious as the more it preys, 
Recruits dilate the flame, and spread the blaze, 
So impious Erisichthon's hunger raves^ 
Receives refreshments, tod refreshments craves. 
Food raises a desire for food, and meat 1385 

Is but a new provocative to eat. 
He grows more empty, as the more supplied, 
And endless cramming but extends the void. 

TRANSFORMATIONS OF ERISICHTHON'S 
DAUGHTER. 

MiTKA, the dauffhter of Erisichthon; uses her powers of trans- 
formation for the 8cq)port of her father, who at last devours his 
own flesh for want ot food. 

Now riches hoarded by paternal care 
Were sunk, the glutton swallowing up the heir. 
Yet the devouring flame no stores abate, 1291 

Nor less the hunger grew with his estate. 
One daughter left, as left his keen desire, 
A daughter worthy of a better sire : 
Her too he sold, spent nature to sustain ; 1295 

She scomM a lord with generous disdain. 
And flying, spread her hands upon the main. 

The god was moved at what the fair had sued, 
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When sne 80 latdy by her master TiewM 

In her known figure, on a sudden took 1300 

A fisher's habit, and a manly look. 

To whom her owner hasted to inquire ; 

** O thou,'* said he, " whose baits hide treacherous 

wire; 
Whose art can manage, and experienced skill 
The taper angle, and the bobbing qutU, 1906 

8o may the sea be ruffled with no storm« 
But smooth with calms, as you the truth inform ; 
So your deceit may no shy fishes feeU 
Till struck, and faatenM on the bearded steel* 
Did not you standing view upon the strand 1310 
A wandering maid < I'm sure I saw her stand, 
Her hair disordered, and her homely dress 
BetrayM her want, and witnessM her distress." 

*' Me heedless," she replied, ** whoe'er you are, 
Excuse, attentire to another care. 131# 

I settled on the deep my steady eye, 
Fix'd on my float, and bent on my employ : 
And that you may not doubt what I iotparty 
So may the ocean's god assist my art, 
If on the beach since I my sport pursued, 1380 
Or man or woman, but myself, I view'd." 
Back o'er the sands, deluded, he withdrew, 
While she for her old form put off her new. 

Her sire her shifting power to change peroeivedy 
And various chapmen by her sale Received. 1395 
A fowl with spangled plumes, a brinded steer, 
Sometimes a crested mare, or antler'd deer: 
Sold for a price, she parted, to maintain 
Her starving parent with dishonest gain. 

At last all means, as all provisions, fail'd; 1330 
For the disease by remedies prevailed ; 
His muscles with a furious bite he tore. 
Gorged his own tatter'd flesh, and sulfd his gore* 
Wounds were his feast, his life to ufe a prey, 

drting nature b^ its own decay. 1336 

lit foreign stones why should I relate! 
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I too myself can to new forms translate ; 

Though the variety's not vnconfined, 

But iix*d in number, and restrained in Kind : 

For often I this present shape retain, 1340 

•Oft curl a snake the volumes of my train. 

Sometimes my strength into my horns transferred, 

A bull I march, the captain of the herd. 

But while I once those goring weapons wore, 1344 

Vjist wresting force one from my forehead lore, 

Lo, my maimM brows the injury still own.*' 

He ceased ; his words concluding with a groan. 



BOOK IX. 
[translated bt oat.} 

STORY OP ACHELOUS AND HERCULES. 

AcHiLOUs relaees to Theseus the contest between himself and 
Hercales for the hand of Dejanira, who becomes the wife of 
. the latter. 

Theseus requests the god to tell his woes. 
Whence his maimM brow, and whence his groam 

arose : 
When thus the Calydonian stream replied, 
With twining reeds his careless tresses tied : 
" Ungrateful is the tale, for who can bear, 5 

When conquer'd, to rehearse the shameful war? 
Yet I'll the melancholy story trace ; 
So great a conqueror softens the disgrace : 
Nor was it still so mean the prize to yield. 
As great and glorious to dispute the field. 10 

"Perhaps you've heard of Dejanira's name, 
For all the country spoke her beauty's fame. 
Long was the nymph by numerous suiters woo*d, 
Each with address his envied hopes pursued: 
I join'd the loving band to gain the fair, 15 
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Reveal'd my passion to her father's ear : 

Their vain pretensions all the rest resign, 

Alcides only strove to equal mine ; 

He boasts his birth from Jove, recounts his spoils. 

His stepdame's hate subdued, and finishM toils. SSO 

'' ' Can mortals then,* said I, * with gods compare! 
Behold a god ! mine is the watery care : 
Through your wide realms I take my mazy way, 
Branch into streams, and o'er the region stray : 
No foreign guest your daughter's .charms adores, 25 
But one who rises in your native shores. 
Let not his punishment your pity move : 
Is Juno's hate an argument for love ? 
Though you your life from fair Alcmena drew, 
Jove's a feign'd father, or by fraud a true. 30 

Choose then, confess thy mother's honour lost. 
Or thy descent from Jove no longer boast.' 

" While thus I spoke, he look'd with stem disdain, 
Nor could the sallies of his wrath restrain, 
Which thus break forth: 'This arm decides our 
right, 35 

Vanquish'd in words, be mine the prize in fight.' 

" Bold he^ rush'd on. My honour to maintain, 
I fling my verdant garments on the plain. 
My arms stretch forth, my pliant limbs prepare, 
And with bent hands expect the furious war. 40 
O'er my sleek skin now gather'd dust he throws, 
And yellow sand his mighty muscles strbws : 
Oft he my neck and nimble legs assails ; 
He seems to grasp me, but as often fails ; 
Each part he now invades with eager hand, 45 
Safe in my bulk immoveable I stand ;' 
So when loud storms break high, and foam and roar. 
Against some mole that stretches from the shore, 
The firm foundation lasting tempests braves, 
Defies the warring winds and ^nving waves. 50 

" Awhile we breathe, then forward rush amain. 
Renew the combat, and our ground maintain; 
Foot strove with foot, I, prone, extend my breast, 



I 
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Hands war with hands, and forehead forehead 

press'd. 
Thus have I seen two furious bulls engage, 55 

Inflamed with equal love and equal rage, 
Each claims the fairest heifer of the grove, 
And conquest only can decide their love : 
The trembling herds survey the fight from far, 
Till victory decides the important war : 60 

Three times, in vain, he strove my joints to wrest, 
To force my hold, and throw me from his breast ; 
The fourth he broke my gripe, that clasp'd him 

round. 
Then with new force he stretched me on the ground ; 
Close to my back the mighty burden clung, 65 
As if a mountain o'er my limbs were flung ; 
Believe my tale ; nor do I, boastful, aim 
By feign'd narration to extol my fame; 
fio sooner from his arm 1 freedom get. 
Unlock my arms, that flowed with tnckling sweat, 
But quick he seized me, and r^newM the strife, 71 
As my exhausted bosom pants for life ; 
My neck he gripes, my knee to earth he strains, 
I fall, and bite the sand with shame and pains. 

** O'ermatchM in strength, to wiles and arts I take, 
And slip his hold in form of speckled snake, 76 
"Who, when I writhed in spires my body round. 
Or showM my forky tongue with hissing sound, 
Smiles at my threats : ' Such foes my cradle knew,' 
He cries ; * dire snakes my infant hand o'erthrew : 
A dragon's form might other conquests gain ; 81 
To war with me you take that shape in vain; 
Art thou proportion'd to the hydra's length. 
Who by his wounds received augmented strength ? 
He raised a hundred hissing heads in air ; 65 

When one Ilopp'd, up sprung a dreadful pair: 
By his wounds fertile, and with slaughter strong. 
Singly I quell'd him, and stretched dead along. 
What canst thou do, a form precarious, prone» 
To rouse my rage with terrors not thy own V 9A 

za 
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He said, and round my neck his hands he cast. 
And with his straining fingers wrung me fast ; 
My throat he tortured close as pincers clasp ; 
In vain I strove to loo$e the forceful grasp. 

'* Thus vanquishM too, a third form still remains. 
Changed to a bull, my lowing fills the plains : 96 
Straight on the left his nervous arms were thrown 
Upon my brindled neck, and tugg'd it down ; . 
Then deep he struck my horn into the sand, 
And feird my bulk along the dusty land : 100 

Nor yet his fury cool'd ; Hwixt rage and scorn, 
From my maimed front he tore the stubborn horn ; 
This, heap*d with flowers and fruits, the Naiads 

bear, 
Sacred to plenty, ^nd the bounteous year.*' 

He spoke, when'lo ! a beauteous nymph appears. 
Girt, like Diana's train, with flowing hairs : IOC 
The horn she brings, in which all autumn's stored, 
And ruddy apples for the second board. 

Now morn begins to dawn, the sun's bright fire 
GKlds the high mountains, and the youths retire; lie 
Nor stay'd they till the troubled stream subsides, 
And in its bounds with peaceful current glides ; 
But Achelous in his oosy bed 
Deep hides his brow deform'd, and i:ustic head ; 
No real wound the victor's triumph show'd, 115 
But his lost honours grieved the watery god ; 
Yet ev'n that loss the willow's leaves o'erspread, 
And verdant reeds, in garlands, bind his head. 

DEATH OF NESSUS THE CENTAUR. 

Thb centaur Nessus, who ofifers violence to Dejanira, is killed 
.by the shafts of Hercules — Before he expires, he presents a 
poisoned tunic to the woman he has injured, assuring her of 
Its efficacy to recall the a^ections of a faithless husband. 

This virgin too, thy love, O Nessus, found ; 
To her alone you owe the fatal wound. 130 

As the strong son of Jove his bride conveys, 
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Where his paternal lands their bulwarks raise ; 
Where from her slopy urn Evenus pours 
Her rapid current, sweird by wintry showers, 
He came. The frequent eddies whirlM the tide, 126 
And the deep rolling waves all pass denied.- 
As for himself, he stood unmoved by fears, 
For now his bridal charge employ'd his cares. 
The stfong-limbM Nessus thus officious cried 
(For he the shallows of the stream had tried), 130 
^ Swim thou, Alcides, all thy strength prepare, 
On yonder bank TU lodge thy nuptial care.*' 

The Aonian chief to Nessus trusts his wife, 
All pale and trembling for her hero's life. 
Clothed as he stood in the fierce lion's hide, 135 
The laden quiver o'er his shoulder tied 
(For cross the stream his bow and club were cast), 
Swift he plunged in: "These billows shall he 

pass'd," 
He said, nor sought where smoother waters glide, 
But stemm'd the rapid dangers of the tide. 140 

The bank he reach'd, a^ain the bow he bears, 
When, hark ! his bride's known voice alarms his ears. 
^ Nessus, to thee I call," aloud he cries, 
" Vain is thy trust in flight, be timely wise : 
Thou monster double-sh$iped, my right 86t free : 145 
If thou no rev'rence owe my fame and me, 
Yet kindred should thy lawless lust deny. 
Think not, perfidious wretch, from me to fly ; 
Though wing'd with horses' speed, wounds shall 

pursue." 
Swift as his words the fatal arrow flew : 160 

The centaur's back admits the feather'd wood. 
And through his breast the barbed weapon stood. 
Which when, in anguish, through the flesh he tore. 
From both the wounds gush'd forth the spumy gore, 
Mix'd with Lernaean venom ; this he took, 155 

Nor dire revenge his dying breast forsook; 
His garment, in the reeking purple died, 
To rouse love's passion, he presents the bride. 
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DEATH OF HERCULES. 

pBJANiBA sends the poisoned tunic of Nessus, by the haiids of 
Lyc^as to recall tne hero from the attractions of a livaL 

Now a long interval of time succeeds, 
When the great son of Jove*s immortal deeds, im 
And stepdame^s hate, had flllM earth's utmost roand. 
He from GBchalia, with new laurels crown'd. 
In triumph was returned : he rites prepares, 
And to tne king of gods directs his prayers : 
'' When Fame (whom Falsehood clothes in Truth's 
disffuise, 165 

And swells her little bulk with growing lies) 
Thy tender ear, O Dejanira, moved, 
That Hercules the fair lole loved." 
Her love believes the tale ; the truth she fears 
Of his new passion, and gives way to tears. 170 
The flowing tears diffused her wretched grief, 
" Why seek I thus, from streaming eyes, relief t" 
She cries ; " indulge not thus these fruitless cares, 
The harlot will but triumph in thy tears : 
Let something be resolved, while yet there's time ; 
My bed not conscious of a rival's crime. 175 

In silence shall I nooum, or loud complain t 
Shall I seek Oalydon, or here remain? 
What though allied to Meleager*s fame, 
I boast the honours of a sister's name ? 180 

My wrongs, perhaps, now urge me to pursue 
Some desp'rate deed, by which the world shall view 
How far revenge and woman's rage can rise. 
When welt'ring in her blood the harlot dies.** 

Thus various passions ruled by turns her breast. 
She now resolves to send the fatal vest, 186 

Died with Lemsean gore, whose power might move 
His soul anew, and rouse declining love. 
Nor knew she what her sudden rage bestows. 
When she to Lychas trusts her future woes ; 180 
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With soft endearments she the boy commands 
To bear the garment to her husband's hands. 

The unwitting hero takes the gift in haste, 
And o'er his shoulders Lema's poison cast : 
At first the fire with frankincense he strows, 195 
And utters to the gods his holy vows, 
And on the marble altar's polish'd frame 
Pours forth the grapy stream ; the rising flame 
Sudden dissolves the subtle poisonous juice, ^ 
Which taints his blood, and all his nerves bedews. 
With wonted fortitude he bore the smart, 201 

And not a groan confessed his burning heart. 
At length his patience was subdued by pain ; 
He rends the sacred altar from the plain ; 
OBte's wide forests echo with his cries : 205 

Now to rip off the deathful robe he tries. 
Where'er he plucks the vest, the ^kin he tears. 
The mangled muscles and huge bones he bares, 
(A ghastful sight !) or raging with his pain. 
To rend the sticking plague he tugs in vain. 210 

As the red iron hisses in the flood, 
So boils the venom in his curdling blood. 
Now with the greedy flame his entrails glow, 
And livid sweats down all his body flow ; 
The cracking nerves burnt up are burst in twain. 
The lurking venom melts his swimming brain. 216 

Then, lifting both his hands aloft, he cries, 
** Glut thy revenge, dread emp'ress of the skies ; 
Sate with my death the rancour of thy heart, 
Lopk down with pleasure, and enjoy my smart. 220 ' 
Or, if e'er pity moved a hostile breast 
(For here I stand thy enemy professM), 
Take hence this hateful life, with tortures torn, 
Inured to trouble, and to labours bom; 
Death is the gift most welcome to my wo, 225 
And such a gift a stepdame may bestow. 
Was it for this Busiiis was subdued, 
Whose barbarous temples reek'd with strangers* 
blood t 
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PressM in these arms his fate Antaeus found, 

Nor gain'd recruited vigour from the ground. 230 

Did 1 not triple-formM Geryon felll 

Or did I fear the triple dos of hell ? 

Did not these hands the bull's arm'd forehead hold! 

Are not our mighty toils in Elis told ? 

Do not Stymphalian lakes proclaim thy fame t 235 

And fair Parthenian woods resound thy name t 

Who seized the golden belt of Thermodon t 

And who the dragon-guarded apples won 1 

Could the fierce centaur's strength my force with 

stand, 
Or the fell boar that spoiled the Arcadian land! 340 
Did not these arms the hydra's ra^e subdue, 
Who from his wounds to double fury grew ! 
What if the Thracian horses, fat with gore, 
Who human bodies in their mangers tore, 
I saw, and with their barbarous lord overthrew ! diS 
What if these hands NemsDa's lion slew ! 
Did not this neck the heavenly globe sustain ! 
The female partner of the Thunderer's reign 
Fatigued at length suspends her harsh commands, 
Yet no fatigue hath slack'd these valiant hands. 250 
But now new plagues pursue me, neither force, 
Nor arms, npr darts, can stop their raginff course. 
Devouring flame through my rack'd entrails strays, 
And on my lungs and shrivell'd muscles preys. 
Yet still Eurystheus breathes the vital air. 255 
What mortal now shall seek the gods with prayer !" 

TRANSFORMATION OF LYCHAS INTO A 
ROCK. 

Lychas is thrown Into the Euboean Sea by his angry master, 
and is changed into a rock by the eompassion of the gods. 

The hero said ; and, with the torture stung* 
Furious o'er (Ete's lofl:y hills he sprung. 
Stuck with the shaft, thus scours the tiger round« 
And seeks the flying, author of his wound. 26a 



} 



METAMORPHOSES. — BOOK IX. 275 

Now might you see him trembling, now he vents 
His anguishM soul in groans, and loud laments; 
He strives to tear the clinging vest in vain^ 
And with uprooted forests strows the plain ; 
Now kindling into rage, his hands he rears, 265 
And to his kindred gods directs his prayers. 
When Lychas, lo, he spies ; who trembling flew, 
And in a hollow rock concealM from view, 
Had shunn'd his wrath. Now grief renewM his 

pain. 
His madness chafed, and thus he raves again : 370 

" Lychas, to thee alone my fate I owe, 
Who bore the gift, the cause of all my wo." 
The youth all pale with shiv'ring fear was stung. 
And vain excuses falterM on his tongue. 
Alcides snatchM him, as with suppliant face 975 
He strove to dasp his knees, and beg for grace : 
He tossM him o*er his head with airy course, 
And hurl'd with more than with an engine's force : 
Far o*er the Euboean main aloof he flies. 
And hardens by degrees amid the skies. 280 

So showery drops, when chilly tempests blow, 
Thicken at first, then whiten into snow. 
In balls congeaPd ^e rolling fleeces bound. 
In solid hail result upon the ground. 
Thus, whirl'd with nervous force through distant air, 
The purple tide forsook his veins with fear ; 286 
All moisture left his limbs. Transform^ to stone, 
In ancient days the craggy flint was known : 
Still in the Euboean waves his front he rears, 
Still the small rock in human form appears, 290 
And still the name of hapless Lychas hears. 
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APOTHEOSIS OP HERCULES. 

Ubrculvs, finding hit end apinoacliing, bestows his bow and 
arrows on his friend Philoctetes, and expires on Meant 
OBta ; after which the hero is enrolled in the number of the 
gods. 

BvT now the hero of immortal birth 
Fells (Ete's forests on the groaning earth ; 
A pile he builds; to Philoctetes' care 
He leaves his deathful instruments of war; 395 
To him commits those arrows, which again 
Shall see the bulwarks of the Trojan reign. 
The son of Paeon lights the lofty pyre, 
High round the structure climbs the greedy fire ; 
Placed on the top, thy nervous shoulders spread 300 
With the Nemaean spoils, th^ careless head 
Raised on the knotty club, with look divine, 
Here thou, dread hero of celestial line, 
Wert stretched at ease ; as when a cheerful guest, 
Wine crown'd thy bowls, and flowers thy temples 
dressU 305 

Now on all sides the potent flames aspire, 
And crackle round those limbs that mock the fire. 
A sudden terror seized the immortal host, 308 

Who thought the world's professM defender lost. 
This when the Thunderer saw, with smiles he cries, 
" 'Tis from your fears, ye gods, my pleasures rise ; 
Joy swells my breast, that my. all-ruling hand 
0*er such a grateful people boasts command. 
That you my sufiering progeny would aid; 
Though to his deeds.this just respeet he paid, 315 
Me you*ve obliged. Be all your fears forborne. 
The (Etean fires do thou, great hero, scorn. 
Who vanquished all things shaU subdue the flame 
That part alone of gross material frame 
Fire shall devour ; while what from me he drew 330 
Shall live immortal, and its force subdue 
That, when he's dqad, Fll raise to realms above ; 
May all the powers the righteous act approve ! 
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If any god dissent, and judge too great 

The sacred honours of the heavenly aeat^ 39ft 

Ev'n he shall own his deeds desevre tkte sky, 

Ev'n he reluctant shall al length comply.'* 

The assembled powers assent. No frown tilLnow 

Had markM with passipn Tengeful Juno's brow» 

Meanwhile whate'er was m the power of flame 330 

Was all consumed ; his body's nenrous frame 

No more was known ; of bwnan form bereft, 

The eternal pait of Jove alone was left. 

As an oM serpent casts his scaly vest. 

Writhes in the smi, in you^ul glory dress'd* 336 

So when Aleides mortal mould resign'd, 

His better part enlarged, and grew refined $ 

August his visage shone ; almighty love 

In his swift car his honour'd oibpring drove ; 

High o'er the hollow dottds the coursers fly, 349 

And lodge the hero in the starry sky. 

TRANSFORMATION OF GALANTHIS. 

The delivery of Alcmena is effected Iw the sagacity of a ser- 
▼ant-maid, named GalantHs, whose fidelity excites the dis- 
pleasure df Juno, who conterts heir into a weasel. 

Atlas perceived the load of Iteaven's new guest. 
Revenge still rancour'd in Eurystheus' breast 
Against Aleides* race. Akmeaa goea 
To lole, to vent maternal woes ; 346 

Here she pours forth her grief, recounts the apoils 
Her son had bravely reap'd in glorious toila. 
This lole, by Hercules' commands, 
Hyllus had loved, and join'd in nuptial bands. 
Her swelling sides the teeming birth confessed, 350 
To whom Alcmena thus her speech addressed : 
** O may the gods protect thee, in that hour, 
VHien, midst thy throes, thou call'st the Ilithyian 

power ! 
May no delays prolong thy racking pain, 
is when I sued for Juno's aid in vam. 3M^ 
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*' When now Alcides' mighty birth drew nigh. 
And the tenth sign roll'd forward on the sky. 
My sides extend with such a mighty load. 
As Jove the parent of the burden show'd. 
I could no more the increasing smart sustain, 360 
My horror kindles to recount the pain ; 
Gold chills my limbs while I the tale pursue, 
And now methinks I feel my pangs anew. 
Seven days and nights amid incessant throes. 
Fatigued with ills I lay, nor knew repose ; 365 

When lifting high my hands, in shrieks I pray'd, 
Implored the gods, and call'd Lucina's aid. 
She came, but prejudiced, to give my fate 
A sacrifice to vengeful Juno's hate. 
She hears the groaning anguish of my fits, 370 

And on the altar at my door she sits. 
O'er her left knee her crossing leg she cast, 
Then knits her fingers close, and wrings them fast : 
This stayM the birth ; in mutt'ring verse she pray'd ; 
The mutt'ring verse the unfinish'd birth delayed. 375 
Now with fierce struggles, raging with my pain, 
At Jove's ing[ratitude I rage in vain. 
How did I wish for death ! such groans I sent. 
As might have made the flinty heart relent. 

** Now the Cadmeian matrons round me press, 380 
Offer their vows, and seek to bring redress ; 
Among the Theban dames Galanthis stands, 
Strong-limbM, red-hair'd, and just to my commands : 
She first perceived that all these racking woes 
From the persisting hate of Juno rose. 385 

As here and there she pass'd, by chance she sees 
The seated goddess ; on her close-press'd knees 
Her fast-knit hands she leans ; with cheerful voice 
Galanthis cries, * Whoe'er thou art, rejoice, 
Congratulate the dame, she lies at rest, 390 

At length the gods Alcmena's prayers have bless'd.' 
Swift from her seat the startled goddess springs ; 
No more conceal'd, her hands abroad she flings : 
The charm unloosed, the birth my pangs relieved; 
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Galanthis' laughter vez'd the power deceived. 395 
Fame says, the goddess draggM the laughing maid 
Fast by the hair ; in vain her force essayed 
Her grovelling body from the |[round to rear ; 
Changed to forefeet her shrinking arms appear : 
Her hairy back her former hue retains, 400 

The form alone is lost ; her strength remains ; 
Who, since the lie did from her mouth proceed. 
Shall from her pregnant mouth bring forth her 

breed; 
Nor shall she quit her long-frequented home, 404 
But haunt those houses where she loved to roam." 

BY POPE. 
FABLE OF DRYOPE. 

Dbtope, who incautiously plucks a branch of the lotos-tree for 
the amusement of her infant son, is herself transfdhned by 
the angry sylvan deities into a tree of the same species. 

She said, and for her lost Galanthis sighs ; 
When the fair consort of her son replies ; 
*• Since you a servant's ravish'd form bemoan, 
And kindly sigh for sorrows not your own, 
Let me (tears and grief permit) relate 410 

A nearer wo, a sister's stranger fate. 
No nymph of all (Echalia could compare. 
For beauteous form, with Dryope the fair ; 
Her tender mother's only hope and pride 
(Myself the ofl'spring of a second bride), 415 

This nymph, compressM by hira wlio rules the day, 
Whom Delphi and the Delian isle obey, 
Andraemon loved ; and blessM in all those charms 
That pleased a god, succeeded to her arms. 419 

'* A lake there was, with shelving banks around. 
Whose verdant summit fragrant myrtles crownM. 
Those shades, unknowing of the Fates, she sought. 
And to the Naiads Hovfery garlands brought ; 
Her smiling babe (a pleasing charge) she pressed 
Between her arms, and nourished at her breast. 436 
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Not distant far a watery lotos grows ; 

The spring was new, and all the verdant bouglis, 

AdomM with blossoms, promised fruits that vie 

In glowinff colours with the Tyrian die. 

Of these she croppM, to please her infant son, 430 

And I myself the same rash act had done, 

But, lo ! I saw (as near her side I stood) 

The violated blossoms drop with blood ; 

Upon the tree I cast a frightful look, 

Tne trembling tree with sudden horror shook : 435 

Lotis the nymph (if rural tales be trae), 

As from Pnapus' lawless love she flew, 

Foi^sook her form ; and fixing bere became 

A. flowery plant, which still preserves her name. 

" This change unknown, astonish'd at the sight, 
My trembling sister strove to urffe the flight ; 441 
Yet first the pardon of the nymphs implored, 
And those offended sylvan powers adored : 
But when she backward would have fled, she found 
Her stiffening feet were rooted to the ground : 445 
In vain to free her fastenM feet she strove, 
And as she struggles only moves above ; 
8he feels the encroaching bark around her grow 
By slow degrees, and cover all below. 
Surprised at this, her trembling hand she heaves 
To rend her hair ; her hand is fllPd with leaves ; 451 
Where late was hair, the shooting leaves are seen 
To rise, and shade her with a sudden green. 
The child Amphisus, to her bosom pressM, 
Perceived a colder and a harder breast, 455 

And found the springs, that ne'er till then denied 
Their milky moisture, on a sudden dried. 
I saw, unhappy, what I now relate, 
And stood the helpless witness of thy fate : 
Embraced thy boughs, the rising bark delay'd, 4M 
There wish'd to grow, and mingle shade with shads. 

'' Behold Andrasmon and the unhappy sire 
Appear, and for their Dryope inquire ; 
A springing tree for Dryope they And, 
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And print warm kisses on the panting rind; 4^ 
Prostrate, with tears their kiiidred plant bedew^ 
And close embraced, as to the roots they grew ; 
The face was all that now remain'd of thee 5 
No more a woman, nor yet quite a tree : 
Thy branches hung with humid pearls appear, 479 
From every leaf distils a trickling tear ; 
And straight a voice, while yet st voice remains, 
Thus through the trembling boughs in sighs com- 
plains : 
" • If to the wretched any faith be given, 
I swear by all the unpitying powers of heaven, 475 
No wilful crime this heavy vengeance bred, 
In mutual innocence our lives we led. 
If this be false, let these new greens decay. 
Let sounding axes lop my limbs away, 
And crackling flames on all my honours prey. 480 
Now from my branching arms this infant bear, 
Let some kind nurse supply a mother's care ; 
Yet to his mother let him oft be led, 
Sport in her shades, and in her shades be fed ; 
Teach him, when first his infant voice shall frame 
Imperfect words, and lisp his mother's name, 486 
To hail this tree, and say with weeping eyes, 
«'* Within this plant my hapless parent lies :" 
And when in youth he seeks the shady woods, 
O, let him fly the crystal lakes and floods, 490 

Nor touch the fatal flowers ; but, wam'd by me. 
Believe a goddess shrined in every tree. 
My sire, my sister, and my spouse, farewell ! 
If in your breasts or love or pity dwell. 
Protect your plant, nor let my branches feel 405 
The browsing cattle, or the piercing steel. 
Farewell! and since I cannot bend to join 
My lips to yours, advance at least to mine. 
My son, thy mother's parting kiss receive, 
While yet thy mother has a kiss to give. 500 

I can no more, the creeping rind invades 
My closing lips, and hides my head in shadiBS; 
Aa2 
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Remove your hands ; thfe bark shall soon suffice, 
Without their aid, to seal these dying eyes.' 
She ceased at once to speak, and ceased to be, 505 
And all the nymph was lost within the tree : 
Yet latent lire throuffh her new branches reign'd. 
And long the plant a human heat retain'd.^ 

CONTINUED BY GAY. 

lOLAUS RESTORED TO YOUTH. 

HsBB, at ttw r^queit of Hercniei, ranewt the yoath of her son 



Whiuk I(rie the fatal change declares, 
Alcmena's pityinff hand oft wiped her tears. 5111 
Grief too streamM down her cheeks ; soon sorrow 

flies, 
And rising Joy the trickling moisture dries, 
Lo lolaus stands before their eyes. 
A youth he stood, and the soft down began 
O'er his smooth chin to spread, and promise man. 
Hebe submitted to her husband's prayers, 516 

InstilPd new vigour, and restored his years. 

PROPHECY OF THEMIS. 

The erenta and oonseqaences of the Theban war are foretold 
by Thamia. 

Now from her lips a solemn oath had pass'd, 
That lolaus this gift alone should taste, 
Had not just Themis thus maturely said 530 

(Which check*d her vow, and awed the blooming 
maid) : 

^ Thebes is embroiPd in war. Capaneus stands 
Invincible, but by the Thunderer's hands. 
Ambition shall the ffuilty brothers fire, 
Both rush to mutual wounds, and both expire. 635 
The reeling earth shall ope her gloomy womb, 
Where the yet breathing bard shall find bis tomb. 

9U Eteoclea and FolTiucea. 587 Amphiazaoi. 
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The son shall bathe hisliands in parents* blood, 

And in one act be both unjust ana good. 

Of home and sense deprived, where>r he flies, 530 

The Furies, and his mother*s ghost, he spies. 

His wife the fatal bracelet shml implore, 

And Phegeius stain his sword in kindred gore. 

CalHrhoe shall then with suppliant prayer 

Prevail on Jupiter's relenting ear. 535 

Jove shall with youth her infant sons inspire, 

And bid their bosoms glow with manly nre.*' 

DEBATE OF THE GODS. 

Ths gods are forbidden by Jupiter to renew the yoath of tboM 
mortals whom they favour. 

When Themis this with prescient voice had spok^, 
Among the gods a various murmur broke ; 
Dissension rose in each immortal breast, 640 

That one should grant What was denied the rest* 
Aurora for her aged spouse complains. 
And Ceres grieves for Jason's freezing veins ; 
Vulcan would Erichthonius' years renew; 
Her future race the care of Venus drew, 545 

She would Anchises' blooming age restore ; 
A difTrent care employed each heavenly power : 
Thus various interests did their jars increase, 
Till Jove arose : he spoke ; their tumults cease. 

** Is any rev'rence to our presence given, 660 
Then why this discord ^mong ^e powers of heaven * 
Who can the settled will of fate subdue t 
'Twas by the Fates that lolaus knew 
A second youth. The Fates' determined doom 
Shall give Callirhoe's race a 3^uthful bloom. 565 
Arms nor ambition can this power obtain ; 
Quell your desires ; cv'n me the Fates restrain. 
Could I their wiU control, no rolhng years 
Had .£acu8 bent down with silver hairs ; , 
Then Rhadasnanihas stili had youth possessed, 500 

as8 Alem^cA. 
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And Minos with eternal bloom been blessM.** 
Joye^s words the synod moved ; the powers give o'er* 
And urge in vain unjust complaint no more. 
- Since Rhadamanthus' veins now slowly flowM, 
And iEacus and Minos bore the load ; 565 

Minos, who in the flower of youth and fame 
Made mighty nations tremble at his name, 
Infirm with af^e, the proud Miletus fears, 
Vain of his birth, and in the strength of years ; 
And now regarding all his realms as lost, 570 

He durst not force him from his native coast. 
But you by choice, Miletus, fled his reign, 
And thy swift vessel ploughed the iEgean main ; 
On Asiatic shores a town you frame, 
Which still is honoured with the founder's name. 
Here you Cyanee knew, the beauteous maid, 576 
As on her father's winding banks she stray'd; 
Caunus and Byblis hence their lineage trace, 
The double offspring of your warm embrace. 

BY STEPHEN HARVEY. 

PASSION OF BYBLIS. 

Byblis falls paMionately in love witU her brother Caunus, wha 
rejects her advances with horror— The nymph becomes fran- 
tic with despair, and is converted into a fountain by the indul- 
gent deities. 

Let the sad fate of wretched Byblis prove 580 
A dismal warning to unlawful love: 
One birth gave being to the hapless pair, 
But more was Caunus than a sister^s care ; 
Unknown she loved, for 3ret the gentle Are 
Rose not in flames, nor kindled to desire. 585 

Twas thought no sin to wonder at his charms. 
Hang on his neck, and languish in his arms. 
Thus wingM with joy fled the soft hours away. 
And all the fatal guilt on harmless Nature lay. 

577 Mnander. 
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But love (too soon from piety declined) 990 

Insensibly depraved her yielding mind. 
Dress'd she appears, with nicest art adomM, 
And every youth, but her loved brother, scomM; 
For him alone she labourM to be fair. 
And curbed all charms that might with hers com- 
pare. 595 
*Twas she, and only she, must Caunus please. 
Sick at her heart, yet knew not her disease : 
She call'd him lord, for brother was a name 
Too cold and dull for her aspiring flame ; 
And, when he spoke, if sister he replied, 000 
" For Bvblis change that frozen word," she cried. 
Yet waking still she watchM her struggling breast. 
And love*8 approaches were in vain ^dress'd. 
Till ffentle sleep an easy conquest made, 
And by her side the conqueror was laid. 005 
** Ah me !*^ she cried, ** how monstrous do I seem ! 
"Why these vile thoughts, and this ill-omenM dream 1 
Envy herself (His true) must own his charms. 
But what is beauty in a sister's arms ! - 
Oh ! were I not that despicable she, 010 
How blessed, how pleased, how happy, shouM I be ! 
But unregarded now must bear my pain. 
And but in dreams my wishes can obtain. 
Oh ! gentle Caunus, quit thy hated line, 
Or let thy parents be no longer mine : 015 
Oh! that in common all things were enJoyM, 
But those alone who have our hopes destroy*d. 
Were I a princess, thou an humble swain, 
The prouaest kings should rival thee in vain. 
It cannot be : alas ! the dreadftil ill 090 
Is fix'd by fate, and he's my brother still. 
Hear me, ye gods ! I must have friends in heaven, 
For Jove himself was to a sister given: 
But what are their prerogatives above. 
To the short liberties of human love t 0S5 
Fantastic thoughts ! down, down, forbidden fires, 
Or instant death extinguish my desires. 
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Strict yiriae, then, with thy malicious leave 
Without a crime, I may a Kiss receive. 
But say, should I in spite of laws comply, 630 

Yet cruel Caunus might himself deny. 
Yet why should youth* and charms like mine, de- 
spair? 
Such fears ne'er startled the iBtolian pair; 
No ties of blood could their full hopes destroy. 
They broke through all for the prevailing joy ; 635 
And who can tell but Caunus too may be 
Rack*d and tormented in his breast for mel 
Like me, to the extremest anguish drove ; 
Like me, just waking from a dream of love ! 
But stay, whither would my fury run ? 640 

What arguments I urge to be undone ! 
Away ! fond Byblis, quench these guilty flames, 
Caunus thy love but as a brother claims ; 
Yet had he first been touch M with love of me. 
The charming youth could I despairing see ? 6i5 
Oppress'd with grief, and dying by disdain ? 
An! no; too sure I should have eased his pain: 
Since, then, if Caunus ask*d me, it were done, 
Asking myself, what dangers can I run ? 
But canst thou ask, and see that right betray'd, 650 
From Pyrrha down to thy whole sex convey'd 1 
That self-denying gift we all enjoy, 
Of wishing to be won, yet seeming to be coy. 
Well, then, for once, let a fond mistress woo, 
The force of love no custom can subdue ; 655 

This frantic passion he by words shall know. 
Soft as the melting heart from whence they flow." 
The pencil then in her fair baud she held, 
By fear discouraged, but by love compell'd ; 
She writes, then blots, writes on, and blots again, 
Likes it as fit, then razes it as vain ; 661 

Shame and assurance in her face appear. 
And a faint hope just yielding to despair. 
Sister was wrote and blotted, as a word 
Which she, and Caunus too (she hoped) abhorr'd; 
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But now resolved to be no mo^e controU'd, O0t 
By scrupulous virtue, thus her grief she told: 

'* Thy lover, gentle Caunus, wishes thee 
That health, which thou alone canst give to me. 
O charming youth ! the gift I ask bestow, 670 

Ere thou the name of the fond writer know; 
To thee without a name I would be known, 
Since, knowing that, my frailty I must own. 
Yet why should I my wretched name conceal, 
When thousand instances my flames reveal ? 675 
"Wan looks and weeping eyes have spoke my pain, 
And sighs discharged from my heaved heart in vain : 
Had 1 not wish*d my passion might be seen, 
What could such fondness and embraces meani 
Yet (though extremest rage has rackM my soul, 680 
And raging fires in my parchM bosom rou) 
Be witness gods ! how piously I strove 
To rid my thoughts of this enchanting love. 
But who could 'scape so fierce and sure a dart, 
AimM at a tender, a defenceless heart ! 685 

Alas ! what maid could suffer I have borne, 
Ere the dire secret from my breast was torn ; 
To thee, a helpless, vanquish'd wretch I come ; 
Tis you alone can save, or give my doom : 
My life or death this moment yon may choose, 600 
Yet think, O think, no hated stranger sues, 
No foe ; but one, alas ! too near allied, 
And wishing still much nearer to be tied. 
The forms of decency let age debate, 
And virtue's rules by their cold morals state ; 695 
Their ebbing joys give leisure to inquire. 
And blame those noble flights our youth inspire : 
O pardon and oblige a blushing maid, 
Whose rage the pride of her vain sex betrayM, 
Nor let my tomb thus mournfully complain — 700 
Here BybUs lies, by her loved Caunus slain." 

Forced here to end, she with a faUing tear 
Tempered the phant wax which did the signet bear: 
The curious cipher was impressed by art. 
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Bttt love httd stemp'd ORe deeper in her heart 70» 
Her page, a jrovth of coofidenee and skill 
(Secret as Bight)> stood waiting on her will ; 
Sighing, she cried, '' Bear this, thou faithful boy, 
To my sweet partner in eternal joy." 
Here a lotig pause her secret guiU confessed ; 710 
And when, «t length, she would have spoken the 

rest^ 
Half the dear name lay buried in her breast. 
Thus, as he list'ned lo htm vain command» 
Down feu the letter from her trembling hand. 
Tlie omen shod^'d her souk " Yet go," she cried. 
** Can a leoaest from Byhlis be denied 3" 7ia 

To the M»andrian yoath this message ^s borne ; 
Tlie hdtf-^ead tines by his fierce rage were torn* 
** Hence," he exdiaimVI, *'thou vile accomplice, 

hence ; 
Enjoy the triua^h of thy great offence. 790 

Thy instant death will but divulge her shame, 
OrthyUfe's blood should qu^ich the guilty flame.'' 
Frighted, from tlveat'ning Caunus he withdrew, 
And wi^ the dreadful news to his lost mistress flew. 
The sad repulse so struck the wounded fair, 725 
Her sense was buried in her wild despair: 
Nle was her visage, as the ghastly dead. 
And her scared soul from the sweet mansion fled; 
Yet with her life renewed, her love returns, 
And faintly thos her cruel fate she mourns : 730 
^ 'Tis just, ye gods ! was my false reason blind 
To write a secret of this tender kind ? 
With female craft, I should at first have strove, 
By dubious hints to sound his distant love, 
And tried those useful, thoug[h dissembled, arts* 735 
Which women iNRactise on msdainful hearts. 
I riiould have watch'd whence the Uack storm might 

rise, 
Ere I had tnmledl the unfaithful skies. 
New on the voUing^ billows I am tossM, 
And with extended sails on the blind shelves am loet 
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Bid not indulgent heaven oiy deem foretel, 741 
When from my hand the fatal letter fpH ? 
What madness seized my soui, and urged me on, 
To take the only course to be undone I 
I could myself have told the moving tale, 745 

With such alluring grace as must prevail ; 
Then had his eyes beheld my blushing fears, 
My rising sighs, and my descending tears. 
Round his dear neck these arms I then had spread, 
And, if rejected, at lik feet been dead : 750 

If singly these had not his thoughts inclined, 
Yet all united would have shocked his mind. 
Perhaps my careless page might be in fault. 
And, in a luckless hour, the fatal message brought ; 
Business and worldly thoughts might fill his breast, 
Sometimes ev'n love itself may be an irksome 
guest ; 756 

He coifld not else have treated me with scorn, 
For Caunus was not of a tigress bom, 
Nor steel, nor adamant, has fenced his heart ; 
Like mine, 'tis naked to the burning dart. 760 

^ Away, false fears ! he must, he shall be mine. 
In death alone I will my claim resign : 
Tis vain to wish my written crime unknown, 
And for my guilt much vainer to atone." 
Repulsed and baffled, fiercer still she burns, 766 
And Caunus, with disdain, her impious love returns. 
He saw no end of her injurious fiame, 
And fled his country to avoid the shame. 
Forsaken Byblis, who had hopes no more, 
Burst out in rage, and her loose robes she tore ; 770 
With her fair hands she smote her tender breast. 
And to the wond'ring world her love confess'd. 
O'er hills and dales, o'er rocks and streams she flew, 
But still in vain did her wild love pursue. 
Wearied, at length, on the cold earth she fell, 775 
And now in tears alone could her sad story tell. 
Relenting gods in pity fix'd her there, 
And to a fountain tum'd the weeping fair. 

Ovm. I.— B b 
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BY DRYDEN. 

FABLE OP IPHIS AND lANTHE. 

▲ POOR man named Lygdus directs his wife to destroy her new- 
born child should it prove a female — The tenderness of m 
mother induces her to conceal the sex of her daughter, and 
L>guii8, at a fit age, provides a suitable partner for his sup- 
posed son, whose sex is changed by the interposition of the 
goddess Isis. 

The fame of this, perhaps, through Crete had 
flown, 
But Crete had newer wonders of her own, 780 
In Iphis changed ; for near the Gnossian bounds 
(As loud report the miracle resounds), 
At Phsestus dwelt a man of honest blood. 
But meanly bom, and not so rich as good, 
EsteemM and loved by all the neighlx)urhood, 785 
Who, to his wife, before the time assigned 
For childbirth came, thus bluntly spoke his mind : 
*' If heaven," said Lygdus, >' will vouchsafe to hear, 
I have but two petitions to prefer, 
Short pains for thee, for me a son and heir. 790 
Girls cost as many throes in bringing forth ; 
Besides, when born, they prove of little worth, 
Weak, puling things, unable to sustain 
Their share of labour, and their bread to gain. 
If, therefore, thou a creature shalt produce, 795 
Of so great charges, and so little use 
(Bear witness, heaven, with what reluctancy). 
Her helpless innocence I doom to die.'* 
He said; and tears the common grief display. 
Of him who bade, and her who must obey. 800 

Yet Telethusa still persists, to find 
Fit arguments to move a father's mind, 
To extend his wishes to a larger scope, 
And in one vessel not confine his hope. 
Lygdus Continues hard : her time drew near, 805 
Aiid she her heavy load could scarcely bear. 
When slumbering, in the latter shades of night, 
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Before the approaches of returning light, 
She saw, or thought she saw, before her bed, 
A glorious train, 9nd Isis at their head : 810 

Her moony horns were on her forehead placed, 
And yellow sheaves her shining temples graced; 
A mitre, for a crown, she wore on high ; 
The dog and dappled bull were waiting by ; 
Osiris, sought along the banks of Nile : 815 

The silent god ; the sacred crocodile ; 
And, last, a long procession moving on 
With timbrels, that assist the labouring moon. 
Her slumbers seemed dispelled, and, broad awake, 
She heard a voice that thus distinctly spake : 830 
** My votary, thy babe from death defend. 
Nor fear to save whatever the gods will send. 
Delude with art thy husband's dire decree ; 
When danger calls, repose thy trust on me, 824 
And know thou hast not served a thankless deity." 
This promise made, with night the goddess fled ; 
With joy the woman wakes and leaves her bed. 
Devoutly lifts her spotless hands on high, 
And prays the powers their gifts to ratify. 

Now grinding pains proceed to bearing throes, 
Till its own weight the burden did disclose. 831 
'Twas of the beauteous kind, and brought to light 
With secrecy, to shun the father's sight ; 
The indulgent mother did her care employ, 
And pass'd it on her husband for a boy. 835 

The nurse was conscious of the fact alone. 
The father paid his vows as for a son, 
And caird him Iphis, by a common name. 
Which either sex with equal right may claim. 
Iphis his grandsire was; the wife was pleased, 840 
Of half the fraud by Fortune's favour eased. 
The doubtful name was used without deceit, 
And truth was cover'd with a pious cheat ; 
The habit showed a boy, the beauteous face 
With manly fierceness mingled female grace. 845 

Now thirteen years of age were swilily run, 
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When the fond father thought the time drew on 

Of settling in the world his only son. 

Ian the was his choice, so wondrous fair, 

Her form alone with Iphis could compare, 850 

A neighbour's daughter of his own degree^ 

And not more bless'd with fortune's goods than he. 

They soon espoused; for they with case were 
join'd,. , 
Who were before contracted in the mind ; 
Their age the same, their inchnations too, 855 

And bred together, in one school they grew. 
Thus, fatally disposed to mutual fires. 
They felt, before they knew, the same desires ; 
Equal their llame, unequal was their care, 
One loved with hope, one languished in despair ; 860 
And, scarce refraining tears, ^' Alas," said she^ 
'^ What issue of my love remains for me ! 
How wild a passion works within my breast ! 
With what prodigious flames am I possessed ! 
Could I the care of Providence deserve, 866 

Heaven must destroy me, if it would preserve ; 
And that's my fate, or sure it would have sent 
Some usual evil for my punishment : 
Not this unkindly curse, to rage and bum, 
Where nature shows no prospect of return. 870 

** And yet no guards against our joys conspire. 
No jealous husband hinders our desire. 
My parents are propitious to my wish. 
And she herself consenting to the bliss ; 
All things concur to prosper our design, 876 

All things to prosper any love but mine. 
Heaven has been kind, as far as Heaven can be, 
Our parents with our own desires agree ; 
But Nature, stronger than the gods above, 
Refuses her assistance to my love ; 880 

She sets the bar that causes all my pain : 
One gift refused makes all their bounty vain 
And now the happy day is just at hand 
To bind our hearts in Hymen's holy band." 
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Thus loTesick Iphis her vain passion mooms, 885 
With equal ardour fair lanthe bums, 
Invoking Hymen's name, and Juno's power. 
To speed the work, and haste the happy hour. 

She hopes, while Telethusa fears the day. 
And strives to interpose sOme new delay, 890 

Now feigns a sickness, now is in a fright 
For this bad omen, or that boding sight. 
But having done whate'er she could devise, 
And emptied all her magazine of lies, 
The time approached, the next ensuing day 895 
The fatal secret must to light betray. 
Then Telethusa had recourse to prayer, 
She, and her daughter, with dishevell'd hair; 
Trembling with fear, great Isis they adored, 
Embraced her altar, and her aid implored. 900 

" Fair queen, who dost on fruitful Egypt smile. 
Who sway'st the sceptre of the Pharian isle, 
And sevenfold falls of disemboguing Nile, 
Relieve, in this our last distress,'' she said, 
'* A suppliant mother, and a mournful maid. 906 
Thou, goddess, thou wert present to my sight; 
Reveal'd I saw thee by thy own fair light ; 
I saw thee, in my dream, as now I see, 
With all thy marks of awful majesty, 
The glorious train that compass'd thee around, 910 
And heard the hollow timbrels' holy sound. 
Thy words I noted, which I still retain, 
Let not thy sacred oracles be vain. 
That Iphis lives, that I myself am free 
From shame and punishment, I owe to thee. 915 
On thy protection all our hopes depend ; 
Thy counsel saved us, let thy power defend." 

Her tears pursued her words, and, while she spoke, 
The goddess nodded, and her altar shook ; 
The temple doors, as with a blast of wind, 920 
Were heard to clap ; the lunar horns, that bind 
The brows of Isis, cast a blaze around. 
The trembling timbrel made a murm'ring sound. 
Bb2 



294 OTID. 

Some hopes these happy omens did impart, 
Forth went the mother with a beating heart, 995 
Not much in fear, nor fully satisfied ; 
But Iphis followM with a larger stride : 
The whiteness of her skin forsook her face, 
Her looks imbolden'd with an awful grace ; 
Her features and her strength together grew, 930 
And her long hair to curling locks withdrew ; 
' Her sparkling eyes with manly vigour shone ; 
Big with her voice, audacious was her tone. 
The maid becomes a youth. No more delay 
Your vows, but look, and confidently pay. 935 

Their gitta the parents to the temple bear, 
The votive tables this inscription wear : 
" Iphis, the man, has to the goddess paid 
The vows that Iphis offer'd when a maid.** 

Now, when the star of day had shown his face, 
Venus and Juno with their presence grace 941 

The nuptial rites, and Hymen, from above, 
Descending to complete their happy love ; 
The gods of marriage lend their mutual aid, 
And the fond youth obtains the lovely maid. 945 
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